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Return I am capable f, for all thoſe 
Marks of exceeding Goodneſs and Humanity, 

which I have till had the Honour to meet with 

from Your Lordſhip. But fince the Matter is quite 

therwiſe, ſince it is highly to my Advantage to 
| | ſhelter my (elf under ſo great a Name; ſince I have 
14 done my ſelf 10 much 3: onour by it; 1am bound | 
own, with; all the Gratitude L am capable of, that 
Your-Lordſhip's Patronage ,is.a.new, and will, be 
a laſting Obligation upon me, 
4s " "Ivy Moſt 
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Moſt kinds of Poetry, but eſpecially Fu Arb, 
come into the World now, like Children born un- 
gen 11 Stars; a general Indifference, or rather Dif- 
6 clination, attends like a bad Iuffuence upon em; 
and after having buſtled thro? itt Ufage, and aſhort 
Life, they fleep and are forgotten. The Relim of | 
Things of this kind is certainly very much alter d 
from what ic was ſome time ſinee; and tho I wont 
preſume to cenſure other Peoples Pleaſures, and 
preſcribe to the various Taſtes, of Mankind; yet Il 
will take the Liberty to ſay, that thoſe who ſcorn 
to beentertain'd like their Fore-Fathers, will hardly 
ſubſtitute fo reaſonable a Diverſion in the Room of 7 
that which they have laid afide, I could with there 
were not ſo much Reaſon as there is to attribute 
this Change of Inclinations to a Diſeſteem of Learn- 
ing it ſelf. Too many People are apt to think, that 
Books are not neeeſſary to the Gnifhing the Charac- 
ter of a fine Gentleman; and are therefore eaſily 
drawn to deſpiſe what they know nothing of. But, 
my Lord, among all theſe mortifying Thoughts, it 
is ſtill a Pleaſure to the Muſes, to think there are | 
ſome Men of too delicate Underſtandings to give in- 
. #® the Taſtes of a deprav'd Age; Men that have not 

only the Power, but the Will, to protect thoſe Arts 
which they love, becauſe they are Maſters of em. 
It would be very eafy for me to diſtinguiſh one 
among thoſe few, after the moſt advantageous Man- 
ner; but afl Men of common Senſe have 524. 
eurr'd in doing it already, and there is no need of 
I could be afmoſt tempted uo enpoſtutate with 
the reſt of the World (for 1 am fare there is no 
Occafion to make an Apology to, Tome Lo nh 
in Defence of Poetry. 1 am far from thinteing of 
2 good Poet, as the Scofrüt did of their Wife man, 
char he was ſufficient for everything, edald Be, ever 
xu thing, and excel in every thing, 4 he 1 4 


Kinds of b 


* 


eren 3 Sa Z . 
: . 1 894 N 
3 3 * 8 #2 a, 1 
The Dedication 
* 


yet fire I may de allow'd to ſay, that that Brigit 
neſs, Quickneſs, that Strength and Greatneſs of 
VE Thinking, which is requir'd in any of the nobler 
» try, would raiſe a Man to an uncem - 
mon Hiſtin &ton ii any Profeſſton or Bufirtefs, that 
has a Relation to good Senſe and Underſtanding. 
One modern Inſtance can at leaſt be given, where 
the ſame Genius tha ſhone in Poetry, was found 


equal to the firſt Employments of the State; and 
where the fame Man, who by his Virtue and Wi. 


dom was hiphty afefof to, and fſtrumetrtal fir the 

Safety aud Happfnefs of his native Coumty, Rack 

been equal hy ornamental vo it itt e WIr. = 
This is what I eowtd&- noe help faying, for the How" 


4 nour of an Art Which has bee formerly the Favou- 


rice of the greateſt Men. Not that it wants a Re- 
commendation to Vor Lordſhip, who havealways 
been a conſtant aud generous Protector ot it. This 
indeed would be much more properly ſaid to the 
World, and when I have told em what Men have 
equally adorn'd it, and been adorn'd by it, I might not 
unfitly apply to em, what Horace faid to the Piſo's ;. 
nn Ne fort? br. . 
Sit tibi Muſa Eyra folers & Cantor Apollo. 
For my own inconſiderable Pretenſions to Verſt, 
I ſhall, I confeſs, think bettet even of them, thau ! 
have ever yet done, if they ſhall afford me the Ho- 
nour to be always dt © 


« l:% s 4 4 l : 41 : 
My L O R D. 
ed devoted bumble Servant, 
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Son areſs, ſome dance, ſome play; not to het e 


Your Country Squires hunt Foxes, your e Ware, 


N 


TY ny by Mr. Betterton, 


IN 0 E to your and Fort-Fathers quite 6 3 

You from their Pleaſures, as their Wiſdom, * 3 
What Art, what Method, ſhall the Poet find, 
To hit the Taſte of each fantaſtick Mind: _ £ | 
Legions of Joys your wand'ring Fancies lead, 16 
Like Summer Flies, which in the Shambles breed; 
Each Year they ſwarm anew, and to the laſt no. 
Time was, when Fools by Fellowſhip were known ; | 
But now they ſtray; and in this populous Town 


Eath\Coxcomb has a Folly, of his own. \ . 
150 2 


44 . R A 3 


Your Piquet Parties, and your dear Baſſet. 
Some Praiſe, ſome. Rail, ſome Bow, and ſome make Faces; 


The City too fills up the various Scene, >} 10 

nahere Fools lay Wagers; and where: Wiſe Xen win, 

One rails at Czlia for a late Miſchan er, 

One grumbles and cries up the Pow'r of "233g ; 

This Man talks Politicks, and that takbs Pill, 

One cures his own, and one the Nation's Ills. 

Now Fidling, and the Charms of Sing- Song, win ye; 

Harmonious Peg and warbling Valentini. 

As ta your Drinking — but for that we ſpare it, 

Nor with your other vile Delights compare it, 

There's mer hing more than Sound, n 4 Senſe i in 

Claret. 1 

ON | Mean 


4 60 . INTE FR hn ad: 4k 5 

2 Amongſt your miny Pleaſures finds no Place; * 
The virtuous Laws of common Senſe „ 

— Fc.” dann us like packt Fuxies, without hearing. * 

Each puny Whipfter here, is Wit enough, 

071 With ſcornful Airs, and ſupercilious Snuff, f 

To cry, This Tragedy s ſuch-damn'd grave Stuff. 


Lg! 1 ut mow we hope mare equal Judges come; | |: 


— » 


Since Flanders ſends the generous Warriors 2 
„ dos that have fought for Liberty and Laws, 

2g Whoſe Valour the proud Gallick Tyrant awes, 

Join to aſſert the ſinking Muſes Cauſe, ** ; 
inc the ſame Flame, by different Ways expreſe'd, 

„ Þ* Glows in the Hero's and the Poet's Breaſt, 

1 ©. 3 The ſame great Thoughts that rouſe you to the Fight. 50 
18 Ones the Ms and bid the Poet write, | 
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Spoken * Mes Olly who e 
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T HE Buſineſs of the Day being now Lone bro 7 
I quit the Saint, and am hke one of —_— 

As well to look to, tho? not quite ſo god, 8 

I bate in Spirit, but keep my Fleſh and Blood; | 

The Moral of this Play being rightly ſcann d, "I 

1s, He that leaves his nown dear Wife is — | 

J leave to you to make the Application: 

The Doftrine, tho“ à little out of Faſhion, 

May be of uſe in this ſame ſinful Nation... 

What think you of the Matter? Which of you 

Would, for his Spouſe, like my true Turtle do: 

When Wealth and Beauty both at once importune, 

Who-would nat leave his-Wife, to make his Fortune? 

To fome, I know, it may appear but odly, 

That this Place, of all others, ſhould turn godly: _ 

But what of that? Since ſome good Souls there are, 

Would gladly be inſtrutted any where , 

Nor ſhould you ſeorn the Weakneſs of the Teacher, 

The Wiſeſt Man is not the ableſt Preacher. 1 

Ev'n we, poor Women, have ſometimes the Pow'r, 

Read as you are, and rich in Learning's Store, 

To teach you Men what you ne'er knew before. 

Jo no Enthuſiaſtick Rage we:ſwell, ' 


e dem, nor act Tom Tumbler out of Zeal. 


* F&\ V 
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4 _ Then Curtain Lettres will, 1 hope, be read, | 
| — Morals * 5 which from war 8 were flbd, C 


E PILO gan 
enn to Hißpuatün. if} 


et, like = e of a Neighbour Nation, 


9 Our Teaching chiefly lies in AGITATION. 
= Perhaps, indeed, ſuch are your watid'ring Brains, 


Our Author might have ſpar'd his Tragick Pains : 
By. that you ve ſupf'd, and are ſet in to Drinking, , -- 
Somi ſwerter Murter will { employ your Thinking 
With Nymphs Divine, writ on each Glaſs before Yeu 
Tou li i but little better for our Story. C 
But ſince the parting Hour, tho' late, will come, 


And all af you, at leaft as I preſume;, © 
May find ſome kind, inſtructive She at home, 
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eng: King Aan es roHengi 
Hemp Saxon Invaderof = ur Boot. . 


Aribert, his 1 00 „ Me: Wilks. 
Of, « a Saxon Prince. yu 16 N La Mr 2 | 
re firſt Minter and Favourite? Mr. Mills. 

to the King. e 855 0 


Oſwald, Friend' 0e, 


"Me: Rik: 


WOME N. 
Rodogune, aig Princeſs, Silterto 
Offa, betrothed to the OR ee” Barry. 


Ethelinds Brit. Lady, I 7 
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When | Nature yy not yet deform'd by Winter, 
But one perpetual Beoqury crown'd the Tear, 0 


Ofw, Such grant, king, Heaven, els Courſe obe- 
for ever! 
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And ſinks in Softneſ, when you — dn, 

; Ari. Chide not; but think if der, when thou vert 
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Thou lov'diſt thy ſelf, 2 thou wert wont to * 

f. Time, of- Love, o e pot le 
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Tho' Adelmar and Kenwald,. faithful both, 

Were left behind: to bring me Tidingyfrom hers” © 

How, Ethelinda! how haſt thou forgot me! 

of. Pefiapet cxr3-but if the hin be ſuch, | 

Why is the Fair One, who alone ah eaſe it, 

Thus far diyid 

*Twere Hoy a ole part, than tkus e 7 
Ari. Oh Oſwald ! is there not a fatal Cauſe? 

Thou know t my Ethelmndu = — 

| Ofw, Is a Chriſtian, 

A Name by Saxons, and their * abhorr'd. 


Tis true indeed;; bredi to m Country's bann, 
I: wos ſſiip amy! Fathers dic before me. 22 
Unpracted in Diſputes, and wrangling Schools, - 
I ſeek no farther Knowledge, and ſo keep © 
My Mind at Pence, nor know the Pain of 
What others think F judge not of too nicely, © f 
But hou, all honeſt Merr are in the right. 0 5 
Ari. Then now yet more; ee ne thine, 
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Thou bringWkis —— Theuntne, 


To kneel and ſwear at Woden's erucl Altar 7 
Firſt, newer wo loro dur C. 


Still, as dhe Night chat med w] tes: 
I heard her with am Requenee divine 
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Of Heay'h's moſt'righteous Dοmm — 


Of Laws to curb the Will, and bind the rr 
Of Life, of Death, and\Immoreality; d 
Of gnaſhing Fiends- beneach and Pains: 3 284 T* 
Of ſtarry: Thrones, eee Robo: O Nr 
My very Soul was awd, was ſhook wittiin me; 
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_ Of; Tis wonderful indeed; and yet — 
By Nature half divine ſbast th the Star; 2/1 216 07 
And hold a near Aequatarentewith cheiGadst in of 
And oh, my Prince} When Fſurveyrtiy Vine, > 17 
Town the Seat-of Hear trimprinted/ow theoy- 5: 7 
I ſtand convinced ther good and holy Pbwers * 


Inſpire and take Delight t& dwell wichin then. 
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And now he ſtands before me, ſbarmys fee 5 
Imperious, unreleming, and to Death: 7! 15m 4 
Tenacious of: His-Purpoſe once; ve Na e 
Juſt fuck he feems, as when fevere-and 


He forcid the King, my Brothery —— 104 


82 2 
% 


„% e ee ee, 
Then made CN eee bee 1.172 
I it were either emen cad. n ite i 
Never to: chooſe a Wi the Chriſtians, notes 
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: Art, Ari. Tis true, I have; ie Sud tr abies JO 
But for a Cauſe ſo juſt, ſo-mortby: of; me; {of ous 18 
That not: t have fail'd in þoth,; had been have fail da 
Tes, ofwald, by. ;the; conſeious Judge within, 40 
| So do I ſtand acquitted; to my al, t le? oV vM 
That werg my Etbelings free, from Danger, watt» VM 
On Peril of my Life:I would: make known. A einc 
And to the World avow my Love and Faitun. 
oſw. I dare not, nay tis ſure 1 eannot blame you; 
You are the ſegret Wor ſhip of my Soul. Fad 
To me ſo perfect, that yon cannot err. 1 
But ohb:my race, let me conjurxe yo⁰ nh. ] ;/,, - 
By that moſt faithful Seryice 1've;ſtill paid you, aw's 1 
By Love, and by the gentle be,, d,, 
Be cautious of your Danger, reſt in Silence,. M0 
In holy Matters, Zeal-may be your Guide, 
And lift you on her flaming Wings to Heav az 
But eee and be ſaſe. 
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Demanding back the fruiiful Fields of en. | 
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df. The War: with Britain is a diſtant Danger, 
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7 2A Laſt Night, at parting from him, he ſtopt ſhort dag 
wo U Then catch'd my Hand, and with a ities, 3 6 
ings With Words that ſpoke like ſe hat 3 | 
. He told me he had ſomething to impart, 1 
„ And wiſh'd chat Lwould:wait him in the Morniug-. 
wort Of. Rut ſee, Drinee Offa! and his! beauteous Siſter? 
3 Er The King's maſt-fayour'd. Counſellor, old 'Sedfride;; \7 | 
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That Princeſs, Oſwald. is eſteem d a Wonder asl 71 
To me ſhe ſeems molt fair; and yet, methinks- 13. r 
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Severely had beer try A, and never brobe, * 
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If wanchlal Council, and if Cares, "hich wa 
E Hon your mn.” / 
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And-mer ie more... "patties ad b 
With Tales of dat Respect, imd fant Bad ufes Ni bn 
Tell him he-might:have Ip d the-formal NMeffage, Ts: 
Till me. kind Friend kad told him! how 1 Vnguftbr d. 
How like a Turde' h bemoun's dis: Abferige,; be * 
Seofe Pardon; fair Eucellence; een denz age 
Profanes the Paſſion E was bidropaine; | 5c - 
And drops the Tale imperfec from my — 
But Lovers bbſt can plend theit Cauſe themfelves,: | 
And ſæas put Seve, 'the Ning, myi Maſter; comes,” 
To move your gentle Maart Wiek faipbfub V. 
And pay his pple Ones a yur oy DOES. 
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Ring. But that Þeruſt not te that Wa, Salah, <1 
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Scatter led e | 1k de road, aud wins. 9439.1 
The eaſy. Idiots to'bgtieve? eee 
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17 that be yet an Oath, reſolve mes gif, 1101 
bene are theſe Doubts! between us, — chit 
Coldneſs a * £14 90 Win 44 53511 D134 50 = 
Say thou, , whacknow'®, What ſadden ſecrer- Thought: 
Has ftept: befivecd; and ida flndithe' publick> ! 
 Thow-call/f®rhe Brothier g whetefarewiiy the Priefts; \ 
| And fuffes Hynirn's: hotly Eires' to-haguiſh dV “ 
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That nom we loſe all thoughts of paſt-Difpleature; »/ 
And in the Temple tie the ſacred Nut 
Of Love: and Ftiendſhip to endure for erer? 
King What hinders it indeed but that which makes 
This medly War within 7 but that which cauſes wot; ; 
This Sickneſs of the Son}; N- her dowõwwa 
With more than mortal Cares 2 N ee 0 4 
Offa, What ſhall 1 call 
This, ſecret gloomy, Grief,” had hates is Head, p x 658 - 
R And loves to lurk in;Shadeb?? Have Royal Minds 
a Such Thoughts as ſhunj the Day? 2 
1 | HE 3 Xing. Urge me no farther, N blend erk F of A 
1 But, like à Friend, be willing not to know —-/ 
9 What to reueal would give rby Friend a Pain. 
14 Be Rill the, Partner of my Heart, and ſhare th AR 1 
1 i In Arms and Glory with me; but oh 1:Jeaye,:.: 7 
Tee ele — * rr 
HE * One ſe : a enn Wit me, T 
Wt - before! thee, 
=_ And talk Confuſion—if. thou art. my Friend, bas!t 1 
Wl! Thou: haſt heard me, and be-ſatisfy'$—iF-net, - > 
I have too much deſcended from my ſelf ©? .::. 
To make Wien Reieſiove- Bet reſt we; here 
To you, fair Princeſs 5 #4 ger * 
Rodo. No! there needs no moreq; 
For 1 would ſpate thee the unready Tale. "Ir 
Know: faithle(s King, 1 give thes back thy Vows; WW 
ow I thee fin ſecure, be ſafely perjur dq. 
if your Gods behold thee with my Eye, 
— Thunder ſhall be kept for nobler men MH 
HY Audiwhit ber roc, Yike/ me, they ſhall forgive. HT. 
EKing. When Anger lightens in the fuit *One*sEyes;: 
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Nor with too curious Boldt reaſon 


Of What is juſt or unjuſt, ſuch high nee 128: ing. 


Is to its ſelf a. Rule, and cannot err: 
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Yer this may be permitted me to ſpcakl 4 
Howe! er the · preſent Circumſtance ed meg” 
Yet ſtill my Heart avows your Beatity's:Pow!'ry | 


My Eyes confeſs you Fair.! vt O 
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Is of my ſelf, by native Worth-exifting; -- 
Secure, and independent of thy Praiſe 
Nor let it ſeem too proud a Boaſt, if Minds: 2 bn 
By Nature eise. their Greatneſſ, 

And hold it mean to barrow. et from: eee 


* Ling. Lou ate offended, Lady. -3þ 
Rodd; Feng, moni © +153 3h nts tt. n N 


Perhaps thou think -thisi generous Indignation, 
That bluſking burns upon my glowing Cheek, 1 


And ſparkles: in my Eyes, a Woman's Weakneſs; 


The Malice of a poor "forſaken Maid. 
Who rails at faithleſs Man Miſtaken anne | 
For know e'en from the firſt, my Soul diſdain d thee 
Nor am I left by the, but thon by me. 
So wWas thy Falſhood to my Will ſubſervient: 


And by my Purpoſe bound; thus Man, the“ limited 


By Fate, may vainly think his Actions fre, 
While all he does, was at his Hour of Birt, 


920 by unteren nien Aden n 


-And mark out Right add; nde sed e 
While the Brave @ cicarer way to juſtiee, 
They hold themtelved the Balance and the. . 1 


ny n Wrong from none. — — 


7 


ironie To 


* ” a — 


e 3 k * ” . N ” 8 * „* 5 2 * * " 7 1 
bh 
— 4 


2-2 The: Rus, aun 


0 To 4k M9'v/the; Dobt y e t Monohr ;: 


And Brothers of the. War: Butwak the, Heng. 
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Sec. Beſeech you, Sir, be :- 
„The valiant Prifice ———— 9Y11686, Vo. - vim 10-25 
O. Tho“, „ is 222 
Þ And ſince the' Honour. of the BA rn Name, 
c And Empire here in Britain, reſts upon . * 
Believe me, I would ſtill be found thy: Friend. 
. ¶Exeunt Oſfa, Rodegune; 5 
King. No, I renounce that Friendſbig:;' periſh ho, 
Periſu chat Muüme und Empire beck for %:: 
W bat are the Kingdoms of the, peopled Barth. 
What are their Purple, and ae len * 
If 1 am curſt wWirhin, b ONS” Sr 
Which every Slave enjoys? £$13:1:61 25 ri n * 
def. Muy Royal Maſter, zen tan „lte 's word wi 
It racks my "Heart to ſee you thus; 1 181% 20/7 
But oh l what: Kid, bat Counſel can 1 * 
When al you Eaſtern Down; 'ev'n to the 8urge 
That bellowing beats on Dover's chalky Clif, 
With creſted Helmets thick embattel'd ſhines; 
With: theſe your Friends, heaped are yon but the great- 
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| Plac'd an rt Thon, and Famner of your ned. 
/ King, What! ſhould I:bircer[Reauty: (or Rnbhioh, 
Bonkake my Heay'n of Love to reign in Hell? 
Take a Domeltick' Fury to my Breaſt, 
And never know one Hour of Peace ». > HY 
Who wields ha r. 0 will raher chgoſe | 

ng. To meet their Fary. Let 'ent come toge er, 

34 Young Offa- and Ambroſins... Tha' my Dae 

ve. Of mortal Life Be ſhort, it mall be glorious, © 

77 Each. Minute ſhall be zich in ſome great Lab, 

an To ſpeak the King, the Hero, and the Lover. 

8 Seo. The Hero and the King axe glorious — 9 52 

nts; But oh! my Maſer, wherefore is che Lover? + 

0, In Honour's Name remember What yau. are, '- pb 
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54 Break from the o kbis fechle Paſſion, - 
Sb And urge your way a6 Glory Leave with e b 
To Unmanly Pleaſuzes 16 unmagly Minds, : ...._ . 


And thro* the rough, the thorny Paths of. Danger, 
Aſpire to Virtus, and immortal Greatpeſ Nas! 

Xing, Hence i Nungty, eee 

rals, 18 & yk Wis | 

The fend: 1 8 Sepbikey of Schools... 4 - . 
Who wand be Great, but to he happy 61 
And yet ſuch Jdigts are We, to exchange bak 
Our Peace and Pleaſure for the; Trifle — * not T 
What is the, Mopargh, mighty, n | 
What? but the common Vittim af che States. 1.7 
Born 38, gra. old in Capes, to walls his Bad. 
fo And {till he. wretched far the pwblick, won £ wy no 
Ar | So by the, Prieſts the nohleſt n 
n we hs. angry. Onda e 
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The mighty Bull; chat wont the Herd to lead, 
dener r © r ig IE 
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N 170 1500 of hope eas Doubts: 
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Thy Feats are unaufpicious to my cause, 2 197 
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And chill the native Ardour of my Soul. 2. j 
' This ſullen cloudy” Sky that bodes a storm g 
Shall clear, and every Danger fleet away; W n I 


Our Saxons ſhall forget the preſent Diſcord, Gta 1 > 
Andi urge the Britons with united Arms; 256 , 
men ſhall be aton'd, Hall Join two Hearts 
-Abfeeing, kind amd fitted for each other, 
And Aribert ſnall be the Pledge of peace. 
Seof. Propitious God of Love; incline his Wk. 
To melt before her Eyes, to meet her 'Wiſhes, © 
And yield Subiniſſion to the haughty Maid. i 5 | 
Thou that delight'ſt in cruel 'Wanronneſs, 
| To join unequal Necks: beneath thy Yoke; © © ass 
For once be gentle, and inſpire Both Heartz 
Wich mutual. Flames,” thät esch may burn a 0 
oft baſt ehotr'ruiti'd Kingdens, ve one now! 
And thoſe who cütſt thee,” parſitionious Age os at 
And rigid Wildow, dal raiſe Altar ro this,” * 
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Oh, Aribert! my Soul has long deſif'd thee] 

"Has Walted long for- thy Relief, and wanted 17 
To ſhare the Burden which the den Wr thee © 5 
And give thee half her Soros. 
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$ Ari. Give me al od cam vas 40 
ee all abe Pain you feel, and ** Tech bo 


ze greatly try'd; let there be much to ſuffer, 


150 = To prove” how much my willing Heart can bear,” 
4 _ KT eaſe my King, my Brother, and my Friend. 
ioly x King. 1 know thee ever gentle in thy Nature, 


Fielding and kind, and tender in thy Friendſhip dT 


_ IB <Ar@therefore'all my Hope of Peace dwells with thee, 
Dn For oh! my Heart has labour'd long with * 
I have endured the Rage of fecret Grie , 


A Malady that burns and rankles inwärd, * 
And wanted ſuch a Hand as thine to heal me- 
Ari. Speak it, nor wound the Softnefs of my Souf | 
With theſe obſcure Complainings ; ſpeak, my Lord. 
_ Xing/\ Firſt then, this fatal Marriage is my Curſe, ” 
This galling Yoke to which my Neck is 'dovin'd,” 
This Bride— ſhe is my Plague- —ſhe haunts my Di | | 
Anvades the ſofter ſilent Hour of Reſt, don + 
And breaks the balmy Shumber. Night grows te 
She ſeems to lag, Tad hang her ſable Wing; © 
And yet 1 dread the Dawaing of the Morn,” oa W 
As if ſome” feresmiig Sprite bad ſhrick'd, aud ae 
Hengift, ariſe; tb Mortow is thy laſt. b 
Ari. A choufand Tpeaking Griefs are in your 1 | 
To tell the Rack Within 1 read it plain. Aa e DB 
But oh! my King, whine” Prophet could Bes bent 
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King. "Oh! 
be Love, gel in nd mn ann Ng” 
When Choice, the free,  the-cheartul Voice of N 
Anq-Reaſon's deareſt Privilege is wanting: 
What cruel Laws impoſe. a n 
On any Brute but Man ? Obſerys then Beaſts, 
And mark the feather/d;Kindz does not abe Turtle, 
When nn ande the coming. Spring; incite; him, you 
| Chooſe: out his Mate himſelf, and love her moſt. 


Curſe on the hard Condition of their Royalty! 
That ſordid r ee gat ig Fesce-. 
Thia·—— gaol b 100K TY 185 1 "Tho wt 
King. So would i but e Ine aved 1 
Ari. Ay! Now what Remedy? Bo 16a! 75 SM A 
When to reſufe the Saxoz. Offa's Siter,, - Loew. hah. 
Wa ſhake your Throat, and make the Name of B. 
,. « $63 THE] ©1131 $197 in 7 | 


The famous, the viorious Name of Heng: 


„ . 


„ 
Z 


RD 

Grow , vile and mean in Britain. 255" 54 Shut Ig = F 
King Les, my brother, 1 4 Un 131 5 . *1f T* | ] 
| There i is 2 Remedy, And only one. y 0 ö 
ud imperious Fair, whoſe . Soul | 
Diſdains the, humble Monarchs of the. Earth, 22 . 
Who ſoars clate, affects to tread the Stars, N 1 

Zeus to mingle but with thoſe e, NA 
| Ev* n the, with alt that Majeſty n 100 \ ' 


1 e proudeſt and the faireſt of ger. 


* the Paſſions of a very , fg 1155 BN 
; a dotes on thee,. my Aribert, ee you {oo wall] | 
g | Ari. 


— www " 
_—_— 


What means my Lord? impoſſible ! Bebe! 
F | - King. Tis true 3 . th : LEG 
As true, as that my Ha ppineſs dex 
JF Upon her Love to thee. M faithful n 
Has pierc'd into her very inmoſt Heart, ears e 
And found thee reigning there. 1 15 W nh42; 
Ari. Then all i r 


1 


And wo'not be repteſt. Some Fiend fm Hell 
Has ſhed his Poiſon in your Roy al Breaſt, 
And ſtung you with the gnawing Cinker, ae 
But wherefore ſhould 1 ſeek for Fiends from Hell, 
And trace the Malice of the Thought from far, 


This Villain bas traduc'd me.—.— ; 15 f 1 
Seof. By the Soul en 
Of your e Father, Royal Hen a 8 


My ever gracious, ever honour'd Maſter, ö 

Ben- Much have you wrong'd- your faithful Seoff 
1 To think that I would kindle wrath betwixt you, _ 
14 Or ſtrive to break your holy Bond of Brotherhood. 
tf . No, Ari accuſe him not, nor doubt . 
Inis oft, his well ry'd | Faith, . But caſt thy Eyes 
1 . Back on thy ſelf, and while 1 hold the Mirror. 4 

. Survey thy ſelf, the certain Cauſe of Love: 2: A 
[2 1 by Survey thy youthful Form, by. Nature faſhion'd. ._ 

** [The moſt unerripg Pattern of her Skill ; 


316 23-6 


The Pomp of Lovelineſs ſhe. ſpreads all der thee, 
And decks thee laviſhly with every Gtace, A. 


b. hat charms in Woman, or commands in Man; 
4 abt I l wonder then if Crowns ate ſcorn d. 
0 5 4 * rl Majeſty looks vile before thee, SHIFT 


My ſwelling | Heart heayes at the Wroug 'you do me, 


Since the perfidious Author ſtands confelt? | ” 


Ari. Oh! whither, whither would. you load And 
Why IST: 833 T6 2022273 4355750 

This Prodigality of i lata d Pr Pralfe? 1 ng 12 5 
Seof. Were you nat all my Royal Maſter ed A 

Form'd to entbral the Hearts of the ſoft Sen, 

Vet that the loves is plain, from n 
Ari. Hence, thou Sycopham! £ 
Seof. Your Pardon, Sir; it has, not * Fa ler 

To: forge 2 a Tale, or cheat your Ear with MW 
Wor have 1 other ing than your Set vice; 


But that the Princeſs. loves vou is moſi true. 18 
Enma, the chief, moſt favout d of ber Wome _ 2M 
only Partner of her ſecret Soul, - n 
To' me .avow'd her Paſſion; and howe' er 5 "cd "i 
Her Hanghty, Looks reſent he King s Delay, _ b 
Vet in her Heart with Pleaſure We applauds ; it rr 
And would forego, tho“ hard to > Womankind, ge! | 
The Pride, high Place and Dignity of Empire, | Ach : 
To ſhare an humbler Fate with princely Aribert. ** f 
king. . Why goſt thou turn away? Wherefore deform 
The Grace and Sweetnels bf # Young, Youth, . * n 
5 1 
Wich that ungentle Frown ? u not pleas = 
To [ce the Tyranc jg 190 bele re ther. Rn : 
Divelted of het Pride, o hee 
Unask' d a Prize, for „bel. 11 KS n Helen, | 5 1 
The Great Ones of the. Earth "might ſve | * Arm. ) 
And Empires well be loft? OT 5 OY 2. i 4 
Ari, Are we hot brody"? omen hs yori? i 
Ve are; and: Nature form d us ders ut, 474k 1 h 
| Sv chat her partial Hand gave all the Majeſty | I 
And Greatneſ to my King, and left me rich A 
Only in Plaicineſs;' Friendſhip, Truth and ad, 
Then ern mn our r Pailions 4 re "Ow. et | U 
E Thi T 


ah £ 4 


— 


„% wo 


That the Tame Objecks cauſe < our Love and Hate. 


1 will*difcloſe | my 


* 
i 


al Cher. 


3. 12 rim 


The") 


You fay, you cannot love this dee ee eke, 
Is not my Heart like yours? .. . 
"ing. Come near, my Neher; 
And while 1 lean thus fondly. on thy Boſom, _. + 
inmoſt Soul r 
And ſhew the ev'ry ſecret Sorrow there. 
J love, my Aribert; I dote to Death: -. 
The raging Flame has touch'd my Heart, my Nals, 
And Madneſs will enſue. 
Ari. Tis moſt unhappy ! uh 
But fay, what Royal Maid, or Saxon born, | 
Or in the Britiſh Court, what fatal —_ 
5 rival Rodogune' $ Imperial Charms? ee 
* King. 'Tis all a Tale of Wonder, tis a Riddle: 
High on a Throne, and Royal as 1 am, _ 
1 want a Slaye's Conſent to make me happy.” 
Nay more, poſſe(s'd of her 1 love, or Love, —9— 
Or ſome Divinity, more ſtrong than Loves“ me 1 10 
Forbids my Bliſs, nor hive” 1 yet enjoh'd err: 
Tho' 1 have taught my havghty Heart to bow, | 
Tho! lowiy as ſhe is, of Birth obſcure, 7 /, 
And of a Race unknown, 'I oft have bier!!! 
To raiſe her to my Throne, make her 14 d, 
Yet till her colder Heart denies my Suit, bn H 


- 
5 we} 


F * * . 
id ny nn 


And weeping, "MI me arifivers, tis in van. 


Ari. Myſterious all, and dark: Vet ſuch is ene, 


And ſuch the Laws of his fantaſtick Empire 


The wanton Boy delights ts bend the OI ALA 
And ſcoffs at the vain Wiſdom of che Wiſe. 
King. Here in my Palace, in this next ae [ 
Unditonjn 6 all but this' my faithful Sy, * 
The Charmer of my Eyes," my . 7 
1 8 33 Remains 


"oj 


25 The, Royal Com *. 


Remains, at once my Captive and my Queen. 
Ari. Ha! in your Palace! here? — 
King. Ev'n here, my Brother. n 
But thou, thou ſhalt behold her, for to de! 
As to my other ſelf, I tut. The Cares 1 TP N 
Of Courts, and Tyrant Buſineſs draw me. bes. N 
But Seofrid ſhall ſtay, and to tby Eyes 5 05 
= (The. King ſigus to Seofrid, who goes, one; 
Diſcloſe the ſecret. Treaſure! Oh! My Aribert, 
Thou wo't not wonder what diſtra&s my Peace, 
When thou behold'ſt thoſe, Eyes, Pity thy _ 
And from the Beach lend him thy friendly Hand, 
Left while conſſicting with a Sea of Sorrows, Hh 
The proud Waves over-bear. him, and he periſh. _ 
Ati. Judge me, juſt * n, and von, * a1 
Brother, _ = + 
1f my own Life. be gear to, me as yours, | Bs. * 4 
An that my ſeanty Paw! r, can, give is. yours. | 53 
JF 1 am circumſerib'd by Fate, oh! pity me, 
That 1 can do-no more ; for oh! my King, 
1 would be worthy of a Brother's Name, 
Would keep up all my Int'reſt in your Heart, 
That when 1 kneel before you. (as it ſoon * 
May bappen that 1 ſhall) when L fall eee | 
And doubtfully and trembling ask a Noon, FP 
The greateſt you can give, or I can jack, 4 1 
I way. find Favour in that Day before Je 
And bleſs a Brother's. Love, that bida me live, | . | 
King. Talk not of asking, but command my, Pow' r. 
By Thor, the greateſt of our Seren . 
I wear, the Day that ſees three-join'd to 35 205 


Go 


I 


' Px 
S101 VE 


Shall ſee thes\crawn'd, and Partner of | my Throne. 


Whagter our: Arras. ſhall ds more, in. Nigg 17 
4 Thine 


FM £ 
5 Kr 32 
* 


357 43 
Thins be the Pow'r, andi miae ol halt 1 Name 
with Joy to ehee, my Arilers, 1 viel bak 
T The Wreaths and Trophies of the duſty Fieldy..s 1-7 
To thee 1 leave this nobleſt. Ille to fways.- + vol. vt 


5 A And teach the p © Britons to obey'; Alien om? 
Iq While from my Cares to'Beaury- Itetreat, 75 # 
10 Drink deep the luſcious Banquet, and forget 
t. That Co arsglorious, or thatKings ieee * 
oh 14 _Y 8 49.214 Aber 4-4 Ma b 70 ** 
5 Ari. Ohr fatal ove? << curſt unau ſpicio 
f Thy baleful Fires blaze o'er us like a come None ved 1 


45 And threaten Diſcord, Deſolation, Rage, | H ee 
1850 And moſt malignant Miſchief, —Lov'd by Rodogunet 0 
yal What1!——muſt I wed Rodogune —0 Miſery? * 
e431 Fantaſtick Cruel of Roodwink'd Egon 40 
4 I There is no end 'of Tho bt. the Laby aul wil | 
and Fam ot for e h 5 Sw) 300 2 of 
> I} Where'is my Frbelinds' oh © chk Jeff one: 
.. I That gently d to breathe the Sounds of Price; * ö aA 
Gently as Dews deſcend, or Sumbers creeß ß: . 
That us'd to brood o'er wy tempeſtuous oa 
And huſh ms to, a a Calm. 9993: TE TO 23.608 a: Nd 


None Pos bert ads avs; 974 2:0: ba 


1372 3 2: peer Seki an tins 4, 45 m ＋ 

Scof. Thus fill to weep, © 7 wo aiv 121 21 2p 

Þ to accufe' my Royal Mater Ann R ¹j,wν/⁸a!e bf 

| e loves you with the belt, the — AU 
Wi. With Honour 7 


el Keep, oh Lein Ki id at Tse g H. 


ne, And ſave me from Potion. Let the know - 931121 GA. 
ne. Al Miſeries beſide, esch kind of Sorrow, © V x bin { 
„, 4 prove are with Varitty" of Pins, .; 
Thine nn 17 


whips, 


AI-have enough 


Whips; Racks: . bot. I abate. ſuffers © 
And when the Meaſure of my Woes is full, vol. fl 
That Pow'r in whom . truſt. will. ſer me free... [WW iT 
Ari. It canoot be. No, ais. Illuſion all, I Seins ber. 


Some mimick Fantom wears the lovely Form. 269) be A 


His learnt the Muſick of her Voice, to mock me, 
T *ftrick me dead with. Warden and with Fear. Ja an 
ue. And do I ſee thee t ! m Lord! 


Wha: ! once 1 more hold py wy emblng Arms 
Here let Days. an Sorrows end,. 


1 


of Life. Py a ' To 
CC ye ied na it fellas va 
. Seof. Ha! e is dis "4 


4 
1 12 4 r e 3 * 8 8 
633% 


But mark a little — | f e de ſo: . 3 . 
Ethel. Keep me here, |. 42 
Oh dind me to thy Breaſt, and bold me e 3 


For if ws put once more, will ee er. 
le, is not to, be told What 458 follows. 


* 0 

MIS +. 

2 $4. 272391 5 
1 


1 5 
4 D. 


gp 5 


dri. Then here, il thus folded in fs Te n - 
Here, let us here relolye t to die together; reg 
Defy the Malice of out cruet Fate, 
And thus preſerve the ſacred Bond inviolable, 
Which Heav'n of9d 1 Love ordain'd to laſt for ever. 
But tis in vain, tis torn, tis broke already Ar 


28 er 


4 b 3A 


And envious Hell, with its more potent Malice, . right 3 
Has ruin d and deform'd the beaut 


eons _ Park, « of 


3 


Heav'n: 
Elſe, whergfors art thou here! Tell o me at once, 
And ſtrike me to the Heart-+---Bux. tis too plans: i NM 
1 read * e 1 the horrid Inc: 


| TU RC Coun 53 
Ethel. Oh! ſorbear N e ir aan 
The dreadful impious Sound; Iſhake with Horror 
To hear it nam'd; Guard me, thou gracions Heav'n- 


Thou that haſt been my ſure Defence till now. 


Guard me from Hell, and chat its blackeſt Ctime. 0 
Ari. Ves, ye Celeſtial. Hoſt, ye Saints and Angels, 

She is yout Care, Jon Miniſters of Goodneſa. N 

For this bad World is leagu'd with Hell agaiaſt her, 


And only you cad; fave her. -E my; ſelf; (Iv * 


1 


Ev'a I am ſworn thy Fee I have undone the, 


My Foridaeſs now betrays thee to Deſtruction. 
Ethel. Then all 1 is bad de Ne br ar 
Ari. Thou ſeeſt it . i bins Tot; ys 4 A 51 

My. beedleſs/ Tongue has talk M away thy Life :.,.. 

Ae Miner: * bath our Fates. 

1 39513 105 Naim 18 I Pointing e 


Mark with what! Joy, he hugs the dear Diſcovery, ..- 


And thanks my Folly for the fatal Secret 
Mark how already in bis working Brain. 

He forms the well. concerted Scheme of Miſchief: 
'Tis fix d; dis done, and both are doom'd to Death- 


And yet there is a Pauſe If Graves are ſilent, 


And the Dead wake not to moleſt the Living. 
Be Death thy Portion----die, and with 4 die Ne : 
The Knowledge of our Love . 

Aribert catches hold of Seofrid with, 0 one «Hand, — 
tte other draws his Sword, ! it to his . 
Seof. What means my Lord T 

4 abo Oh bold! far) klarer s ſake refirain thy Hand, 
enim Holding his Hand. 
Blot not Fas {OG As with. guiltleſs Bleod::, „on x 
What would thy raſb, thy frantick Rage intend 2. {8 
Ari. Thy Safety and my on — 50 oa 
6 % 3 * 


T7 


"Oy 


Wby is your fweeteſt Temper turn'd to Fury? 


; Nor ean ts Object o thy fond Deſi ce, 

This lovely weeping Fair, be dearer to nei wh bk 
Than thou art to thy faithful Senf, f 

2 2 Love, I heard 1 = 


Religion knows, point the wos faces ou, 


| And let me fwear by that. 


Bibel. Truſt em to Hevn... 


Stehe Hus then my — Ae 7 


ba te behbich my Royal-Maſtets Senn 
1 Lift up his med HanTagaiaſt my Life:: 


Oh Prinee, oh wherefore burn your Eyes, and.why, 


Ari. Oh'thou haſt ſeen, and heard, and known we 
| much; ati dm, Wages! at 3 des bed bin 


1 pry'd into the! Seeret of my Heart, 5 pl ok 
5 5 Aud foun@ che certain Meant of my undoing- a vi 


Seof. Where is the Merit of my 8 | 


The try'd Experience of mil Faithful Years! + 
- _ they forgot, and can I be that Villain! bs 


Ari, Thou wett my Father w old; lis faithful Seryang; 
. Now by thy Life, our Empire's other Hope, 
Royal ouch, 1 ſwear my Heart bleeds for thee, 


| With Ceres, and wich a thouſand Fears — 
Be Ai. What! is 2 dach wh GE SA DEC lt bas 


Seof. Of al the Name . 


Ai. 1 would believe thee. n: 


[ DTecting lan bis San,. 


e es cee ſhew it now; 
Be pow that Friend, be now that Father 0 me, 


- 


Be now that Guardian Angel which I want, 1 * 


Have Pity on wy Toutb, _ fave my Love. 


Seof, 


May Pesee bf Mind and mutual Joys attend 
To crown you fair Affection. May the Sot rows, ah 


| To reſcue this his 


. 387 


_— Firſt then, fly he gen Gut we 


| That hurry you from Renſon; reſt aſſurxcd * bt 
The Secret of your Löve lives with' — an bak 
The Dangers ate not ſmall that deen to bree your” 
Yet, would you eruſt you to your old Man's Cire,” 8 
I durſt be bold to wartant yet your Safety): I 


Ari. Perhaps the ruling Hand of Renvn e A 
And working' thus unfeer by ſecond Cauſes 
Ordains thee ſor its Inftranietic of G; 1-54 oT 
To me, ant wi: rhy Love. Then be it Toyo 1 VE 


I truſt thee with my Life; but oh! yet more, | 979 AE. 


1 truſt thee with a Treaſure that tranſcends? : 
To infinite Degrees the Life of Ariberty ae $67 35 


1 ruft wee wirds cho'Phetiier of my Sufzß a 


My Wife ehe lirdeſt; deareſt, andthe weg. 10 
That even woe the Nane. He arts o yh 


 Seof. Now Bfeflings on yo : 


1 — 07 Deli! nnd woll 


gab 


That now ft heavy of you; piſs a ay, n Ha heA 

And a long Tran of falling Fears ſuccced, 15 = 

To pay voi iſor the put. is de 925 Molt gat uch: 
Ari. It was my Chance, 7 WORE ih Ad 1:3} wh 


On that d. ſtingtiſt o Day when valiant 2 Golf 


A Name vetiown'd among the Brin Chefs,, | 
Fell by the Swords of our viftotions darm. 
Daughter from the e wad 

Of the; fierce" Soldiers Rage. Nor neef F tel te: 
For thou thy felb blidI@f her, that 1 10% her,. 
Lov'd her and wa#belov'd} out meeting Nas 1 


Conſented ſobng and Marriage made Uf Off. 


Her holy Faich and Chtiſtion Crofs, oppor Wm 
Againſt the Sauen God, zoin's with the Me Hor % 
321 * Ling | 


of thedrrad king m Father thaw; Sana 62 
Urg'd me to ſeck my Ethelindas Safer... 


And hide her from the World. nalen wy n r 
Beneath the friendly Covert of a Wood, dT 
Cloſe by whoſe Side the ſilyer Medway v0, 397 

I found a little pleaſant, lonely. Cottage: * 
A Magſion fit for: Innocence and Love, 1 0 
Had but à Guard of Angels dwelt around it ow baA 
To keep off Violence But forc'd from thence — 
Zy whom betray d . 1 nen waa; prong 7 
There 1 am lJoſt-—--- - wet 


Ethel, There my 8 1 eee 


© il 


It was the ſecond Morn. ſince thou hadſt left = 
When through. the Wood I took my uſual Ways 
' To ſeek the Coolneſs of the well-ſpread Shade 
That overlooks the Flood. Oa a ſear Branch, 
Low bending to the Bank, 1 ſat me down, . 
Mufing and ſtill; my Haod ſuſtain'd my Head. 
My Eyes were fix d upon the paſſing Stream, 


1 


When ſudden through the -Woods,a bounding Stag 
Ruſh'd headlong down, and plung'd: amĩdſt the Riyer: 
Nor far behind, upon a fogming' Horſe, = 
There follow'd hard Man of Royal Port. 19 
I roſe, and would have ſought the thicker Woody 
But while 1 hurry'd on my haſty Flight, # fiat 
My heedle(s Feet deceiv'd me, and 1. fell. 21 5 21 
t leaping. from his Horſe, he raisd me 1 10 
Sur pris 4 and .troubl'd at ther ſudden; Qhance, pars 46 T 
1 begg'd. he would permit med reti ::: 
But * with {urious, wild, diſorder' d. Looks. 14.9 
His Eyes and, glowing Viſage flaſning Flawe, 
Swore. ; 4935 ippollible ; he never woa. n Ni g 
_ _ 


And all my Thoughts were bent on Heay'n and 0 | 


B 
R 
3 
C 


n 
He ſeiz'd my tremb 


Your faithful Servants, Adelmar and Ren 


t leave mes with mar" N of 
e Dignes df his looſer Rage; Arlength /* [ 


ling Hand I ſhriek'd and cad 
To Heav'n for Aid, when in a luckleſ Hour, 
ald, 
Came up, and loſt their Lives in my — R 
Ari. Where will the Horror of thy Tale have Endꝰ 
_ Ethel. The furious King (for ſuch 1 found he was) 
By three Attendants join'd, Amme | ve b 
Reſiſtleſs, dying, ſenfeleſs with my Feat. 1 
Since then, a wretched Captive, e 7 10 
Our Common Woes; for mine, I know, are baba 
Ari. Witneſs the Sorrows of the preſent Hour, 
The Fears that rend ev'n now my lab'ring Heart, 
For thee, and for my ſelf. And yet, ala: 
What are the preſent Ille, compat d: to thoſe 
That yet remain behind, ſor both to ſuſſer?P!)9hêd 7 
Think where thy helpleſs Innocence is lodg d; 
The Rage of lawleſs Pow'r, and burning Luſt, 1 0 T 
Are bent on thee; tis Hell's important Cauſe, 
And alt its blackeſt Fiends are arm id ageinſt * i" 1 
Ethel. Tis terrible! my Fears are mighty on me, W 
And all. the Coward Woman trembles in me. 1. 
But oh! when Hope and never failing Faith © 9911 A 
Revive-my fainting Soul, and lift my Thoughts oy” 1 


Up to yon azure Sky, and burning Lights above, 
Methinks I read my Safety written there 
Methinks I ſee the Wailiks Hoſt of Hevn 


Radiant in littering; Arms, and beamy Gold, 1 T 


The great Angelick:Pow'ts'go for th by Bands, 

Hell trembles at the Sight, and hides its' Heade 
10 umolt Ditkneſs, while en Bank ech Heart, 
bak | _ "lh 


— 


. 1 


ene. 5 


| The- 3 foe, ad pans oe Tlbn 
Ebba-dur; caind:toler Reaſon combsiagain.' - 4 Lov 
Should be, (which all ye holy Pow'rs — : 
Urg' d by his Love, ruſu on to ben Force, 
If that ſnould happen, in chat laſt eee 
On Peril of amy+Life L will aſſiſt you, 
And yon ſtrall find your Safety in your Fligir. 
Ari. Oh guard her lonocence, let all — 
Be warctful, to preſerve her from Diſhonour. en 7 
Seo. Reſt om my Diligenet and Caution ſaſe 
Ere twice the Ruler of che Day ren.. 
To gild the chalky Cliffs bn Brisas Shore, 
| Some favourable: Moment mnall be fbundz. 
To move the King, your- Royal Brother e, 
Vith the ſach tender Story of your Loves. 5 
Till ches be cheat d, and hide youn inward Soxrows 
Wh, wall-diſſembled necelfary Smilers: cit eds 
Let the. King read: Compliance in your: Docs, 4 bn 
A free and geady tielding to bis Wiſnes 
At preſent, to preyent his Doubts; t ere fit 
That you ſhould! take a haſty Leave. and part. 0 50 
Ethel. What! muſt we port? 11 3821 I aids 
 Seof.. But for a few: mort Reus, 35]: ednidisl 
\Thas Jou'may meet in Joy. and patt noi moe. £515 
Ari. Ob- Sound! .oh:Griefiunkbown vil now? 
* bile thou are preſent my fad Heart ſeems tighter; 
I gaze, and gather Comfort nn ye": 1115 H 


1 57 


ͥͥͤͤĩ5·ä ˙ mm eas we. v6 ß tl tb 


And: feed the dying Lampiof Life withic me:; 
Bat ob Nr {14 
Shall ſeek thee all around, but ſer in van 
What Pow'r, what Angel-fhall ſupply thy Place, | 
Shall help me to ſupport my Sorrows then, 
And ſave my Soul from Death? 8 e 
"Ethel. My Life! my Lordi! 
What would my Heart ſay to ONE no 15 5 | 
Oh lift. thy Eyes. up to that Halx R rr. 
Whoſe wondrous Truths, and Majeſty Divine, 
Thy ——_ taught- thee firſt ta knowz - 
There fix thy Faith, and triumph Oer the Works 
For who can help, or who can fave beſides ? | 
Does not the Deep grow calm, and the rude > 
Be huſh'd at his Command throꝰ an hi- Works, © 
Does nat bis Servant Nature hear his. Voice? 
Hear and Obey ? Then what is impious Man 
That we ſhould fea im, whentHewy'n onneour Cauſe 8 
That Heav'nſhall make my Aribert its Care, 
Shall to thy Grones and Sighings lead an Kar, | 
And ſave thee in the Moment of Deſpair. * 
Ari. Oh! thou haſt touchꝭd me wick the en. 
And my cold Heart is hindled at thy * 
An acite Hope grows buſy in my Breaſt, . 
And ſomething tells me we ſhall both be ble. | 8 
Like thine, my Bytes the Starry Thrones {are 1 
And Heav'n diſelos'd ſtands open to my View; | 
And ſee the Suatdian Angels of the: Good. 110 
Reclining ſoft on many Golden Cloud. a bio * 
To Earth they feem their gentle Heads ti W 
And ipity what we ſuffer Herebelowz!! ©! + = n 
But ob? to thee; thee moſt they n N 
Joy in thy Joys, and for thy Sorrows mourns: | 
+13] ; 3 Thee, 


1 


— 


40 The:Roys 2 
Thee, oh my Love, their common Care they 
Me t0: their! kind Proteaion too they take, x. 1.66.% 
And fave me for my Ethelinda's ſake. 92 Mi at 
. Scofrid . aD 
—— the . n ie 3s the: 
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WAT the boitted Majeſty of king, 
W. Theit Godlike Gredeneſs, ittbeir Fate d.. 


pendgi lf en qutt'tt ade er grit bog oe 


Upon that meaneſt of their a ber 1 
The Pile their warlike Fathers toil'd rae, 15 
To raiſe a Monument of deathleſs Fame, | 
A Woman's Hand oer turns. — 
That lifted hit aſpiring Head to Heav'n. 8 
Secure, and fearleſs of the ſounding Age, 
Is made the Prey of Worms; his Root deſtroy n 
He ſinks at once to Earth, the mighty Ruin. 
And Triumph of a wretched Inſect's Pow'r;. | 
Is thert > Remedy in human Wiſdoſmm 
My Mind häs left unſought, 30 help this Ev? 
I would preſerve em both, the Royal Brothers z "wy" 
But it, their Fates ofdai dll what ied went fall; nn 87 
Then let my Maſter / ſtand . Thi. © 
Ay, there the Miſebief comes! What are our Ae 7 
That they penniccher: to defy their POW r: 
aTD - 


_ , 
4 
8 * 


— 
2 


o 
3 
j 
Þ 
. : 
1 
7 


1 fl 
zut that's not Wr let | Wer Pi ook' to tba jo 
ere ſhe but well renioy'd=— Bu ben the 8 
hy, Abſence; Buſineſs," - N. | Fate 266 * 
\ thouſand Things may eur duld were 


E. | \nd my Head (afe&--Th: : 
Purſer the Husband comes $i not il 
2 — 81 2 15 N * 
It ſhall be WE at” na 
x 1 , 4 * 8 4 - 
4 Enter amen. n 
0 Ari, $till-46 Un Fee bank be A 


My Heart inclines, ſtill bitber eddy: 7 — 100 ob I 
Hither my Feet unbidden find their "way, Rene 


ie a fond Mother from het dying Babes 
l fore'd by officious Friends, and Servants cas, 11 5 


I linget at the Door, and wiſh'to know, — 4. 41 
Yet dread to hear the Fate of what 1 Love. * 

Oh Seofrid ! doſt thou not wonder much, vi 
And“ pie my weak Temper; When thou * 8 * * 
Thus in a Moment chang'd from Hot to Cold, 20111 


a 
2 


1 N My active Fancy glowing now with” Hopes, © 2: 10M 
Anon thus dreopisg; Death in my pate Viſag "7 2p 


My Heart, and my chill Veins, all freezing with Deſpair? 2 
bk Seof. I bear an equal Portion of your Sortows, E 1 
our Fears too all are mine. 9 And ob! hy Prince, &T 
I won pörtake your "Hopes; "but thy cold Age, E 
$A Still apt ic doubt the wo nen n | i * N 
, ; * Ari. What doſt thou Wut? © | 02 -28Y; 1% OY - basel 
dne Scof. Nay! nothing worſe than What we both have 
3 fear d. Mit nn 0405392057 09 ee SH e 

2 62 Ari. How! nothing! Men afpeak thy Fer- | Nogqu? 
10 — Seof. WI nothing new. 1s for 86 H gaze: 7H 
ds, The King tha 0 2d no ad 95) itz 
401 that tod inch? rel $37: 


* 


„ The Gio 

And Jet-——yet eue eee ee m 

In thy dark ſullen. Vilage--.-like, a Stumm 
black a 


The gathers th an io 
nd grumbles in the Wiad. Bus ! tit c] 
1 85 whole. Tempeſt burſt upon m Head vin be \ 


Let the fierce. Lightning blaſt, the Thu 7e mez, 
For oh "ls re the Fear af. hah may; Gags. S Vie 11 
Does far tranſcend the Pain. 
Seof. You: fear too ſoon,; . | 
And Fancy drives you much 8 ante in 
I do not ſay. that what. may happen, -wills,.; ** 
Chance often mocks, what wiſely wer ossi r.. 
Beſides, the ruling Gods are ver all, wt 3 2 a. 
And order as they pleaſe their World. below. . | 
The King, tis true, ie Noble · but —— 
And Love, or call j it. by the courſer Name, dene 5 
Luſt, is, of all the Erailties of our Natre. 40 
What moſh! we ought. to fear; ihe headſtrong 1 
Ruſhes along, impatiest for the Courſe: 1 cle 
Nor hears the Rider's Call, 3 _ 
Ari. What would'ft thou have me think? ;, 
': Seof, Think of. the worſt, SY OY. 01 375 2H . 
Tour better Fortune will arrive more welcome. 
To ſpeak then. with that. Openne let HMearjʒt oY 
That ſhould, deſerye your truſt, I haue any. Fears. a 
W bat if, at ſome dead. Hong of Nights the Eing;: Has 
Intend a Viſit to your neee Med nb 
Ari. Ha! N v7 7 r Rita og}! 2 
Seof. He may go, tis true, — 4 a fair 5 
| Suppoſe her ſunk, intq a dawny' Slumber, | . (8.1 
Her beating-Heart juſt tir'd; and — N. 
Methinks I ſee her on her Couch tepend. iT 
The lovely, kelglels,. e, unguarded: hunacence; 
55 Wind 


wy I 


With „„ her Gromy = WY 
Soft ſteals the balmy Breath, the roſy Her Th 
Glows on hex Cheek, a deep Vermilion, dyes. :.,. 
Her dewy, Lip, while Peace and ans N 
Sit huſh'd and ſilent on the ſleeping TO « 5: FT - 
Then think what Thou hts invade the ola A K 
Cateh d with the ſudden Flame, at once beben. 147 
At once he flies reſiſlleſs on his nn ue 
Waking ſhe ſtarts diſtracted with the Frigbt. 107 
To Aribert's lov d Name in vain ſhe flies; 1 
: If Shrieking ſhe calls her abſent. Lord i in vais. 
4 The King polleſt'of all his furiou Ss Will - rr ay $3.4 WH 
41. Firſt fink the Tyrant Rayiſher io He | INE 
eise him, ye Fiends — firſt periſh r "IN apts 
Let us not live to hear of ſo much Horror-. pt 
The curſed Deed will turn me ſavage wid. 


+» I& 33 $4 11 


„Bot ev'ry Thought of Nature from my Sul. or 
A Brother! — L will caſh andacas his Real.. 
Ze drunk with, guſhing Pa rere Kere 5 


/ BE Wit his inceſtuqus Heut. 
2 Seof. It is but juſt 
Lou ſhould be moy'd, for furs the Th ds 
But keep this ſwelling Indi en. 
+ If 4nd let your cogler Reaſon, nomprevails , 1h | 
1 _ wy: perbaps; find; out ſome means of Safety... 420 
32 ri. Talk bon ot eee 
| Mas gaze with Rapture on yon flatry Regions... 0 
But who ſhall ont Views e ir height 2. A 
Impoſlible! = r 5 7 4831 323 2 
* Seof. There is a Way bende. nen iat 0 ISI 05 A 


And only! Per titty dd vim Abende ſlams nf 
Ari. Ha! ſpeak e um int 107 


Seof, Her + add ride YA doll tis 40 N 
1 A 


* 


nn um 


24 


—_— 
, We - 4 Met A ; 
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: To yield, a fair Occafion for y your "Wiſhes; | 


Which thy kind Hand has planted i in my Soul. 
If there be Danger, trait alt e me. 


Ari. Oh! 'by what friend 7 Man 2 Be win 


91. * ai 91 111 l - TA 5 To 
anſwer,” 4 ef 2 


Vor waltethe pieciohy Migötes With Beis, 0 


Scef. The King, now Abfent from the Palace, fem 


A private Poſtern opens to my Gardens, beat ru. 3 * 
Thro* which the beauteous Captive doh remove 
Till Night, and a Diſguiſe ſhall farther aid ber, 


To fly with Safety to the Britons Camp. 


*Tis true, one Danger 1 might well 2 _ 


Ari. Oh! do not, do not blaſt the ſpringing r | 


* ” 


4 Seof. Nay!” = "tis not mu >, L 5 F : 1 ; 
"i at wy Life and won gill giv, 


To buy your Peace of Mind. n d 
| Ari. Alas! what mean'ſt thou? W 4 een T9363: 0 
roy. Does it not follow plain? wail a ee LE, 0 
Turn All his Rage upon this —_ engl Sf | 


Shall not all Arts of Cruelty be try _e 
T6 find out Tortures equal to my Faltioods © 
Imagine you behold me bound Da 1 


My aged Muſcles arrow'd up >» With Whips, iT A er 


Or bear mne groiriing on cen „ 
Groaiting and feteamaing with the Barpett n 
of piercing Pain; or fee me gaſh d with Knives, 


And ſear'd with burning Steel, till the ſcorch'd Marrow 


Fries in tho Bones, the ſhrinking Sinews ſtart, 

A ſmeary Foam works oer my grinding Jaws, ' 

And utmoſt Anguiſh ſhakes my lab'ring bo 3 

For thus it muſt be. rr 180 
Ari. Oh! my Friend! my Father? ie e t 

; „ Ve 


* _ 
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* 


It 


It FIT not be, it never can, it {ha'not.. 


Leave we.co.auſwer all m Brother's F.. 
The Crime, the Fa | 


Thou know'ſbis own A 
Swear that I, ſtole her, that 1 fore d her from 3 
Frame, wich thy,urmoſt po -Tales':: 
And I'll avow. it All. 235 8290 Her E Jen uch ba 
See. Then have you — een yo 


— 


r 65 


not. 210 Al 


Wouldſſ thou be kind, and e mee, ve 2 


N Soof. Juſt to my Wim. K 2 Bo i RAR 
Ari. Thou ſhalt. 2 me to him. + Nn ba- 
nc gave me Entrance + 


Upon the Danger, Sie N 1131 59 . 
Ari. Oh, there is Ie ! 114544 whe? 532 ns. »- 
can be no Danger We ar Love in ſaſe ! 01 
Scef. Methinks indeed it leſſens to my Vier, 
When the firſt Violence of, Rage is over, 
1 ondneſs of 2. Brother Willreturn, gent 21 gie 
plead Jour Cauſe with Nature in his Heat; A 
You will, you muſt be ſafe; and yer"tis hard. 
And gfieves me much 1 ſhould accuſe you to him. 


Ari. Tis that muſt « cover the Degen. Abe 
Loſe not a Minute's time. 


Haſte to remove her from thivcuiled Place; - 


My faithful Oſwald ſhall at Night attend bes. UN 
And help to guard ber to the _ nga |; if 5 
Thou know'ſt that is not far. + 
Seof. Too near 1 know it. anh > i yi Lale. 
. Sbe has a Brgtben here, the noble Le „. 
A galant Youth, and dear to brave Ambroſm:; 
To his kind Care revign. thy. beaenye Charge., - tun 
Sepf. This Inſtant I obey. 
Ari. Half my Fears rat en e 8 
Fu e TIE 


24 
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ego Wa Hee oil Ai dre Vf 
Inclin'd to-nitet the Love Th 3 


85 
will <6K yon but little eotttly Flattery, | 
A kind reſpectful Look, join'd with a $i { E 

And few ſoft tender Words, that mean juſt nothin 0 
ret un most Womens Hearts. But ſee the comes, 15 
Conſtraiwyvat Teinper, Sir, be falſe," and meet ber 
Wb ber on der Artz; parte you! Said 
ans n ſhall proſper to your” Nn. on 

" 92907 gen id MA Stoff d 
ch -- Aribert folvs. a 
© rk. ee indeed! Now where ſhalt! b 


= 


My Heart — par eh abt, 440 
Simple and plaifi;*ahid with attelsTenderinels 
Form'd to tective one Love, 8 vuly ode, 

But pleas'd and proud, and deadly fond of . 5 


It kuowe not what there can be in Variety, Pu 
"And rol ob k Uf 8 «> 
S314 140124 & 7G: nc] | 


13 : + 25.00 Eee -Rodogune, and 03 2411 
Ar beet ha. t iet vi 
| Rode. Why de 1 fa, af] * ind En I 
why linger find within cis kated Price, © , 
Where ev'ry Object ſhocks my loathing WP 
And calls may, injur'd Glory e 
The King! the Wretch; but wherefs re did F aps 
- 2, | hurry. et rf 01 20263 086 291 we, 3 
Find out, thy Soul, in thy act'Sibre of TKbbgh wht 
Somewhat more Great, mote Worthy of thy MY 
Or let the mimick Fancy ſhew its Art. 
And paint ſome pleaſing Image to delight me, 
ag Let 


Beamy mix: wilt Majeſty and Tou, 

| Aa Grace be temper d well wich N 

Let Love, the God himſelf, adorn the Work 

| AndA will wall che charming Fantom, Arber. 
Oh ee HO bes r. would e 

1 OED AIDE 543 hon, * 81 35 Seeking 

d Ari. When; faire 8 ＋ = 

1 And lonely thes from the fall P e 


Tove and ether Wo v to peur Sf 1 

d. They croud 0 forms ibe ming Ciicls Found hob: 

1 And all the Train ſeems yours; while Purpl rpg Majeſty, 
And all thoſe outward Shews which W dall Greattieſs, 


Forfakeg, SEH 


; Languiſh andrvop;! ; 4 
Eyes rib” nib Ort, | 


And draw the wondering Gazer 
Redo; The Gonrtier Arb e ths PH, 
J 1 your#-preſeme theft Setvice, Und theſt * a 
Ar m Sbrind but were their Mater kfleelil. 
You know your Brother pays not his to me. : 
L * tens bet | dgzod7 

Ari. The Hearts of Ki ian. 
. Are placed M true bey ate cet Search; 1 
- JN Yertivighi@ÞJudge by Lbvev or Kebfoirs Rules. $f 
eee my Brother fab on Earth Beauty,, 
A Like what Enow behold ? 416349 9213.1 bags? u 


L Rodo. That you can flatter, fo niz HAI e 
Ic common to yo Sexy'you y indeed;? > *! - 
« Ve Women love e e ee b 
de Fools that we dr6 We kid ecelye u, 


And yet, as if tte Fraud were pleaſing to ug"? 
And our-undSing' Joy A- Nr ye 8⁰ bn, 16) vel 19% 


And ſtill we hear you! The! me, 


ar; 


48 orgy 
Ari. Then let it he the Love of Royabfhngif 19.7 
15 Redh, The King. your Brother, r chooſe an 
„Aare d nwobs Asli bod, oj. ave Þ 35. 
'Whom FE bn A 
Bating that only one, his Love, chan you nne 
Tho yon perhaps (for ſome have wond' rous Arts) 
Could ſotten the harſh Sound. The String that jars, 
ben cudely couch'd upgraceful t che Sen@;7 1d 
"FAD ——— 1 lige ane. 4nk 
wells into Harmony, and charms the Henrers. 
An. Then hear. me eee nn ar 
Rodo., But not of Kann | 
Ari. Tis true. I ſhould not grace the Story muck, 
"Rude apd.u the moving Paſſon 
I ſhould ngt paint its Flames with:equal Warmth; i.: 
Serengrhs Lite, and glowing Colours would he wanting, 
And languid Nature, ſpeak; the:Work imperfe&:... | 
Rode. Then happy Git ur Breaſt ee un- 
ma touch d n 2761. T9018 no Vo: 
Though that ſeems ftrangs: Lou ve ſeen e 
Brit ain; „„ en 14 10 z 211 ef T ils. 
There, as Loft have heard, imperial Beant y 
Reigns in its bative Throne, like Light . 
While all the Fair, Ones of our neighb eee 
wi With ſecond Luſtre meanly ſeem 0 ſhine; - bo ders i 7 
The faint Reflexions of he Glory there; : . 490 


Ari. It e ex m Heart „ Love; w 
U 


of 4 
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ue Set: abt a ond ASH at 


re : 


— 


a — } 5 


 t&f We bs in. bd pn ty bed td. 


| Methinks 1 I: ſhould not (tho? perhaps Lerr) no oY; 
Erpekt to meęt the gentle Raſſion join dd 


P 

With Pomp and Greatneſs :, Courts may boaſt of Beauty, A 

But Love is ſeldom found to dyell, among em. ba A 
Rado. Then Courts are 3 wad 9 ili b. 


Ari. 80 they ſeem to Love. W dan 
5 From 


13 
RATE. 


u 25 „ GU. 49 
From. Pete rom Wealth, b, f from Buſineſs, and from 


"Pow 
Ap Ala eme and Leeks the peacefiil ben 
He ſeeks the Cottage Int the bet Grove, ' 8 W 
The rülfet Fallowr, and the verdant Lawns," © 
he clear cool Brock, andthe deep'woody OW $7 
Bright Winter Hey, ind Summer Ev: nings Suns 5 2 


| Theſe he prefers t. gilded Roofs and Crowns; —_ 
Here he dell ights to pajr "the e conſtant Swain, | Y 8 00 
With the ſweet, unaffe ed, yielding Maſd z WEL 


Here bs "bib Einplre, Aßte bie -hoice | to reign, ' "NGO 
| Here, where he dw ells With tugzceare and Truth: aA 


Kodo. To Minds, wie 1 no LEN theſe are 
J ey 85 | 


* * * FI 


Love, is in 1 77 RO 19 mounts 1 to Heay' „% A 
And ſeeks i its  Squrce ivine, and Kindred 0 
That urges on the Mortal Man to dare, eee 
Kindles the vaſt Deſires of Glory i in "him, . = Be > 
And makes Ambition's ſacred. Fires burn "OY 8598 
; Nor you, howe'er your Tongue Ar Wr. Hoare, 
N. Have meaner Hopes than theſe. e e 
| Ari, Mine have been ſtill 1 


Match'd with my Birth; ; de dee 6 San p 
Fade. Nay more; Methinks I read your n 


neſs; 

Aud, like ſome Bard inſpit'd, 1 could foretel 5 
What wondrous things. our Gods reſerye for you. 
perhaps, ev'n now, your! better Stars are x» 0 
Auſpicious Love, and Fortune now e 1 [1 
At once to crown you, and beſtow that braust, E 
. . W Nature at your Biath deny d. $1 = 


4 


7 Euter 


* 
4 ** 
£ 1 
* 


| Seixe and aſſert r my *. 05 4 


| By holy Martiage mine, he! is my | Wife. mt 


The Royal 
 Encer the King, Guards 4 ind 1 tant” : 
King. She muſt, he ſhall. be fgund, tho' ſhe. be uk 


Deep to the Center, tho ' Erexnal;Night «#515» 1 ET 


Spread wide her fable Wing, to, ſhade her Beauties, 
And ſhut me from her Sight. But ſay, thou Traitor; 
Thou that haſt made the Name of Friendſhip. e . 
And broke the Bonds of | Duty and of Nature, . 


'Where haſt thou bid hg Thett2- 2. Sg young, ſo falſe alſe = 


Have I not been a Father to No m Hl. 
And 1lov'd thee ITY * 


And, am 1 thus repaid? --- But 2086 *. 
Or by our Gods thou dy'ſt, 

Kodo. What means this Rage?! "4 " [4 de. 

Ari. Then briefly thus: Youare my Kingdnd ae. 
The Names which moſt I reverence « on Fürth.. 
And fear offending moſt. Yet to de end 1 ris 
My Honour and my Love f from Yjolation, * - on 5 we 
Oer ev'ry Bar reliſtleſs wilt ruh, „aer * «mk 
And, in deſpite of proud TOS. Pow” * 


— 54 117 IF; k ® 


x no 
"CPP YL 2 


Riddles and eee, 3 wh 43 rh ul 
Ari. Mine by t the Pe”: 11 1250 een ATE 


Kodo. Racks, Tortures, "Madneſs, Teize ie” Oh 
Confuſion! [Aſide. 
Ari. 1 fee thy Heart fan and thy Weg wg 
Reddens with Raye at this unwelcome Truth; ; 
But ſince I know M Erhelinda . e e e 
I have but little Care for what may happen: Bois uh 


To Morrow may be'Heiv'n's = or yours td 05 


— Day be * laſt, why firewel Life; Mae 
1 bold 


Fy 
* 1 


The „ Regal, Convert. 
it well deſtow d for her 1 love. 0 107 284 
: wen May sorrow, Shame and Sickneſs overtake 5 
Aud all her Beauties, like my Hopes, be blaſted. ¶Aſide. 
King. 80 dente! * ſhall find the ere en 
' ou,  - Nin wes 14351646 b 407 
To 3-1 thee curſe 8 Folly, curſe thy Love, 
And to the. dreadful Gods, who reign beneath, 
Devote thy fatal Bride. She is 4 Chriſtian; ... 6% 8-H T 
Remember, that, fond Boy; arid —.— "Ra 
That ſacred, Vow,” which, perjur'd as thou art, | 
Proſtrate at Moden Altat, and inv g 
With ſolemn, Runick Rites, .our;Country's Gods, 
Thou mad ſt in Preſence of our Royal Father. 
65 Ari. Les, L remember well the i impious nn 
r, Hardly extorted from my trembling Vouth; 
When burning with miſguided Zeal, the Ting .. 
Compelłd my Knee to bend before bis Gods, 


A 


. King, Now by the Honours of the Saxon ane 
A long and, venerable Line of Heroes, | 
I ſwear thou art. abandon'd -*loſt.to: Honour, 


And fall'n from ev' ry great : and: godlike Thought, 


And drawn thee from our brave Forefathers Faith, 
Falſe to dur Gods, as to thy King and Brother. kd a 


ide. ro borrow any mean Diſgũiſe from Falſhood. 
lage WNo! —— tis my Glory that the Chriſtian Light 


Has dawt'd} like Day, upon my darker Mind, 


Taught her to Sy aloft, to ſearch, to know | 


ix The vaſt eternal Fountain of her Being; 
ken, warm with Indignation, to deſpiſe 
hold 1 | 4 C. 2 


And forc'd us both to ſwear: to what we knew not. 


Some whiaing Coward Prieſthas wreught upon ber . 


Oh I ri. 'Tis much beneath my Courage and my Truth, 


nd taught my Soul the nobleſt uſe of Reaſen; | : , 


PLERETCTS ed no 
—— n 


"i Nn c 


The Things you cHMout Country's 3 io corn” 11 


. La u — — — _ * 
92 r — _ 
o 


And tt. raft eon their'ignomiinivus ann 
„ 8 1 LY u Boye ME ad þ 
And — — whoſe dread * * = x 
Ard injur'd Majeſty 1 now aſſert, * . x. 


Hear, and be preſent to my Juſtice, denne, 3 
While thus 1 vow to your offended Deities y 
This Traitor's Life} he dies, nor ont on Earth | BY 
Saves nene a che Prieſts:s: T% 
„. ben un e Haſs eee An 
Bid be fiſt; and due ctaſrbloody Ae W. 
With eddy Circurmſtance of Tragick Pomp; Of fe iW Th 
To Daym:Reyil Victim bleeds upon em. [84 
Rich ſhall the Smoke and ſteaming Gore , 14 
To glut the Vengeance of our angry Gods. Nat 
RNodo. At once ren-thouſand racking Paſſions AR 
And my Heart heaves, as it would burſt eee 
Oh ean I, can Ihear him doom'd to Death, A 
Nor ſtir, nor breathe one ſingle Sound to fave him? : 
It wo'not be — and my fierce haughty Soul, 
Whate'er ſhe ſuffers, ſtill diſdains to den 
To ſueito . the curſt, hated Tyrant King. lu 
r eee 3 thus „ 


j 
N 
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py 
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1 


7 


9 


A ge 
. 7 P 1 For « 
* 15 Life ſo ſmall a Thing, eons od, :: 
Ag is not worth. the asking Thon D 
Wilt thou not plead for Aled anregt the G 
And waken, Nature in his Iron Heart. 
Ari. Life has ſo little in ĩt good or pleaſing. 11 
That ſince it ſeems not worth a ure Cue. 
*Tis hardly worth my "king. g 15 


King. Seize him, Guards, . 


1 
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Te Ro came $3 
Redo. Yet, Hengift, know, 

it chou ſhalt dare toy touch bis p 

Kaen tat the Gods and jr hs 5 A 
The ſharpeſt Scourges of vindictive War, —_— 
Fly Where thou wilt, the Swoſd ſhall — e f us 
With Vengtance,- to a Brother's Murder due- F 
Driven 0ut from Man, and mark'd fur publick Sen 
Thy raviſh'd Sceptre vainhy ſnalt thqu mim]. 
And when at length thy wretched Life ſhall ceaſe, 
When.in the ſilent Grave thou hop'ſt oY Peace: bo 
Think not the Gee e thy 55 : N 
Still, ſtill L will purtue thy fleeting tate; 1 
I curs d thee . and. will Plague 1 load, 2 
* enn Reoiea Y © lems 
ie, King. On to the Temple with him: Let her rave, 
nad propheſy ten thoufand thoufandk Hbrrörs; þ\ 
J could join with her now, and bid m come; 85 
2 WW They fit the preſent Fury of RNS ies 2731 
he Stings of Love and Rage ate fla d Within; An 
And drive * 10 Metactdy* e e W 

winds, tio At 13 wn 
A general Wreek of Mee e pleaſe m we. 's ' 
For oh not all the driving wintry War, 
When the Storm gtones and bellows from * 
When thro' the Gldm the glancing Lining, 
Heavy the'rathing Thundets roll on big; 
\nd Seas and Bärthmist with the dusky Sky *. + 5 
Not all thoſe warriiig Blements we fer, 
\re equal to the inborn Tempeſt dere p 5% 202 
ierce as the Thoughts whith murtal'Mia edhttol, 
hen Love'#nd Ne contend; And teür the lab r 


| be Soul 1 81. 17 a I + 1; Net! 15 1 Ty 158 
Rod. 41 Bed er ths Tb , 26 lis d 
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The SCENE. e l cope eee „ 
' #he Superſtizion ede ae _— * the 
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99 ag 
AP 


; ts de * 9s Ly "Enter Aribert, 
* (IP &'t 8 W 31057 N 

| Ari. Arie mn. the Hoody Vries, a Apa 
4 * ID 1 12 75 r 11. 5 Th. 
Have watch'd i — 4 an 1 bored Rites, 11 Ne. 
With many a dire and execrable Pray'r, 10 _ 67 
Calling the Fiends beneath the fullen Damons - LW 1 
That dwell in Darkneſs deep, and Foe to Man, And 


Delight in recking Streams of human Gore. 
Now huddled on à Heap, they murmur'd hoarſe, . 
And hiſſing:whiſper'd round their myſtick Charms, 2 
And now, as if by fudden Madneſs ſtru ck 
With Screamings ſhrill they ſhook the vaulted Roof, 
And yex'd;the till, the ſilent, ſolemn Midnight. b bro, 
Such ſure in everlaſting Flames below. 
Such are the Grqnes of poor lamenting Ghoſts, 

And ſuch the Howlings of the laſt Deſpair.” 5 
Anon 10 Sounds of. Woe, and magick String,, 
They danc'd in wild fantaſtick Meaſures 450 
Then all at ah 4 * Viſages 
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On 


1 


£&? 


| The Reet Convert.” © FB: 
om me, and yelling, thrice they wy out; Aribert“ 
I have endur'd their Horrors And atlength 
See! the Night wears away, and chearful Morn. e 
an ſweet and freſh, ſpreads from the roſy Mu. | 
Fair Nature ſeems reviv!d,, and-ev'n my Heart. 
Sits light and jocund at the Day's Return. 
| And fearleſs woe an End of all its Sufferings. | 


, one of the Guards, = dalivers 4 bu, i 
TIN 25 | Aribett., 


Guar: rem Geld this,. on Perl of "my Life, | 2 . 
T have engag'd | ren: er-10, your. Hands. Te — 
Ari. reads.] Seofrid has: ben juſt to bis Word 3 be. 
has deliver d. the fair Ejhelinda 1 0 my Charge: u 
havt happily pa aft all the Guards, and hope in u 

K | Hours to W [th be Briton Camp... 

ur From your - faithful Of 

þ 1 Then thou.haft een 1 on Larth, my Soul, 

AT wok A 25 40 1 May, TIS ey 
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18 


And robs n me. of a great 5 and 245 1585 en baer * 1 D 


" Enter Raati with an Officer, be ſheaks 1 #0 ber. 
55 1 92 857 ot entring. Ag et $1 7 
offs Thus fs tp his beaureons Siſter | de. * 
Depend upon a Brother's: en rn 
To further all ns. 


14 120 0 n 


Rodo.: 'Tis well! be EP Nag Arc are Aer 
And wait my farther Order. ee! m Heat, 
See there thy deareſt Choice, thy, (01 Defi 1 —_—_ 
See with how clear e Brow, what chearful Wb. 
Wich all his native Sweernelz undiſturb' d, ts 
The noble Tou attends hi Mw harder Fate. 


SSI 3 


e 
1 C 4. I'came 
On? $4 — 5 


oy 


184 
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56 Thy Royal 


I came to join my friendly Grief with yours, kde. | 
"a curſe your Tyrant Brother, e 217 ge 7 
Your youthful Hopes, thus all ontimelyblafted : Shy ? «62 
But you, I ſee bave'learnis to ſeoin your | 15 
You wear a Fate f T „ee Meng 
Has Death ſo little in ? 1 be 5 

Ari. Oh! een 2 DAS nf EW Tln lily bn 
To Minds that weigh it = The Vulgarf fear i it, 
And yet they know not why: Since never any oy 
Did from that dark and doubrful Land as =. 
Turn bi again, to tell ts "tis Pain. . 
To me it ſeems” ne 4 long Wil 4 ts Happi 1 _— 
Beyond what ev'n our Expe@ition | pits; OT" RV - 
*Tis Comfort to the Soul, *. Peace, tis Reſt, | _ 
It comes like Slumber to the fic 51 Mars * 5 
be." and reſtleſs with a Feve 4 ring 


He tells the tedious Ina 1 45 they Go my ova 

And turns, and! turns, an an ſeeks for 1 pal Ya 8 va 17 

But if, at Morning“ 5 Dawn, ſweet Sleep A. 19 b 

Think with what Pleaſure he reſig igns his Senſes, . | 

Sinks to his Pillow, and forgets TT: 
| Rollo, Perhaps it may be fach 4 Stats of Indolence; 

But ſure the actiye Soul-lliuldtherefore fear it. 

The Gods have dealt utuſtiy with their Creatures, . a 

If barely they beſtow/@ wretched Being, 

And ſcatter not ſome Pleaſures with' the lin; 

To make it worth their keeping. Is there t 

Could make you wiſh to lire? 191116! 1 01 i 

Ari. Oh! yes, | 128005 is; ey IG, R225 vl: IF ry 

There is egg f a could wit 0 yt fot, 1 75 5 

To live, for Years, BY Ages to ebjoy it. 

But tar, alas! det #8 [thy Atta, £246 7 51000 v4 


4 f 


Such as commands the World, exacts their 


" Tt leaves the World a Wilderneſs before me, WM. 
| With nothing worth defiting. Nase D114 {ff 01 bbs EN 


Kodo Dülband cod 490 07 
Or cold at leaſt to me; dull, dull Indifferenee. ¶ Aſido. 


What if ſome pitying Pow'r look down from Hewi, 
And kindly viſityour afflicted Fortune??? 
Whät if it ſend ſorme' anexpedted Ad 
Some generous: Heart, ànd ſome prevailing Hand.. 


Willing to fave, and mighty to defend, 
Timely ſhall ſnateb, ſhalb bring you hack to Life. 
And raiſe you up to Empire and to Loe? 

- Ari, The erde ove! Riv Friends” at leaſt o 

Earth? 1 Wing V3 $11 330 A 243% 3888 19 31% vs 

Then what bart $46 bene PRED 241 bas 1 5 
be Hof ererythingy 1111 d wot inks 

Hope alt that Merit; ſuch a8 yours, may claim, a di W 

Homage, 

And mak es ev'n all the God and Brave your Friends. 

Ari. And can yowthetr vouchſafe to flatter Mifory d 


Fs 
12 
4 


T'enrich ſo faln;7 ſo Toft a thing as 1 a 290 AR 


With the ſweet Breath of Praiſe? 80 pious Virwins - 
Rob'the whole Spting to make their Garland Hue, 
Then hang em on # ſenſeſeſs Marble Tomb. 
Bodo. A burning Purple fluſhes o'er my Face, 
And Shame forbids my Tongue,” or 1 would "20 180 
That'l =——— Oh Aribert I am*thy Friend. 
vet wherefore/ſhduld' 1-bhrft to own'the Thought > 7 
For wh! M Would not be the Friend'of Arber? 
Ari. Mhy is this wondrous Goodneſs loft upon me? 
Why is this Bounty laviſh'd on a 1 3 
Who has not left another Hour of ere dn 


70 pay the „ A Datel UU HU aud 
bx | 


4 | Q 6 1 705 Rods, : 
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OY 
Node. Oh! en i 131 5 d. 


W * 2 
of © "+2 44 


ver add to it, and ſwell tbe Sum WP blah; on 41 % 
Nor doubt but Fate ſhall find the Means to pay it. 
Know then that U haye paſs d thiz-live-long Night, 10 
Sleepleſs and anxious with my Cares for hee; 
The Gods have ſure approvꝰd the pious Thought, / he A 
And crown'd it with Sutceſs:\. Since I have n 
Alfrtd, the Chief of mighty Wogen' s]Priefts, -- 1+ 17: 2 
To find 4 certain Way for thy Eſcape. * "El + $3 er 5 1 
One of the Gicred Habits is at Hane 
Prepatd for thiy-Dilguiſe, the holy. R 
Attends to guide thee to thy Brother's . bt has 
My elt Ohl yet lie till; my beating Heart · [ * 
Whatever Dangers chance, my ſelf will be? :: 
The Partner and the Guardian of thy Fligbt. 
Ari. Now what Return to make — Ohlet mak, 
With allcheſe warring, Thoughts together i in me. 
Wand hide the vaſt Confuſioa. 
de. Ye Gods) be anſwers not, but n his Head 
In ſullen Silence; ſee! be turns away 
- And bends bis gloomy Viſage to the Burch. ns 
To whiram I betrey'd! Ob Shame! Pilhanour! au 
And more than Woman's Weakneſs! He has N 
Seen my fond Heart, and ſcorns the eaſy Prize, - eerlf 
Blaſt me, ye Lightnings; ſtrike me to the Centik, 
Drive, drive me down, down to the Depths Nen; 
Let me not Ie, nor think — me not think; 
For 1 have been deſpis d. — ten d thouſ 
* yet ten thouſand Cunſes — On wy Folly — 
ans fe "ne nee thus lowly 10:the'Earth,”. - 
bb! 2 Sts 1 Bb veT vita 1 4 (Kral 
Is bumble . of your Topduels3-. nad os 
Thus with my lateſt Accents breatbe four: Name, 4 


tk 2 * 
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| nie beine | 
Fair Royal Maid! to thee be all thy Wiſhes, 251 
Content and everlaſting Peace dwell with 333 756 
And evety Joy be thine: Nor let one Thought 


Of this upgrateful; this unhappy Aribert 51 

| Remain behind, to eall 2 ſudden Sigh, | l ente 

| Or ſtain thes with Tear. Behold I op i 20140 * 

, Doom'd, by Eternal Fate; to my long Reſt; i 

; Then let y Name too die) ſink to Oblivion, 

, And ſleep in Silence with ine in the Stüve. 

: Rodo. Doſt thou not wiſh to Life { 5 } 1 

\ l cAnnot. ue Sera, 

* Rodo. Why? gi ite Wr 25 7 1 915436 
«Behold I ging hes Eifz . date! + © & 3 


* Ari. And itherefdre oh! 5 Py 120151 
K, 1 date die?: 


5 | But . mot owe.” WEN by 
2 What I can never tender back. e eee i 


Nodo. Confulion !-\ 3383560 . ih 
Ts then the Bleſſing, Life, bach Cue, K. 
When offer d: to thee hy my baleful; Hand? bob watt 
| Ari:Qhndd for peu are all chats woodamt gation 135 
Nature, * that makes vont 8ex: the Joy ot 
Made you the Pride of both; ſhe: give you eme, 
So mix id with Strength, with Majeſty. ſo rais'd, 
To make the willing World confeſs your e 623 
And loves While they obey. Nor: n by _ 7 
But to the Body fitted ſo the Minde. 
As each were faſnion d ſingly n af vo Hive 
An if ſo, fair a Form diſdain'd to harbour 
A Soyl leſs great, and that great Soul cculd 40 

ing ſo: like. the Heay*n: from ee came, $i: 

As that fair e Ae 
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Rodo, Soothing. Sounds! } > Si 131% nn eld bak 
' Delightful Flattery from him we love; ae 
But what are theſe to my impaient Hopes 
Ari. Vet wherefore ſhould this mighty Maſs 1 ue 
Be vainly plac'd before my wond'ring Eyes, 25 
Since I muſt ne'er poſſeſs ĩt, ſinee my Heart, e 
Once giv'n, can ne er return, can 1 00 no _ 
But Ethelinda, only Et helindu os n * 70 98 1 of 
Fix'd to its Choice, and obſtinately conſtant; 
It liſtens not to any other Call... * D be; ok 
So rigid Hermits, that forſake the World, A 
Are deaf to Glory, Greatneſs, Pomprand Peſts 
Severe in Zeal, and infolently pious, 
They let attending Princes yainly wait, | > 


Knock at their Cells; 3 BY 


Rodo. How is:lhe-fotni'd 2: wich what ſuperior Grace, | 


This Rival of my Love! Mhat 


envious G, b zu 


Ia ſcorn of Nature's wretched Works below. 


Improv'd and made her more than half Divine? 
How has he taught her Lips to bieathe — 2 221 
How dy'd her Bluſhes with the Mortling's Red,. 
And doath'd her wih the faireſt Beams of 1% 
To make her ſhine: beyond e? S 6 7 
Ari: Spare the Then. 0 tot bid 
Redo. But then her Mind! ye Gods; Which of you al 
Could -make-that great, and fit ta rĩyal mine? T 
What more than heavenly Fire informs this Maſe? © bj 
Has ſhe a Soul can dare beyond dur Se: 
Beyond ev'n Man himfelf,' can dare like mine? 263 12 
Can ſhe reſolve to bear the ſecret Stingggs RA 
Of Shame and conſeĩous Pride, ee e 8 9 A 
And all the deadly Pangs of Love deſpis'd > 


Wa 204 ſhe cannot, Nature cannot bear its, dae, 


15 


c 


A Ty Wong: n edge en. 6 
136] 1555 woc lee Rose gun, 


It ſinks even tons 


171 1e! a ” 


The native Greatheſs: of my Spirit fails 


Thus melts; andi thus runs bebhg des: y NE fi 15 

The Floods of Sorrow drown my dying Voice, * 

And Þ can only call thee == Cruel bert 
Ari. Oh thou, juſt Heaven, if mortal Man may date 


To look into thy gieat Deerees, thy Fate 5 


72 


Than thus to bring Affliction and Misforrune, 

Thus curfe what thou hadſt made ſo good and far? 
Rodo. But ſee! the King and cruel Prieſts appear, 

Nor can I ſave thee now. Thou haft thy Wiſh; ere 

But what remains for me? 'My Heart beats faſt, - 

And ſwells, impatieat at dle Tyrant's Sigi. abs 

My Blood, erewhile at Ebb; now flows again, 

And with new Räge 1 burn. Sigee Love 18 5 

Come thou Revenge, ſucceed/thou to my dee, 

And reign in all my Soul. Tes, 1 win find her, © 5 

This fatat Ste, for whom Tam deſpis d, ©” 


Were it not better I had never bm 


Book that ſhe be your-Maſter-Picce, ye ede, dh les 
Let each celeſtial Hand fome Grace impart, or 
To this rare Pattern of your forming Art; nr 


Such may ne be, my jealous ns wn we {35 
Such as you-never made "tillnow, to prove 


Fave at thi af "Oe IT} K 2: : Priefi Guards, and 

inen 8 x) ot hör Alter ants. i 880 
Ling. Hat He tought thes yet, pf pi 75 
Wo't chou yet tender back thy Theft?” Conſſder, 4 
The Precipice is Jaſt beneath thy Feet. 48 
'Tis but a Moment, and 1 puft thee offr 5444s 


T0 forge" * ever in eternal Darkneſs. 
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Somewhas 
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- et Modes owe: ere v3 34:21, 
And made n Struggle for. the in my Soul; n 
RNeſtare my Love, and be again my Brother. 


Ari. Rage, and the Violence of lawleſs paſſion; 


| Y Have blinded your clear Reaſon; whereforgelſe | nl 


ie frantick wild Demand? What hiſhoulde1 n. 


ive up my Love, my. Wife, my -Ethelinda,' tool « 
m inceſtuous Brothet's dire Emibzace? „ 


08 Horror ! But, to bar the impidus Thought, g 
now! — Heaw n and brave!dmbroſtus are her Guard: 
Ere this, her Flight has 


reach'd ths: re 
And found her Safety therme. 
King. Fled to the Britons “! $301 251 n van 216 
Oh moſt accurſed Traitor! Let her op | Ae Do 1 
Far as the-early Day-ſpring in the Eaſt. ah 
Or to the utmoſtzOcean, where the 8 un 
Deſcends to other Skies and Worlds unknown; 
Ev'n thither ſhall my Love take Wing and 1 

To ſeine the flying Fair. The Britons =—— ods! 

Shall they withhold, her — Firſt, my Arms ſhall ae 


Their 1 to the Center, But for the, 
Think'ſt thou to awe me with that Fantom, Inceſt? 
1 2 empty Names may. fright thy Ceward Souls, 


t know chat mine diſdaing emu. Bind him ſtraight. 
Fd T Val Lok F's 40 4 ve [To the Prieſts. 
wo not t loſe another Thought about ths, [To Aribert. 


n Ritbs, and dye che ballow d Steel,, 


eep in his Chriſtian Blood. The Gods demand in 
Ari. Why then, no more. But it we get agai 


Ks; when the Day o of great Account ſhall. me., 


1 


Perhaps we may, may ſt thou find Mercy a eres. 


More than thou om Ky, Brother Bere. Trend. 


4 &| = * 
Fa 911.47 40 dads 24212 270 * & 


885 


en | King 


fs | TheRigut: Cltrvents: 


«King. Farewel. N Dran wich him, and end the 
* Dreamer. N. 7 T7. ,4 3 1 ai 0 en Fl 
{The Prieſts bind Aribort, ing; lead him to'tho Altar. 
; att While. the ſolemn Muſick i is art in Hin 
Gef Hatt, and break por * gaben Ries; 
The inſtant Davgers ſummoh vou way 
Deſtruction threatens in our andern streets, * 16M. 
And the Gods call to Arm. 11 
King. .W hit means the Feats! 364 er 98045 
That trembles in thy pale, thy haggard Viſage? 84 
Speak out, and eaſe this Labour of thy Soul. ! 
, Seof. Oh fly, my Lord; the Torrent grows upon us, 
A And while I ſpeak, we're loſt. Fierce Ma comes; 
From evry Part bis crowding Enſigns enter, ww 
And this way waving bend. With idle Arms © 
Tour Soldier careleſs ſtands, and bids em „ Ty | 
Some jvin, but all refuſe to arm againſt * em; 9-4 
They call 'em x Friends, rn and tl their Country- 
| g men... | | ; | 470 wr Þ n 
A choſen Band, led by the havghty Princeſs, 1 7 ger 
Imperious Rodogune, move Twifily hither TI 1 | * ne 
To. ihrercept your Paſſage 2 the Pal Palace. ne * 7 
That only Strength is left, then fly to reach 1 
Ring. Curſt Chance! Bur haſt, Rp that Traitor 
| _Rraight, ' mr 58 B 3 
They ſha'not bar my Pe wang eee e,, 
Seof. Sacred Sir, "oy eee , 
Think, only on your Safety. For the nn he 11 
Tour town; but k more vour Love, a N Reaſons; 
All urge you to defer his Fate; Time 12775 97 
Or J could ſpeak *end pin | 
King. Then hear me, Prieſ hh 
J give him to thy Charge. | Jef, 
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The nauſeous Benefit you ſcorn'd r 


a Nene Aan wel; for, by yon dreadful Altars, 
Thy Life ſmall pay for his, if he eſcape: ha TH 2 
Firſt kill him, plunge thy Poniard in his + Boſom, | 
12 * thy King revenge dG. 
Exit King, Seofrid, Guards ans aun dent, 
el. Be chear'd, my Lord. 1 i * £1 1122 2. r 


Nor keep one Doubt of me; Jam your b 14501 


The King is fled, and with bim all your Dangers) ese 
Fate has reſerv'd you for ſome glorious Purpoſe; 


And ſee, your Guardian Goddeſs comes to fave vou, 
| To break your Bonds, and make you ever happy. 


Eur Rodegune, "Soldiers, and other Attendants, A 


"Rollo. Well have c our Arms prevail'd; : kn he Hives 
Ungrateful as he i. is,. by me he lives.. . 
Do I not come e wü x too officius Haſte, 


To offer, with an Idiot's ae 


N 
$8 $s : 


Ari. If I refus' the Bleſſing from your wk, 4 
Think it not fudely done with ſullen Pride; 
Since Life and you are two of Heay 'n's beſt Gifts, 
Yet both ſhould be receiy d, both kept with Honour, . 
Rode. However live—— yes, I will bid thee live, 
No matter, what enſues. Fly far away, 
Forget me, blot my Name from, thy Remembrance, 47" 
And think thou ow'ſt me nothing — What! | in Bonds! 1 
Well was the Task reſerv'd for me. Bat thus 815 


1 I iy Chain--Would I could breakwy d oyn A. | 
| Enter an Officer. 11 
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e A Party o of our Horſe, that late went forth 
To mark the Order «= the Britons: —_— 
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Met in their Courſe ſome Servants. of the King 
For ſo they ealbd theruſelyes: Ours judgd ein Tiakort,” 
And would have ſeia dy as flying to the Foe: 190, dn al 
After a ſharp: Reſiſtance ſome efeap'gz't*/ 167 £1117 97 
The reſt, for ſo your Princely Brower din, A's, 
Without attend you, rde. 150 . 
Rodo. Let em enterrr. DAD 9 54 104 
A Woman! 2751 12 1 
Enter Ethelinda, aud n b., "7 
Fibel Is there an End anne Las e. ed 
eee ne [Running r 
Has then that eruel Chants ths hong rale e, 15 
That vex /d me with her vatious Mate leng. 2 : 
Been kind at laſt, aud bleſt me to my Wiſh; on! © aj 
1998 © me once more within thy faithfuF Aritis ! het u 
Ari. Oh my foreboding Hean! bn wu: 4. 
Ethel: Why diooys my Hove;"tiry'Edrd! N 
W by doſt thou ſigb and preff ns b and oh *Whetefo 
W herefors theſe Tears this tain fly manſy Viſage ! 2 
told me Heav'n had ſtrove for thy Deliverance, 
Had raiv'd/chee up lotus kind, dome gteut Preferyer, 
To ſave thee from thy cruel Brother's Hand. 
Why Wer deſdthon moufn, ; when thou art vette P\ 6 
Perhaps Tm e N „ ne iT 


Nodo. By all the row ef w not 01 Hass Kin 22 
The Pangs that rend my gröning Breaſt,” tis ſhie, * 
My curſt, my happy Rival. Ste — 3 
See how with eager Eyes he dtinks her Mins: 1955 
Mark how he liſtens to her feet Allirim webe, WT ' 104 
She winds her felf about vis eaſy Heart,” © 
And tielts bim With” het (oft enchanting Tongue. | wh 
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"rk Oh Etbelinds “ ah: ph, a oe” jel; nt IS 
Why. art thou here? 'Is;chis os Devens! Camp? / 
Is Lucius here? Maſt: thou a Brother here, joe Ee 
To guard thy helpleſs Innocence from Wrong a 4 100 
Ethel.” Haye L not theo? 7270 * 
Ari. Me? — what can 1 dofor nee? 1 
For we are wretched bot 
Rodo# Ell doubt no more, bs eke bY 
My jealous-Heart confeſſes Hes Mak it PVT ws 
And beats and riſes. eaged to oppoſe her; + 
Nor.ſhall ſhe Triumph o'er me. No, ye ay 
If Tamgdoqnild by yoifto beaeWetch, 15 ns! - 
She too ſhall ſufferwithme. Prince, you ſeem ¶ To — 
To know this Pris ner, whom the Saxen Chiefs: 
Accuſe of flying to our Foes, the- Britons; n: Wan C 
However, 1;will think more nobly of you. T 
Than to believe you conſcious of the Treaſon * * F 
Nor can yon grieve, if Juſtice dvoms ker tors db ye 77 A 
That Fate. the has, defend. Bea 1 * ea M 
1 1 yep 301 21 land arb LI the Guard. 
Ethel, Alas! to Death? — Wis mean your: fay: 
by whit. a tH ix rode As OH) £368). $371 9% 2 55 
Unknown, .unwilling. Crime avs | 
To you,, fair Princes, ee emma 
Tho' now this Moment to my Ryes ſirſt known, 
To von I bend, to you I will appeab.,-; !!; Laa 
And ſeat my Crimerfrom e. ben c ten 2 5 
Ari. Learn it from me; Lav: el 


* 


I am thx Crime, Wee Went 704 6 6 
Ethel, If thou art my Offence, I've dan indeed, bY 


we 


Ev'n to d valk "nl . numberleſs Account: 126 A w 45% 
For from the liche When I beheld thee firſt. ;*[ To. Arib. v 
uy Soul * _— Moment by 


e T 


- 
* . * * x 


197 * 


ry 13 2 
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Wo be. Royal Py 


Still a haſt been my Wiſh, my cnt mee. 12 
Like Light, the daily Bleſſing of my Eyes, è inR 


And the dear Dream of, all my ſweeteſt ee bal 


odo. Oh the diftrating Thought! Dan vile Ue arc 
Ethel. Nor Will you think i un :+ unn [To Cod * 
A Crime to love, for that Ilove is n 
In your fair Eyes 1 read your native Ac; -2vapa_g n! 
Hap'ly ſome noble Youth. ſhall in your Breaſt | 11 
Kindle the pure, che gentle Flame, and proye. | 
As dear to you; as Aribert to m. 0 85 PI Rus 
Would it be juſt that you ſhould die for loving? $6 kn A 
Think but on that, and 1 n ad Fans Rieys ala 
For Pity ſure and.Mercy dwell with: Love. 1 Þ | 
Rodo. Be dumb for ever, let the Hand of a5 
Cloſe thy bewitching Eyes, and ſeal thy Lip. 
That thou mapyꝰſt look and talk no more Deluſion. 
For oh! thy ev'ry Glance, each Sound; ſhoots tliro? m 7 
And kills my very Heart. Hence, bear her hence. 
My Peace is loſt for een ſhe dies. — 5 
Ari. Oh hold! for Te $9 om TINLEY 


Redo. W herefore . PR Garment? 4A T 


Thou that haſt ſer me on'the_Rackj-com'{thou-- | 

To double all my Pains, and with. ner Teen. bi 

Dreadful," to hake my agonizing Soul ???? ba. 
Ari. What ſhall I ſay to mov. thee R ni „ 


Roda. Talk for ever, 'T: PRO $44 25 / 3912 1 wn "© r 
Winds ſhall be ſtill, and Seas forget to roar; © „ten 


The Din of babling Crowds, and peopled- Cities, MA. 
All ſhall be huſh'd as Death, while thou art ſpeaking; 
For there is Muſick: ia thy Voice... 

Ari. Then heat me; Erie gam i An Ks A 
With gentleſt Patience, with Compaſfion . 81 
Thus while J fall before. thee, ' graſp tha v 3þ1 $3 49% 

net TY Thus, 
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Thus; wich 4 blesding Heart, and fchinting ke, 


Wulle Ages pall away; yer; by che Gods, 


rest would make Wy Be thy e 3 


To turn the GifowithTadignation bfr 
And rather fold my Er helinda thus, 1 8 2 8 0 
And ſleep for ever witk her in che wakes" 52920 


— 


Th 8 Ney! 1 8 , 8 


Implore thee for my Ethllinds's Lift. hs 
Rodo: The” thou wert deirer to my FEY my 
Than all they knew belides; tho“ I'could' hear thee on 


v 
1A 
F 
A 
7 
1 


If ſuch there are; WH rule oer Love arid Nba: 5 
And ſwell our Weaving Breaſts with mortal Paſſions, | 5 5 
I ſwear ſhe des my hated Rival dies 
Ari. Then Thave only ont Kequelt ro make, 1 
Which ſha'not be deny'd} to een N : 169) * 
And -die Wich her L leyv e i blu 


5 3 
Rods Ungratefül e Ian HQ Alf 1 
* 7 - 


Ari. No more 

Now 1 ſeorn Life indeed. Tho" you kad ba. 25 
More than the great Cteator's bounteoùs Hans 
Beſto ww d bit ul his various Works together, ap _—_ 
Tho' all Ambition saks, the kindly Purple, a. 
Glory, and Wend, une row, were ys e 
Tho' length of Days, and- Health were in your Hand, 
And all were to be mine; yet I would agree e. 


Kodo. Then take thy Wim, and let both de e ci, 


Yes, I will tear thee out "pes my" Recheinbrabce, | 
And be at Eafe for ever. 272 e * 17; 271 1 "I > 


4 * ; 


ws its ws wt 9 9 ee . le 


Ethel. Ol my Loẽ n nity er 
What can I pay thee back for al this Taub: . \ 
W hat? but, like the, to tifumph in my Face, 38 10 
And think it more than Life to die with he. wr 
Haſte then; :y6 Virgins; break the tender Turf, 
And let yaur:chaſter:Hands'prepate the Bed, © 'R x 
aur | Where 


The ebe Chee, 


Whete my dear Lord and I muſt reſt together: 
Then jet the Mirtle and the Ro N 
For tis my econd better ry ed, * 970 : 

On my cold Boſom let his Head be 2 
And look that n dir sg 1 2 2 


Till the laſt Trumpet's Sound break our N Sleep, 

And call us wp ta eberlaſting Bliſs," ': 

| Rods. Hence with em, ke 'em, . em from my 

end bac e Melle ig 110 H. in 

The fatal Pair. ¶ ER hee nd Eta, 

That Look hall be my laſ t. 

I feel my Soul ĩimpatient of its Bondage, 52 

Diſdaining this unworthy, idle Paſſion, 1 

. And ſtruggling to be free. Nom, now ie hoon, L 

It tow'rs upon the Wing to Crowns and Empire w 

3 While Love and Aribert, choſe meaner e 

4 Are left far, far behiad, and Joſt, for ever. 1 

so it by chance the Bagle's eee 

F. Ta'en in the Neſt, becomes ſame: Peaſant's et 1 

4 Compell'd a While he bears his Cage and Chain, 
And like a Pris'ner with the Clown remains 

But when his Plumes eee eee 

He quits.the.Railick, and bis homely cl. 


* Breaks from his Bonds and in the Face of Day, 
Full in che Sup's bright eam he ſoars aπwF rm 
| Delights thro) Heav'n's wide pathleſs Vays to 955 _— 
Plays with Jove's Shafts, and graſps his dreadful Bow, 
| Dyells with ODE Ronen mY ou 


low. 18 . | | 
Anke 049 lea, Rodogine and Attendants 
ore + Of a 9343 44519 4 27s 74 
| The End of ah md a. ini MA 
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Enter the 'K 


Ten ar 4 a2) d i ni 2463 939" 01:59 25 oth is [ETSY 


| King: 011 e the fond Chace no more ; 


* 


A. No more padus the disg Famom, Clory; 5 
" But lay me down, and reſt in ſullen Fazce3>' + er I] 
Secure of all. Events to come, and e BI 155 l 1 


If the Gods guide the. World by Fate, or Fortunes Le 
Let dem fake Dock abe worthleſs Crown they gave Sec 
| since they tefuſe their better Bleſſings to me. De 
Sceof. If not to Glory, yet awake to Love: An 
And tho“ regardleſs of your Royal State, * a Off 
Yer live for Ethilindk, live to fave herr, |! fy An 
Doom'd by the cruel 'Rodogune'to die. n 1 
Helpleſs and deſolate en! 1. e lands, i 0 

And calls you to her Aid. eh 2 Th 
King. What! mende Be! es. ts Bah 7... 
Shall thoſe dear glowing Bestes tben gow n His 
Pale, ſtiff, and cold? hor Hall 1 fold her once? The 
| Shall ſhe not pant beneath my ſtrong eee Ane 
Swell to Deſite, aud meet my furious Joy? JI 
Shall ſhe not breathe, and look, and ſigh, d manu, And 
Till I am loſt! for ever, ſunk in Exſtaſies, e Bid 


And bury'd in ten thouſand thouſand Sweets? 
What! ſhall ſhe die? No, by the God of Arms, \ 
'No--— I! will once more cer me to the War, 


5 "ks ſnatch her from her Fate, © x 
 Seof, Then hear the — The: 
1 0 | by By 


WM 


By 


They, ferve the, dinger of. my Heart; 


The Real Conver: 7 
By man OY 705 
ofwald, of all out Serin Chiefs the frſt , 
And neareſt to Jour- Brother. s, Heart, ⸗hacdhdrawa 5 y 


The choſen Strength of all che; Brjciſb ou lt, vo 


Under, he Leadipg af the galant Lucius, By ; 
To fave the Prince from, your impending Wrath! 1 
40 pan Marches they ate near advancd, Foe 


meant this Night to make their bold Attempt? 
King. How, fayqurs.this-: 7 Faroe 10 To i 
* Seof. Thus, my . BO ach: ar L ** | 
I have prey; i'd their Force. ſhall join with all os 
Thole "ak ful 545075 who are ſtill your Subjects. 
Your r Foes, fierce : Offs and his haughty n 1 54 
Secure and inſolent wich new "Succeſs; - KS a4 169 
Deſpiſe your Numbers, and inferior, Strength, 1 
And may this Night with-eaſe become. you Prod 
Oſwald, attends without to learn your Pleaſure. - . - - 
And bear 'i it to the Valiant Britiſh Obiefs; . 1 FH * 
King. The e Gods! the Nation which T 
hate. 2061 Ni $1 
That of too ! Pre — The Traitor Kill Rea been. 
Avow'd the slave of. Aribert, his Creature., dia 2 
His boſom, fawning. Paraſite No matter; + 


* 


And 1 will ule ech no) , Taught by . vi 20 
I will look kindly on. the ; Wretch I lothe, | 
And ſmile on him 1 deſtine to enn 
Bid him approach, . nn 
r Exit $eobiid, 4 bad Re enter wich Ole 
Seof.. The: alan Ofwald,. Sir. n g 


Xing. Your Triegg hag Poks 4 ths your: | 5 pe 


Wie 2544 70 8 1 75 


ſign, T 
Worthy our ir Courage, and your due Friend. 
| Nr And 


* e 
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And howfoe'er tha" indy Ha 


Nor ſhall my Hand be flow to lead you on, ator 24D 
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With friendly Greeting from the Britons King, 
And the fair Offer of an equa} Peace. alt 
This only he demands; Tend back the Tr | 
Which late arris' with. Offa, now your Foe . - 8 a 
As well as bis; and fer your Princely Brother, | 


Theſe juſt Conditions once confirm? 40 to 
| Ambroſius is the Friend of Royal Heng. | 
And leave you peaceful Lord of Fruttfur x66, x 
1 Bear this our Signer t to the galant Lycins, Y 


Our Bod and Bledge of Peace, Which! 
Wie will confirm, ſoon as the prefer Danger 


With full Inſtructions for your private 


Has ſown th“ unlucky Seeds . wht 7% ur _ 5 
Yet Lhaveſtilia Brother's: Part in Aribert: a 


Till we have driven thefe haughty Inmates forth; py 
And independent fix'd that SoY reign Right, r ©”: | 
Which our brave Fathers fought'to £ gain i in Brain, 
1 587 

. Wich honourable Purpof are we come, Ira 


: ny 


err 


9 * C- 


With the Fair Echelinda, ſafe and free, 20 
dee 


The Britons then hall join their Army { ih 8. N 
11 drive out theſe unhofpitable Gueſts, *' 


The firſt Poſſeſſion of your warlike Father, Ie = 
King. In friendly Part, take we his proffer” q Love; 


ESTA OS os ""[Giving a em of 


Is well remov'd, and better Time allows. W 
Haſte thou to ſoin bur valiant Friends the — 3 
My faithful Seofrid ſhall ſoon attend 55 n 
reh, 

And means of Entrance here; with the * wBgle © Order 
"In which we mein Stack the Comtidoh 3 Refi 
Oſw. 1 go, my Lord, and may the Gods befrietidus. [£:MAng 

| [The King looks after Oſwald, then turns and walks tuin 
br three times haſtily croſs _e ng Seo 


I r | . un . 10 "a | 
Your Eyes fi eres glancing, and 50 your changing Viſage, -- 
Now pale as Death, .now.purpled.o . Nai ver 
Give me to know your: Paſſions, are at odds. 8 
And your whole Soul is up in Arms within e 
King. Oh thou haſt tead aright, haſt ſeen. nooks 
To thee, L have thrown. off that Mask I wore, 
And now. the ſecret Working of wy Brain, 4 . 
stand all reveal'd to thee. f tell thee, | | 


2 0 * 


There never was a Medley of ſuch. thinking, 457. Nui? 


15 Ambition, Hatred, Miſchief, and Revenge, ur 
Gather like Clouds on Clouds; and then anon, 8 
| Love, like A golden Beam. of Light, ſhoots: 8 3 
S wiles on the Gloom, and my Heart bounds with Plcaſu 
But tis no time for Talk. Wee fly, ett flo ty 4 x 
15 My Soldier and my Servant, often. Kd... ater 
Bid him draw out a bundred choſen Horſe, dir 
And hold em ready by the Night's firſt Fall. W 
Let em be all of Courage, well approv'd;... IO 9 
Such as dare follow whereſoe'er I lead, 063 l $42.4 
Where-e'er this Night, or Fate, or Love mall bear me. 

| Seof. I haſten to obey you... But alas! 

Might your old Man have leave to ſpeake his Nb 
King. I read thy Care for me in alf thoſe Tem; 
But be not wiſe too much. Oſt thou haſt told wer 
Love is a baſe, thmanly; whining Paſſion. 05 
This Night I mean to prove it, and forſake 1 

\, M1 was, *tis true, he VP UP this fuſe Folly, -- boi 12 
der Wand waited at am awfi, abfeck Distance 
Ks Reſtrain d by idle Rules; which feorbful Beauty Irn ee 
And ſullan. Honour diate; But nο mire, eee 
No! by our Gods, 1A ſuffer it no more. 0 | 
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| ” 20 this Par dir your” n 
Kiez, o my Heay'n, een Let <4 ; 
To Erbelinda's Armit. "ha pe tin LINEN 
Amid the A Dilorder of the R 3 
Tn nüt N to to ſeize the ee RY 
With all the Wings the God e Love can td TP 
To bear her far away. B * e 
Scef. la: whither mean you © une 
To bend this raſh {I fear) e . 
Xing. Near where the Medway rolls bereue. 
To meet the Thames it his Imperial Stream, © — 
| Thou ko I 1 have a Cle of fuch Strength, © 
As well may {cor the Menace of a Stege. iy 
 Thither I men to beat my lovely Prize, oy 
And, in Deſpite of all the Foun fore EY 
There riot in her Arms. But break we * 1 
. 


SEE + 10561 dee 
0 Se id. 1 80 pt Nast. 


A be ven the lab dag Brain, | 
And waſte deceying Nature r 3 
To keep the weary Spirits waking fill; 5 
To goad and drive em ee Rounds | 
Of reſtleſs wracking Care; tis all in vain. 
Blind Goddeſs Ghance?: hencefor Lllw the. | 
The Politicians. of the World nay talk, 

May mahe.a mighty Byflle with — 
Their Schamegand Aus their nen r 


{Enis Scofrid· 
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— de Arien eee en 
denen dee l Wie 


Ethel. When this, the laſt of alt our Days nw | 


Flies faſt, and haſtens to fulfil its Courſe; 
When the ble "Nour of Death at length is near, 
Why dot thou mourn? When that good time is come, 
When we ſhall weep no more, but Nye for ever 2 
In that dear Pläce, "where no Misfortunes come; 
Wbere Age, and Want, and Sickneſs are not ae 
And where this wicked World ſhall ceaſefrom troubling 
When thick deſcending Angels crond the an 
And wait with Crowns of Glory to reward us; 
vy hy art thou fad, my Love, my Lord, og WA 
Ari: l comes, indeed, the cruel Moment Woe 
| Fhat muſt divide our faithful Loves for ever. 
A few ſhort Minutes more, and both ſhall periſh, 
Sink to the Place where all things are forgotten. Lge! 
5 Our Youth and fair Affections ſhall be barren; 
o Shall know no Joys, which other Lovers know; | 
Shall leave no Name behind us, no Poſterity, 


To draw a Tear from each who reads „ | 

And doſt thou ask me wherefore I am fad? 
Ethel. Tis hard indeed, tis very hard to part. 

Tho' my Heart grieves to want its Heav'n ſo long, 


Pants for its Bliſs, and fickens with Delay 
| Yet 1 could be content to live for tber. 


Yes, 1 will own thy Image ſtands before me, | 
And intercepts my Journey to the Stars, * 
. You back the feryent Breathings of my Soul 


Only the fad Remembrance of our Woes, © 


WE 1. 
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6 PR Nye Cohurtt. 
To Earth and thee; with longing Looks 1 turn, 
Forget my Flight, and linger here Belo. 
Ari. Is it decreed, by Heay'n's Eternal Will, 
That none ſhall paſs the .golden Gates above, © 
But thoſe. who ſorrow here! "Muſt we be wretched ?- 
Myſt. we be drown'd.in many Floods of Tears, 
To waſh our deep, our inborn Stains away, 
Or never ſee the Sainte, and taſte their Joe? 
Eibel. The great o'er-ruling Author of our, Oy 
Deals with his. Creature Man in various Ways, 
Gracious and good in all; ſome feel the Rod, 
And own, like us, the Fathez's chaſt'aing os. 
Sey'n, times, like Gold, they paſs, the — 
And are at laſt refin'd; 1. While gently %% 
Tread all the Paths of Life without a Rub. 
Wub Honour, Health, with Friends and Plenty bleſs2d, | 
Theiz, Y ears roll round in Innocence and ae Y | 
Hoary at length, and in a, good old Age, 4 | 
They go declining, to the Grave in Peace, po ; 
And change their Pleaſures here for Joys above, da? 
Ari, To have ſo many Bleſſings heap'd upon ma- 
FTranſcends my Wiſh. JLask'd but only the. 
Give me, L aid, but Life and Ezhelindas. +11. | 
Let us but run the common, Courſe together. 140 
Grow kindly old in one another's Arms. 
And take us to thy Merey then, "GY Roar” ' 
But Heav'n thought that too much.“ 
Ethel. If our dear Hopes, .. 
If what we value moſt, on Earth, our e Bas 
Are blaſted thus by Death's untimely Hands, 1 
If nothing good remains for us below ſ ? 
So much the rather let us turn our . 1 8 — 
To ſeek beyond the Stars our better Portion; x 


a aw 


Q 


That- 


lat 


3 * which Heay'n reſerves in tore, 


Which ſhall be more to thee than Brhelinda, 


| . 


Well to reward us for our Loſſes here 
That Bliſs Which Heav'n, and only Heay'n can give, 


And more to me Ob vaſt Exceſs of Happineſs! | 
Where ſhall my Soul make room for more han N ! 


1 I . 2 Xs 


Rodogune and Attendants, 


Rod. 16 will he les ſtin I am doom" wo lute, 
Why am I cruel to myſelf? — No more 
'Tis fooliſh Pity — How ſeeure of Conqueſt 
The foft Enchantreſs looks! but be at Peace, 
Beat not, my Heart, for ſhe ſhall fall thy "YO. 
Appear, ye Priefts, ye dreadful holy . e 
Ye Miniſters of the Gods Wrath and mine, f 
Appear and ſeiae your Sacrifice, this Chriſtian, 82 
Bear her to Death, and let her Blosd atone 
For mn mn der Eresad rente. 


The donn E draws, and Aſtoveri mY * 
art of the Temple. A Fire is prepar'd on 

*. of the Altars, near it are pleds 4 Rack, 
Knives, Axes, and other Juſtruments of "Tho 

; a en " ES: a FM 3 Sa- 


ey See where Death comer e 4 al ts re. 
rors; | 
The Rack, 3 8 00 1 
Your 4 Triumph had not been complentt, 
— Without this Pomp of Horror. Come, begin; 


D 3 IE Stretch 


—_— — — 


ls firſt ordain'd to ſuffer. 
A Victim to our Gods, e mul kneel to em, 
O 


3 


And whiſper to my.ſelf with ſullen Pleaſure, 


| To werake — Pains of Death before . 15 , 


That oft have wreath'd their ſnowy Folds about me, | 
_ _ Diſtorted, bent, and broke with rendipg Pain? 
Oh Rodegune / read, read in my full Eyes, 


More than m 2 Tongue can Ts: and” Pe my 


Streteh * e Sinews2cill they burſt 
And let your Knives drink deep wr Blood. 


ie” Abe... 


Tou ſhall behold how a Prince ought to die, 


And __ «Chriſtian, dares to ſuffer. | |, 

110 — * Auen ok Echlind; 
- Offic- Heldt —— 

The Prince's Fate is yet deferr'd: The Woman - 

- Ere ſhe fall 


8 * 
o 


N a 


Ethel, 1 diſdain thoſe 3 . 

Ofſie. Bing ber ſtraight, and bear ber go che Rack, 
| 22 at her! Ob mercileſs! . 

Ethel. | K ms not, ,my-Loye! with. Joy 1 

| go, | 


And lead thee on in the triumphant Way. 
Ari. And can my Eyes endure it! to behold _ 
Thy tender Body torn ? theſe dear, ſoft Arms, 


[WY US 3 2 WEL YO WO WR 


Love. : 
Roco. And couldſt thou We other Name bite that? 
Ty Love! —— oh fatal, curſt, diſtracting Sound! 
No, I will ſteel my Heart againſt thy Pray'r, 


> wi 


The Gods are juſt at length, and thou 2 fel. 
'Pains,- ſuch as I have known. 

Ari. Let me but die, e et 
Cut. off this hated Object From Fyous 6 
* Nor that for — that I can too deny, 


* 


it? 


And 


J 


Nhe Raya Convert. 99 
And * thee mourn my Coldneſs and Diſdain. 
No more! Il bear no more,” 
Ari They bind her! fas? fc 3 3 


K 


p See with what Cords they ſtrain her MDT" 1 


Till the red Drops ſtart from their ſwelling 1 5 
And with freſh Crimſon paint her dying Paleneſs. 


Oh all ye Hoſt of Heav'n! ye Saints and Angels! 


Ethel. Oh * * eren e more / for 
me, | 


3 Nor fear th Weakneſs of « my: Woman'rBoul,. | 
For I am arm'd, and equal to the Combat. 


In vain they laviſn all their cruel Arts, 
The free, impaſſive Soul mounts on the Wing; 
Beyond the reach af Racks, and tort'ring Flames, 


And ſcorns their Tyranny——Oh, follow thou? 


Be conſtant to the laſt, be fix'd, my Aribert. 
'Tis but a ſhort, ſhort Paſſage to the Stars 


Oh follow thou! Nor let me want thee long,” - 


And folk the bliſsful Regions round in vain,” 
NT bs Enter an Officer. Is . 


— 


Offic Arm, Royal Maid, and take to your Defence. = 
The King with ſudden Fury fallies forth, 
And drives our utmoſt-Guards with foul Confuſion. 

Rodo. The Kipgs: What Frenzubejngs the Madman 0 


on 
Thus beadlong to his Fate} . lev an 4 


His Death ſhall fill my Triumph —— Wealth and Ho- 


nours, 
The nobleſt, beſt Reward, ſhall wait the Miner . | 
Whoſe Jucky Sword ſhall take his hated Head. 


3 


Fntes.- 


* 


to 1. Royal o. 


— 


. 4 ö j 
— 4 * 323 y - 5 


1 5 Euer e eee Te 
| N Second Offic. Hengiſt is „ * den ous all be- 3 
. - fore him Ve 
„ [Tho reges ave fi tele Arm 0 hs, As 
And this way bend their FR Sue 
Anode, Fly to my —" eie nemden 

n 2. 


[Shout within, ms chin of Swords, 
/ King its Slave, give "wats, | 
Or 1 l will tear thy Soul, — b tf 
Sold. wit hin.] You paſs not here. TOTS 
.  Seof. wit hin.] ——— chon not the King — 
oh curſed Villain! 4425 


Enter the King wounded, Seofrid ted and Soldiers, 
with their Swords drawn. Oſwald runs te Aribert. 
Seof. Perdition on bis Hand yon bleed, my Lord! 

Xing: My * flows 22 con 1 n 
now! 

30 near my wiſh— Lend m me thy Day old Seofrid, 
To bear me to her Ha! bound to the Rack! 

| Mercileſs Dogs ye moſt pernicious Slaves! 

And ſtand ye ſtupid, haggard and amaz d! 

Ny ſwift as Thought, and ſet her free this Moment, 

Or by my injur'd Love, a Name more facred} 

Than all your Function knows, your Gods and you, 


5 
Your Temples, Altars, and your palnited Shrines, | | 
Your holy Trumpery ſhall blaze together. Ih. 


[They unbind Ethelinda. Th. 
Node. Tis vain to rave and eurſe my Fortune now, Ta! 


Thou native Greatneſs of my Soul befriend'me, | tut 
fad Ip mo guy 16: begr © 99.3. cnt. Tt. 


Ting. 


Fe Royal Co) 


King. The feeble Lamp of Life ſhall lend its Blazs, 


To light N p 1 no farther. 
e dof Falling at Ethelinda*tFeer, 
Yet Aab up, uk oe on thoſe bright Eyes, 
As if 1 hop'd to gather Heat from . ee 
Such as might feed the vital Flame for ever. 
| Ethel. ph Shorts _—_ Four” _ Breath conres 
mort, 105 n SNL + 
. And the red Ade puffing evi your bret. 
Call back your Thoughts from each deluding Paſſion; 
lend wing your parting Soul for her Ht Flight; 
Call back your Thoughts to all your , 
Iro ev'ry unrepented Act of Evil; 
And ſadly deprecate the Wrath Divine. 
Eing. Oh! my fair Cas renter vue" 
The Gods and 1 have done with one another. 
This Night I meant to rival them in Happineſs. | 
Spite of my Brother, and thy*cruel Coldneſs, 


ib This N ight 1 meant e . 247 


Ethel. Oh! Horror! NE 1 
King. But tis gone: Thoſe does Gods! 
Have done their worſt, and blaſted all my Hoges 3 
They have doſpoild me of my Crown and Life, 
By a Slave's Hand———but 1 forgive: dem that: 
Thee they have robb?d me of my Joys in thee — 
Have trod me down to wither in * Oy — 
Seaf. My Maſter, and my Ring? . 
King. Old Man, no more: N 
I have. not. Leiſure for thy Grief N 


Take it, and be as curſt with i it Mee 
But Erdelinda, * too ſhall be thine; . 


1 2. 
. * 3 
1 * 


7 


Thou, Aribert ----. ſhalt live, and wear my Crown WA. 


That—thas's 100 much. This | World has "14 
. 
. $0 good e gine—the next n wwe not 
II King dies. 
Ari. There fled a Havens) untam'd, diſdainful Soul. 
Twi tice B Death, and riſe, why Heatly Love ; 
A Day of Comfort ſeems to dawn upon us, 

And Heav'n at length is gracious to our Wiſhes, 
Ethel. So numberleſs dave fact my ably ein, 
And ſuch the Terrors of my ſleepleſs Nights, 

That till, methinks, 1 doubt t uncertain Happineſs 
 Tho'at the Muſick of thy Voice, rns e 
- My Soul is huſht, it ſinks into a Calm 
And takes ſure Omen of — aliew; - 
_. Ofw. Bren Wen ou Ions; ere 
Lucius, 8 ' {To Ethelinda. 
Will ſoon be hers; By now be ſends me Word, 


- Vierce Of@ and bis Saxons fiy before him; 


The conqu'ring Britons fence you round from Danger, 

And Peace and Safety wait upon your Loves, 

Ari. Nor you, fair Princeſs frown upon our Hap- 
pinaſs, ' 

Still ſhall my grateful Hears f your Goodneſs, 

And ſtill be mindful of the Life you gave, 

Nor muſt you. think your felf a Pris ner here: 

Whene'er you ſhall appoint, a Guard attends, 

To wait you to your Brother's Camp with Honour. 


Rodo.. Yes, I will go; fly, far as Earth can bear me, 


| From thee, and from the Face of Man for ever. | | 


Curſt be your Ser, the Cauſe of all pur Sorrows 
Curſt be your Looks, your ear and your falſe 


Arts, 


That cheat our Eyes, and wound our eaſy Hearts; 


Curl 


Curſt may you befor all en d, 0 by 4 
And for the ſcanty Pleaſures we zeceive;” k 


Curſt be your brutal Pow'r, your tyrant I | | 
/ which you bead, and force us to obe. | _— 
oh Nature! partial Goddeſs, let thy Hand R ' 
Ze juſt for once, and equal the Command | LOAN 1 


Let Woman once be Miſtreſe in her tun, 25 

sabdue Mankind bedjearh ber kanghry'$cvr; | od 

And RW oe Mp 6a mourn. 
1778 fExir JN. 


— 2 — — er enatice N— U —— HS ner rape — — — 
a — ei ” - * — 
— ow ” — 

: 


o The Winds maln bunter l thoſe idle Curles”” a 
Far, far away from you, while erty Bleffing _ 
Attends to<rown you; From your happy | 
From Royal Aribert, of Saxon Race, 
Join'd to the Faireſt of the Britiſh Dames, 4 


Methinks I read the Peoples future Happineſs, 


And Britain takes its Pledge of Peace from you. 
Ethel. Nor are thoſe pious Hopes of Peace in vain 
Since 1 have often heard a holy Sage, . = 
A venerable, old, and Saint-like Hermit, | | = 
„ Vith Viſions often bleſt, and oft in Thought | 
Rapt to the higheſt, brighteſt Seats above, 


Thus, with Divine, Prophetick Knowledge fill'd, k 
Diſcloſe the Wonders of the Times to come. 4 
Of Royal Race a Britiſh Queen ſhall riſe, =_ 
Great, Gracious, Pious, Fortunate and Wiſe , | - | 


To diſtant Lands ſhe ſhall extend her. Fame, 4 
And leave to latter Times a Name: ; | 
Tyrants ſhall fall, and Faidkleſs Kings ſhall bleed, 
And groning Nations by her Arms be freed. 
But chief this happy Land ber Care ſhall prove, 

And nd from ber u more than Mother's Love. | 


— 


— 
— 
— 


From 3 lee, m 

' Safe in the Compaſs of her ambient Sen: 100 
Tho fam d her Arms in many n cruel Fight, 
Yet moſt in peaceful Arts-ſhe ſhall delight, a my 
And her chief Glory: ſhall be co Ux ITE. 4 : 9: 107466 
Pitts, Saxons, Anęles, ſhall no Eo known, | 
But Briton be the noble Name alone. r 
With Joy their ancient Hate they hall e 
hile Diſcord hides ber baleful Hed below: 
Mercy, and Truth, and Right ſhe ſhall maintain, 
Ang.ey'ry Virtus croud: to grace her Reign: Taj 

Auſpicious Heav'n on all her. Days ſhall ſmile, 
2 And with Eternal Union bleſs her Ee — 1. 
. . lern 
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7 Have long lain under the 8 
Obligations to Your Grace's Fa- 
mily, and nothing has been more 
nin my Wiſhes, than that I might 
bs able to diſcharge ſome part, ar leaſt, of 
ſo large a Debt. But Your Noble Birth 
and Fortune, the Power, Number, and 
Goodneſs of thoſe Friends You have alrea- 
dy, have placed You in ſuch an Indepen- 
dene on the reſt of the World, that the 
ö Ser- 


DEDICATION: 


3 L am able to render to Tour Grace 
can never be advantageous, I am ſure not 
neceſſary, to You in any part of Your Life. 
ever, the next piece of Gratitude, and 
the only one I am capable of, is the Acknow- 
ledgmenr of what I owe: And as this is the 
moſt publick, and indeed the only way I have 
of doing it, Your Grace will pardon me if I 
take this Opportunity to Jet the World 
know-the Duty and Honour I had for Your 
er Father. It is, I muſt. confeſs, a 
| oy render Point to touch upon; and at the 
-fight may ſeem an ill-choſen Compli- 
— to renew the Memory of ſuch a Loſs, 
eſpecially to a Diſpoſition ſo ſweet and gen- 
tle, and to a Heart ſo ſenfivle of filial Fiery 
as Your Grace's has been, even from Your 
earlieſt Childhood. But perhaps this is one 
of thoſe Griefs by which the Heart may be 
made better; and if the Remembrance. of 
his Death bring Heavineſs along with it, 
the Fonour that is paid to his Memory by 
all gcod Men, ſhall wipe away thoſe Tears, 
— the Example of his Life ſet before Your 
| Eyes, ſhall be of the greateſt Advantage to 
Your Grace in the Conduct and future Diſ⸗ 
poſition of Your Own. 


In a Character ſo amiable as that of thi 1 


Duke of QUEENSBERRY was, there can be 
no Part ſo proper to * with, as that which | 
| was 


- 


vas in him, and is in all good Men, the 


Foundation; of all other Virtues, either Re- 


ligious or Civil, I mean Good · nature: Good- 


nature, which is Friendſhip between Man 
and Man, Good -Breeding in Courts, Charity 


in Religion, and the true Spring of all Be- 


neficence in general. This was a Quality 
he poſſeſs'd in as great a meaſure as any 
Gentleman I ever had the honour to know. 
It was this natural Sweetneſs of Temper, 


which made him the beſt Man in the world 


to live with, in any kind of relation. It 
was this made him a good Maſter to his Ser- 
vants, a good Friend to his Friends, and 
the- tendereſt Father to his Children. For 
the laſt, I can have no better Voucher than 
Your Grace; and for the reſt, I may appeal 
to all that have had the honour to know 


him. There was a Spirit and Pleaſure in 


his Converſation, which always enliven'd the 
Company he was in; which, together with 
a certain Eaſineſs and Frankneſs in his: Diſ- 
poſition, that did not at all derogate from 
the Dignity of his Birth and Character, ren- 
der'd him infinitely agreeable. And ab no 


Man had a more delicate Tafte of natural 


Wit, his Cofiverſations always abounded-in 
For thoſe Parts of his Character which 
related to the Publick, as he was a Noble- 

N man 


'. - DEDICATION 
man of the firſt Rank, and a Miniſter of 
State, they will be beſt known by the great 
Employments he paſt through; all which 
he diſcharg'd worthily as to himſelf, juſtly 


to the Princes who imploy'd him, and ad- 


vantageouſly for his Country. There is no 
occaſion to enumerate his ſeveral Employ- 
ments, as Secretary of State, for Scotland in 


igh Commiſſioner of Scotland; which laſt 
Office he bore more than once; but at no 
time more honourably, and (as I hope) more 
happily, both for the preſent Age, and for 


Poſterity, than when he laid the Foundation 


for the Briti/þ Union. The Conſtancy and 
Addreſs which he manifeſted on that Occa- 
ſion, are ſtill freſh in every body's Memo- 
ry; and perhaps when qur Children ſhall 
reap thoſe Benefits from that Work, which 
ſome. People do not foreſee. and hope for 


now, they may remember the Duke of 


QuEENSBERRY with that Gratitude, which 
ſuch a piece of Service done to his Country 


: "he ſhew'd upon all Occaſions a ſtrict and 


immediate Artachment to the Crown, in the 
legal Service of which, no Man could exert 


* himſelf more dutifully nor more-ſtrenuouſly : } 
And at the ſame time no Man gave more 


bold and more generous Evidences of the 
Res! | | Love 


Gab a a Shs 6a. al. W 


122 for Britain in general, or Lord 


d ¾ ets ie ans. as 6 
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Love he bore to his Country. Of the lat- 
ter, there can be no better Proof than the 
ſhare he had in the late happy Revolution; 
nor of the former, than that dutiful Reſpect, 
and unſhaken Fidelity, which he preſerv'd 
far her preſent Majeſty, even to his laſt 
JJV ĩ ĩ ergo Ao 
With ſo many good and great Qualities, it 
zs not at all ſtrange that he poſſeſs'd fo large 
a Share, as he was known to have, in the 
Eſteem of the Queen, and her immediate Pre- 
deceſſor; nor that thoſe great Princes ſhould 
repoſe the higheſt Confidence in him: And 
at the ſame time, what a Pattern has he left 
behind him for the Nobility in general, and 
for Your Grace in particular to copy after! 
Tour Grace will forgive me, if my Zeal: 
for Your Welfare and Honour (which no 
body has more at heart than myſelf) ſhall 
reſs Lou with fome more than ordina 
armth to the Imitation of Your noble Fa- 
ther's Virtues. You have, my Lord, many 
great * dvantages, which may encourage You: 
to go or in purſuit of this Reputation; it has 
pleas'd God to give You naturally that 
Sweetneſs o-Temper, which, as I have be- 
fore hinted, is the Foundation of all good In- 
clinations. You have the Honour to be born, 
not only of the greateſt, but of the beſt Pa- 
rents; of a Gentleman generally belov'd, and 


ge- 


DEDICATI o N. 
generally lamented:; and of a Lady adorn'd 


with all Virtues that enter into the Character 
of a good Wife, an admirable Friend, and a 


moſt indu ent Mother. The ature): Ad- 


van 


of Your Mind, have been cultivated 


by the ines proper Arts and Manners of Edu- 


cation. You have the Care of many noble 


Friends, and eſpecially of an excellent Uncle, 


to watch over You in the Tenderneſs of Your 


- * Youth, Tou ſet out amongſt the firſt of 


Mankind, and I. doubt not but your Virtues 


-will be equal to the Dignity of Your Rank. 


That I may live to fee your Grace eminent 


| fb: the Love of Your Country, for Your Ser- 


vice and Duty to Tour Prince, and, in con- 
venient Time, adorn'd with all the Honours 


chat have ever been conferr d upon Your No- 


ble Family: That you may be diſtinguiſh'd | 


to Poſterity, as the braveſt, greateſt, and beſt 
Man of the Age You live i in, is 5 hearty 


Wiſh, and Prayer of, 
Mt LORD, 


2 our Grace 5 moſt Obedient, and | 
ö e Faithful, Humble Servant, 1 


AT . 
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| Spoken by Mr. Wir xs. 


o. Nabe if if you have 8 your ys 2225 
Mell treat you with a downright Engliſh Feaſt, 
A Tale, which _ long ſince in homely wiſe, 1 
Hath never fail d of melting r 
Let no nice Sir deſpiſe our hapleſs Dame, © 
Becauſe recording Ballads chaunt her Name; ' 
Thoſe venerable ancient Song-Enditers © 
Soar'd many a Pitch above our modern me:: E 
Thi as for Fi di in no 2 Dit: &? 
Fg ng 1s's, or Chloe's Pix. 
Yr A drew the Fair, and 7 — her plain, 
And ſung 42 5 her Chriſt an Name—'twas }] Jans, | 
_— may be more refin'd than thoſe 
what we ve gain'd inVerſe, we've br in Proſe.” 
Their Words no Shuffling, Double- Meaning knew, 
Their Speech was homely, but their Hearts were trust. 
In ſuch an Age, Immortal Shakeſpear wrote. 
By no quaint Rules, nor hampering Criticks taught ;_ 
With rough majeſt ick Force he mov d the Heart, 
And Strength and Nature made Amends for Art. © 
Our humble Author does his Steps. n 
He owns he had the mighty Bard in view; 
And in theſe Scenes has made it more his Care 
To rouſe the Paſſions, than te charm the Ear. 
Yet for thoſe gentle Beaux who love the Chime, 
The Ends of Act: ſtill jingle into Rhime. 
' The Ladies too, he Dove: will not complain, 
Here are ele, Subjects 9 a _ 8 


Af Nymph forſaken, and Swain. = 
What mo bk fears, is, up * Dames ſhould „ 5 
The Dames of Wit and Pleaſure about Town, þ 

Js fee our Picture drawii, unlike their own. 
Bur teff that Error ſhould provoke to Eary 

The hodieable Hundreds of Old Dau, 


1 


* 


+ 4 1 [PROLOGYE. - 


2 175 B Jane Shor en 7 1 : " 
_ old « ade 2 Pence, = ? 


2 turn a Saint, and 4. 

For 2 . whatſot'er we make it, - 

| Abey have their Choice to let alone, or rake it. | 

E TY 
Or mourn and — OY 
W ras r. dee. 
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— Perſons. 


Pr of Gli. E 2 
ogy oe : en, Mr. Husbands. 
dug. N Mr. Bowman. 
_ Belimony, 1 * 9 
Fane — 333 . Gg 


Sean Lords er the Council, Guards and. Attendant 
SCENE LonDon.” 


Advertiſement to the Reader. 
Take this Opportunity to acknowledge the Favour of 
1 feveral Copies of Verſes. that have been ſent to me 
on occafion of this Tragedy: I take it for granted, that 
the greateſt part of hem were not de ps. by the Au- 
thors, to be made publick, ſince they did not think fit 
to ler me know to whom 1 was obliged. 


N. ROWE. 


ACT EY SCENE 1. 


8 * 0 f * 


: SCENE. the Moen, * 


Enter the Duke of Gloſter, Sir Richard Ratcliffe, * 
N . 


* The Queen and all ber upſtart Race ure 


quelld; - | 8 3 
' Dorſer i is baniſh'd, and her Brother Rivers 
Der this lies ſhorter by the Head at Pomfret. a 
B 


> 


ra, — a — n 
3 5 n _ prog . 5 — J 


1 The nga of 


The Nobles have with joint Concurtence nam'd me 
Protector of the rer NP nen 8 . 

h Here; | Take dis the Tower. Loy By - you, =4Y 4. 
Does not this Buſineſs wear a lucky Face? 
The Scepter and The Golden Wreath of. ere 
Rer. Then take em to | you, 

And wear 'em long and worthily; you are 

The laſt remaining Male af Prificely York : 

* . Boys, the State eſteems not of em em,) 


eK 


And leans upon your Highneſs able Hand. 
Cat. And yet to-morrow does the Council meet 
To fix a Day for a7 V. . 
Who can expound this Riddle? Fa. 4.4 
Sue. That can I. 
; Thoſe Lords are each one m y approv d good Friends, 
Of ſpecial Truſt and Nearge to my Boſom; 
And howſoever boſy they may ſeem, 
And diligent to buſtle in the Stute, 
Their Teal goes on no further than we lead, 
And at our bidding ſtays. 
Cat. Yet there is one, 
And he amongſt the foremoſt in his Power, 
Of whom I wiſh- your Highneſs: were afſfurd: 
For me, perhaps it is my Nature's n 35 


© RR", os es. e —_ * 


ME 


1 own I doubt of his inclining much. 
Gloft. 1 gueſs the 4 jour Wark wa | 
point: 


Wpfings — 1 ora} 225 97 e 


The Dame has been too laviſn of her 


* Sun 
Cat. The Ame. get wal wang 


N 


. Glaff. He beats mme great 3 n 
Cat. Tis true, to you, ac to the. Lord Frotector 
And Glofter's Duke, he bows with lowly 8 
But were he bid to cry, God ſave King Richard, 
Then tell me in What Terms he would reply. +: | 
_ Believe me, I have prov'd. the Man, e 
I know he bears a moſt religious Reverence 

To his dead Maſter Edward's Royal Memory. 
And whither that may lead him, is moſt plain. 


: Who, if they: once: grow ond of an Opinion, 


They call it Honour, Honeſty, OP" 7 . bs * 
And ſooner part with Life than let it go. 4 
Gloſt. And yet this tough impracticable r 8 
Is govern'd by a dainty- finger d Girl; : 
Such Flaws are found in the moſt-worthy Natures ; 
Alaughing, toy ing. e ee $i 
Shall. make him aruble on 2:Goſlip's: Meſſage, - 
And take the: neee as patient 
As cer did Hermle. ru o Leary 017 
Rated; The fait Airis, Wy 2b. bar 2aifiesT 
Of noble; nase ed | S 1 
Has held him long a Vaſſal to her Beauty. 
i Cat Dy fears: he fails in his Allegiance there; 2 
Or my Intelligence is falſe, or bIſe 1918 11G 


Aud fed him Will be loahg. 
Gloſt. No more, he come. 
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8 Dyba TA EDr 2. 
| | Enter Lord Haſtings. , 
L. f. rene e or many 7 Days 
Attend upon your Grace. 

Bow . My good Lord-Chamberkin! 00 
L. Haſt. My Lord; PR 
Sia in 1 ook time. Speak out your Pleaſure 


*. 


L. Haff. 1 am to more your Highf br 
Of Shore's unhappy Wife. - 

GHE. ay you, — h | 
I. Ha. Once a bright Star that held n. 
The firſt and faireſt of our Engliſh Dames, 
While Royal Edward held the Sov'reign Rule. 
Nowy. ſunk in Grief, and pining with Deſpair, - 
Her waining Form no longer ſhall incite ' | 
Envy in Weman, or Defire in Man. 
She. never ſees the Sun; but thro her Tears, 
And wyakes to ſigh the live · long Night y. BANE 
__ Gloſs. Marry! the Times ar badly chang d with her 
From Edward's Days to theſe. Then all was Jollity, 
Feaſting and Mirth, light Wantonucfs.and 1 
Piping and Playing; Minſtrelſy and Maſquing; 5 
Till Life fled from us like an idle Dream, - 
A Shew of Mommery without a Meaning. 
My Brother, Reſt and Pardon to his Soul, 
Is gone to his Account,” for this his bine, G 
The Revel-rout is done gut you were ſpeaking 
Concerning her—T have been told that you 
Are frequent in your Viſitation to her. 
I.. Haft. No farther, my good Lord, than friendly Pity, 
And tender-hearted Charity allow. e 


Lu \ 


For, ſooth to ſay;/ 1 hold it noble id you © 


Uſing the Warrant of your mighty Name, 


And bearded Wildorn, often have'provok'd. | « 
The Hand of Juſtice to fall heavy on her; Ft 
Yer ſtill in kind Compaſſion of her Weakneſs, | ** 


From doing Outrage on her helpleſs Bega: Pe A 2 
| With aviwbendel Bounty ſhall repay you: 


And the long Train of Frailties Fleſh i is Heir to. 75 


Our farther and more full Extent of Grace 


She ſhall. be heard with Patience, and each wre, \ . 


FANE SHORE: © 
ben. Go to: 1 did not wn en h- you u 


Ta cheriſh the Diſtreſs'd—On with your r. 
L. Baft. Thus it is, gracious Sir, that certain O cere. 


With Inſolence unjuſt, and lawleſs Power, | 
Have ſeiz'd upon the Lands, which late ſhe held © 

By Grant from her great Maſter Edward's Bounty. 
Gleſ. Somewhar of this, but flightly, have [ heard & 
And tho ' ſome Counſe fs of forward Leal, f 
Some of moſt cere monious Sanctity, 


And tender Memory of Edward's Love, 
I have with- held the mercileſs tern Law . 


L. Haſt. Good Heav'n, who rn ee back fy 
Mercy, 


This gentle Deed ſhall fairly be ſet ; Seve 
To ſcreen the wild Eſcapes of lawleſs Paſſion, 


Glo. Thus far, the Voice of pity pleaded on N 
Is given to your. Requeſt, Ler her attend. 5 | x jo * 
And to ourſelf deliver up her Griefs... W 


At full redreſt. But I haye other News. I 
Which much import us both, for ſtill my Fortunes | 
Ga: * in. hand with yours: Our common Focs, . 

8.3. The. 


a 
. 1 * 
* 


. Wenns, of 


The Qeen's Relations, our neve-fangled Gentry, - 
* ee reſts— 


T1660 
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1 "SCENE. 1. 


An Apatimenti in. Jane Shore? s He . | 
| Enter - Bellmout aul Dimont.” 2 8 


11 e e \ 
The ren 3 Attendance i in her Family, ES S605 
Where I have found the Means this Day PI: 
And nearer Obſervation beſt will tell vou. 
See with what {ad and ſober Cheer den 

Tk Bates Jane Shore. 
Sure, or I read her Viſage much "A dt oy 
= Grief beſets her hard! Save you,” ue, 
he 'Bleffings of the chearful Morn be on õhο, 
ue your Beauty with its opening Sweets: 

F. Sa, My gent! Neigtbour ! [your 8000 Wiſhes 4 
Purſue my hapleſs Fortunes: Ah! good Pellmour t 
How few, like thee, enquire the wretched . 

And court the Offices of ſoft Humanity ; wel 

Like thee reſerve their Raiment for the wy 

Reach out their Bread, to feed the crying — 

Or mix their pitying Tears with thoſe that weep? 
- Thy Praiſe deſerves à better Tongue than mine 
170 ſ peak and bleſs thy Name. Is this the Gentleman, 
V boſe friendly Service you commended 0 me? 

| „„ 
Il 7.56 A vencable We div Land g. b. 


2 


her mene, 7 


Age fits with: decent Grass upon his Vilige, | 


And worthily becomes bis ſlrer Locks; Fen 'x | 1 


He wears the Marks of many Years well-ſpent, : 

Of Virtue, Truth well try'd, and wiſe Experience; 1 
A Friend like his, would fuir my Sorrows well. 
Fortune, I fear me, Sir, has meant you ill, Cre Dumont. 
Who pays your Merit with that ſcanty Pittance, 
Which my poor Hand and humble Roof can give. 

Bur to ſupply theſe golden Vantages, Et _ 
Which elſewhere you might find, expect ti to meet k 
A juſt Regard: and Value for. your. Worth, | 


The Welcome of a Friend, and the free Partnerſlip, 


Of all that little Good the World allows me. 2 
Dum. You oyer- rate me much; and all my Anſwer 
Muſt be my future Truth; let that ſpeak f for me, 
And make up my deſerving. 
J. Sh. Are you of England? ” # 
Dum. No. gracious. Lady, Hangers claims my Births 
Ar Antwerp: has my conſtant biding been. 
Where ſometimes I have known more plenteous Days 
Than thoſe which now my failing Aze affords. 
F. Sk. Alas! at of !—Ohb forgive my Tears! 


NHS: | 


They fall for my Offences—and muſt fall | 
Long, long, oer they ſhall waſh' my Stains away. 


You kuew perhaps oh Grief! oh Shame my Husband,. 5 


Dum. Ik new him well but ſtay this Flood of Anguiſn, 
The ſenſeleſs Grave feels not your pious Sorrows : : 
Three Years and more are paſt, ſince I Was bid, 

With many of our common Friends, to wait him 


To his Jaſt peaceful Manſion. I attended. 
B 4 Sprinkled 
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: Spriakled his clay-cold Corſe with holy Drops, 

According to our Church's rev'rend Rite, , * . bs 

And faw him laid in hallow'd Ground, t o reſt. . 
J. S. Ok!- that my Soul had known _ bot him, 

That 1 bad liv'd within bis guilleſs Arms,, . 

And dying llept in Innocence beſide him! _ . 

But now his honeſt Duſt abhors the Fellowlbip, g 


And ſcorns to mix with mine. 


Enter @ n, my : 8 
Serv. The Lady Ali, 
Attends your Leiſure. A 2 e nne 
J. &. Say, I wiſh ro ſee her. SR 


Pleaſe, gentle Sir, one Moment to retire, WM 
Tu wait you on the Inſtant; and inform you . 
Of each unhappy Circumſtance, in which 
Your friendly Aid and Counſel much may ſtead me. 
| [Exexme. Bellmour and Dumont, 
Enter: Alicia. ” 

Alie. Still, my fait Friend. Riill mall 1 find you thus? 
Still ſhall theſe Sighs heave after one another, R 
Theſc trickling Drops chaſe one another ſtill, _ 
As if the poſting Meſſengers of Grief, $a ap 
Could overtake the Hours fled far away, * 
And make old Time come back? 

F.$h, No, my Alicia, 

\ Heaven and his Saints be witneſs to. m y ai 
"+ There is no Hour of all my Lite o er- paſt, 5 
That I could wiſh ſhould take its turn again. 0 5 "ul 

Alic. And yet ſome of thoſe Days my Friend has known | 
Some of thoſe Years might paſs for golden ones, F | 
At _ if Womankind can judge of Happineſs, | 1 


— i 
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12 Nr SHok x. * 
Piat could wwe wic we who delight in Empire, 
© i Whole Beauty is our Soy reign Good, and pes, 
door Reaſons to rebel, and Pow'r to rein, 
Wat could we more than to behold, Da Ys 
IR Lovely, Renown'd, a Conqueror, and Young;: * 
Bound in our Chains, and fighing: at our Feet? 
F.. 'Tis true, the Royal Edward was a Wonder 
tribe goodly Pride of all our Egli N o,,˖j Ut 
ne was the very. PR er g TEE 
[IR Form'd to, delight, to love, and to perſuade ITT "OTE 
IR liImpaſlive Spirits, and angelick Natures a et HER ra 
I Might bave been charm d. Ike yielding human Weake 
Stoop'd from their Heav'n, and liſten'd to his akin. 
But what had I to do with Ringe and Courts? A 
My humble Lot had caſt me far beneath B 
And that he was the firſt of all | 5 
The braveſt and mellow we Gf . 5 
| * de eee e 
5 Loves; & beet 
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Nor could bis Greatneſs; and hix gracious Form, 3 
Be elſewhere matehd. ſo well, Nen the eee, 10 
And Beauty of my Friend. .... 
7. Sh. Name him no more: N 
He was the Bane eee _— 
This Anguiſh and theſe Tears, theſe aw hs K 


Ar 8 
# 2X? A 


His fatal Love has leſt me. Thou wilt ern uind 

Believe me my Alicia, thou wilt ſee me, it drs En 
5 E'er yet a few ſhort Days paſs. oer my Heads», Aeon 198 
| Abandon'd. to the very. utmoſt; Wretchednefs... .. | 8 * 


The Hand of Pow'r bas ſviz d almoſt the whole. : 
of what vas loſe "for: needy: Life's. derben, wad 
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Melting and-cafy yielding to Impreſſi on, 


The Tracndy- * 


Before thy Hts Door for Bread. Wo tf vim? 
Alis. Joy of my Life, my — ies 


To wound my Heart with thy „ | 
| Raiſe thy ſad Soul to better Hopes than theſe, | 


Lift up thy Eyes, and let em 1 
Bright as the Morning Sun above the Mifts. 
Exert thy Charms, ſeek our the tern Proteftr, 
And. ſooth his ſavage Temper, wich thy bag. 
Spite of his deadly unrelenting Na ature, 
He ſhall be mov'd:to pity and redreſs The. 
F-Sh, My Form, alas! has long forgot w pls 
The Scene of Beauty and Delight is chang d. | 
Nor laughing Graces-wanton in my Eyes; 


But haggard Grief lean-looking ſillow Cares. 


And pining Diſcontent,' a rueful Train, 
Dwell on my Brow.,.alt hideous and forloen:: 

One only Shadow of a Hope is left meg {= 
The noble-minded Haflhigs, of mann 
Haskkiadly underta en to be my Advocate, 


* 
8 * * > Y 
* T's 2 
4 e 


And move my humble Suit to nes Gee 


Alis. Does Haſtings undertake to plead + al 


But wherefore ſhould he not? Haſtings —_ 3 


gentle Lord hats a right tender Heart. 


And catching the ſoft Flame from e . ig 
But yours ſhall charm him long.” + 34920 A gh 8 * 
J. S. Away, you Platterer? ien 'A 
Nor charge ki 6 Mediing -wech „ele, N 
Which his great Soul and Virtue muſt diſdainsn. 
Too much of Lore thy hapleſs. Friend: has prov 5 


{ 


* 


Too many giddy/fooliſh/ Hours ere gone, 55, 58f 


Nor taſte the Bliſs.of your (celeſtial Fellowſhip... / 


Receive this all, that Lean call my on. 


Ta NE S ROHR 


And in fantaſtiek Meaſures dane'd away: 

May the remaining few'know: only — j 
So thou, my deareſt; trueſt, beſt Alicia, 

Vouchſafe to lodge me in thy gentle 

A Partner there; I will give up Mankind; 

Forget the-Tranſports of encreaſing — 

And all the Pangs we feet for-its'Decay, 
Ali. Live! live and reign | for ever in ee, 
Saſe and unrivaled there poll W . 
And you, ye brighteſt of the Stars above, 

Ye Saints that once were Women here below, 

Be witneſs of the Truth; the holy Friendſhip, 
Which here to this my other ſelf I vow. - 
If 1 not hold her nearer to my Soul, | 

Than ev'ry other Joy the World can give, 

Let Poverty, Deformity and Shame. A 3; 
Diſtraction and Deſpair ſeize me on Eart, 
Let not my faithleſs Ghoſt have Peace hereafter, 


J. Sb. Yes; thou art true, and only: thou art true; 
Therefore theſe Jewels, once the laviſi Bount 
Of e eee eee | 


And let ir reſt unknown; and ſafe: with thee :. 

That if the State's Injuſtice- ſhould oppreſs me, 

Strip me of all, and turn me out a Wanderer, 

My Wretchedgeſs may find. Relief 6 om de, 

And Shelter from the Storm. | 
Alle, My all is. chine . 


je 


12 The Tnacevr ef 
One common Hazard ſhall-attend us both, 

And both be fortunate, eee 
But let thy fearful doubting Heart be ſtill, 


. 
And all things ſhall be well. Think wot the good, 


The gentle Deeds of Mercy, thou haſt done, „ 


Shall die forgotten all; the Poor, the krise ner, b 35210" 


The Fatherleſs, the Friendleſs, and the Widow, 
Who daily own the Bounty of thy Hand. 
Shall cry to Heav'n, and pull a Bleſſing on thee; 
Ev'n Man, the mercileſs Inſulter Man. 
Man, who rejoices in our Sex's Weakneſs, mt 
Shall b ante SOCaE 
Forget thy Failings, and record thy Praiſee. 


J. Sb. Why ſhould I think that Man will do e 
What yet he never did for Wretches like mee wo 1 


Mark by what partial Juſtice we are A 
Such is the Fate unhappy Women fing. 


And ſuch the Curſe. iatail'd. upon our Kind. vita Ni 
That Man, the lawleſs. Libertine, may rope 


Free and unqueſtion'd through the Wilds . « 


| While Woman, Senſe. and Nature's eaſy Fot. 


If poor weak Woman ſwerye from Virtue's Rule, 
IF Rrongly charm'd, ſhe leave the thorny Way. 
And in the ſofter Paths of Pleaſure ſtray zj 
Ruin enſues,” Reproach and endleſt Shame, 
- In vain with Tears the Loſs ſhe may 8 
In vain lock back ro What ſhe. was before, 
Shg ſets... like Stars that fall, to . no more, 2 112 
5 tag 
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Friend; good logen guard 


The drowſy Night grows on; the World. and nom 
The buſy Craftſmen and o erlabourd Hind 
Forget the Travail of the Day in Sleep: Mi der gin or 5 
2 wakes, and moping Fenſiveneſs z; 
With meagre diſcontented Looks they ſit. 
And —— the waſting of the Midnight = wag 4 


Such Vigils muſt-I keep, 40 wakes my S0. 
Reſtleſs and ſelf-rormented }. Oh falſe Haſtings ! + 


Thou haſt deſtroy'd my Peace... . [Knocking nich. 
What Noiſe is that? . þ GUS : 
Wat Viſitor is this, who with bold Freedom e ar 
Breaks in upon the peaceful Night. and Reſts, 1 . 
nn „eee )- £3003 25. NA 07 
SEE Ever ia Servants e Kess FT 
Serv. Rt wg the Coun: l arab eren inf 
Lord Haſtings (as L think) demands Ane e 
Ali. Haſtings !- Be Rill tne TR” 4 
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u | The Take br of 


Alicia here! Unfortunate Ene 
But, be. it as it may. 


a 


_ ger Lord Haltingy. 
1 Crab, ms OI As entring. 
| Haft. Ne Sl Train, and wait alone without. 
mer? 


Alic. When bumbly,. thus 


| The Great deſcend to viſit the Aided: 


— 


When thus unmmndful of cheir Reſt they come 
To ſooth the Sorrows of the midnight Mourner : 


_ Comfort comes wir them, Iike'rhe'Golden Sus, 
Diſpels the ſullen Shades with her ſweet luſiuence, i 
And chears the melancholy Houſe of Cre. 
L. Hef. *Tis true, Fwould not over-rate « Courteſy, 
Nor let the Coltnieſs of Delay” hang dn it. 
To nip and blaſt its Favour, Uke a Holt? e 
But rather chöſtz at this late Hokr,'t6 come 
That your fair Frieud may know F have prev, 
The Lord Protector bas receiv'd ber Suit, =17 * 
And manns ts this: e nd Ahh ds 0, 
Alic. My Friend! my Lord, £975 z Al bas 85/112 57 


F 


TL. Yes; Lady, your Nose bar a 5 
| ample | T2800 e300 32d \ 
To task my Pow'r than you. © 7.4152 zt 2030. 245 


Alic. I want the Words 

To pay you back. a Sas i 

| Bur my Heart n Meaning, 

rr e n $2 van? 
L. Haſt. Tis well. Madam L n 


4 Wou v3 | 1 "EN. — - * 
your - tied, L434 244 831 4 „ 
Fx ; 
4 


Alic. Oh thou falſe Lord 1 Pe 


— - — 2 — 


* n be-Mificeſs of my dee ne, 


What have I'not abandon'd to thy Armer vo! hel 


You hate the wretched Bankrupt you have made. 


AN Sor: 13 


% "OY k 
* 


Stifle this riſing Rage7 and learn from then 
To dreſs my Face in eaſy dull Todifference:- (+ / I al 
But two dot be, my Wrongs will ear thei we dus 
F N 4 
Have you the Vs of Reaſon 7-Ds n rizb bak 
What means this Raving ft I 
Alic. O thou cool *Praitor! thou n 
Doſt thou behold my poor diſtractec Heart, 
Thus rent with agonizing Love and Rage, 
And ask me what it means? Art thou not 7 
Am I not ſcormu d, for ſaken and abandoud, 
Left, like a. common Wretech, . 
Giwe up to be the Sport of Villains Tungnes. 
Of laughing Paraſites, and leud Buffgons;::: --: 7 
And all beeauſe my Soul has doated on tee 
With Love, with Truth, and Tenderneſs abi eee 
L. Haſs. ———— 
Theſe endleſs Quarrels, Diſcontents. and :Jealouſics,.. . 
Theſe never-craſing Vailingsand:Complainings, - . 
Which every orher moment riſ-ro:Madnckd- 1 8451 2 
Allie. What Proof alaal have I ot givewof Love? 


* 


Have 1 not ſet at nought my noble-Birthy- ů(. eckt 
A ſpotleſs Fame, and an unblemiſd Races | Dots 
The Peek bf latioectice; an Price of vrcer b l 
My Prodigality bis Ev thee all; bail | av vb ba 
And now 1e nothing left me t6 bete, 


L. Be. Why am I thus 
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Ie | 
Scud o'er. the Lawns, and haſten to the 3 3 
Er I can reach my Safety. you o'ertake me 
With the ſwift Malice of ſome keen keen Reproach,.. . 

And drive the winged Shaft deep in my Heart. | 
Alice. Hither you fly, and here you eek Reeg, TH 
Spite. of the poor Deceit, your Arts Om Os. - u 

Your Pious, Charitable, Midnight Viſits. 
Þ L. Haſs. PP 
FTeet take the friendly Counſel of my Love: 
| Believe me true, nor liſten to your Jeon” 14 
F: Let not-rhat-Devil, 'whiech undoes your ons. . 
| | | Thar curſed Curioſity ſeduce — ee i | 
1 To bunt for ncedleſy'Secrets, which negle@eed, - | 
| 5G upon your Here pick & wit yin, 
And baniſh ain tip eee 7er. Kon -- 
Go to-—be yet advidde=—..(| Ci 227 men) 2 ate 8 
Alic. Doſt thou in Storn- ne ee 217 
Preach Patience to my Rage? And: bid me tamel ? 
Sit like a pobr contented Ideor:down, ns. 
Nor dare to think thou ſt e they | 
And. ſwift Perdition overtake thy Treachery! 
Have I the leaſt remaining Cauſe- to : 
Haſt thou endeayour'd once to, hide thy Falſhood?. . 
To hide it,- might haue ſpoke ſome. little * e. 
And en thee half unwilling do unde me: Hey bord 44 
'&the Weakneſs of, Humanity, be 
hy Words, and all thy, Actions, have confeſo d . ld 
* thy: Eyes a i gow they ſpeak, ... ll 


And inſolently own che Vila, 1: [Chains. 

I. Hast. Well then, town my Hear has rok your 
Patient I bore the painful Bondage long. &: 
At length my gen rous Love diſdains your dent | 
TheBitternels and Stings of taunting - N 9 
Vexatious Days, and jarring joyleſꝭ Nights, 55 1 
Have driv'n him forth to ſeek ſome ſafer _ 

Where he may reſt his weary Wings in peace. 1 
Alice. You triumph! do! And with gigantiek Pride 
Defy impending Vengeance. Heaven ſhall winkz 
No more his Arm ſhall roll the dreadful, Thunder, 

Nor ſend his Lighenings forth: No more * lä. 

Shall viſit the preſuming Sons of Men, 7575 ai \ 
But Perjury, like thine, ſhall, dwell in-Safery:. 10 

_ L. Hat. Whate'er my! Fate decrees for — 

Be preſent to me now, my better len bd 51 A 

Preſerve me from the Storm, which threatens now., 

And if I have beyond Atonement „nn dz, e 

Let any other Kind of Plague o ertake me 21 13 

So I eſcape. the Fury of that Tongue. 

Al. Thy Pray r is heard I go but know;proud Lonh, - 
Howeer thou ſcorn ſt the Weakneſi of my Sek, 
This feeble Hand may find the Means to reach thee,. * 
Howe'er ſublime in Pow'r, and Greatneſs fon 
With Royal Favour guarded round, and grac'd;,. * 
Oa Eagle's Wings my Rage ſhall, urge her Flight. 
And hurl thee. headlong from. thy topmoſt Heights, 


Then, like thy Fate, ſuperior will I fit, 

And view thee fall n, and grov ling at my rect; | 
See thy laſt Breath with Indignation go & 

: And. tread, the linking to the Shades below, [Exit Ali: 


KO 


5 n 6 8. 7 wv 1 
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Lat. How fierce-s Fiend" is Paſfi6n? With what 
ut Wilkddeſip! : e en ame] eee ho W NT. 
- What Tyranny ard. it reigns iti-W 
-\Vhenppetel) eee 
_ Gives way 10 y Appettte alk 1942 bot rst oc 
15 Each Guſt of Inelination, conti 
Sweeps thro' their Souls, and ſets them in an uproar” 
Lach Motion of the Heart riſes to Fury, e 
40d Lowe in theiweik bebe ie d Rigg 39 
As terrible ab late, and us deſtrüctiv e. 7 
So the Wind roars o'er the wide fenceleſs Oe, 
And heaves the Billsws of che Polllog Jeep, 
Alike from North, from Sixth, from ref. from Wigs 
' With equal Force the Tempeſt blows by turns 
From evry Corner of the Seaman's'Compaſs. 
But foft ye now=<for bere comes one diſekaims 
Strife, und her -vrrangling Train; "of eguat e 


And: Gentlene ſa and Joy,” make-up ber * 
Enter. Jane Shore. 

Forgive me, Fair-one, if offitious Friendſhip. 
| Intrudes on your Nepoſe and comes thus lis; + $ 
To greet you with the Tidings gt Sacceſs: L ICI? 
The Princely Gloſter has voichlaPd you Heariog, 
To- morro he expects you at the Court; 
There plead your Cauſe with never falling Beauty, 
Speak all your Griefs, and find a full Redreſs. 

J. Sh. Thus humbij let your lowly Servant bend;[Kneeb- 


L. Hg: Riſe, gentle Dame, you wrong my Meani 
* Think 


* A = 
m z C 1151! 


* * 5 ye * N 


« 8 : 
a. N 43 tien 


„ wy ws ew oy 


Withour one jarring Aron Was The bor ee ed . 


19050 708 25. 


Thus let me bow my grateful Knee to Earth, * ing. 
And bleſs your noble Nature for this Goodneſs. (much, : 


2 


I 
To ſell my Courteſy for Thanks like theſo. 11 47 43 213 — 


If Prayers of ſuch a Wreteh are heard on high,” 


Janet Snoke 3 - 
Think me not-guilty of a Thoughtſo vain, WR 


Jab. Ti due, your Bounty is beyond my Speakir 


And when at melts before the Throne of Mercy, 
Mourning, and bleeding, ſor my paſt Offences, #2 her 
My fervent Soul ſhall breath one Prayer for vou, 

That Heav n- wilt pay 500 back, ber Hut y Rig — Uh 
55 Grace'and Goodneſs you have'ſhewii'to me. 
I. Haft. If there be aught of Merit in my Servies, | 
Impute it there where” moſt tis due, to Love; $3 Fan 

Be kind, my gentle Miſtreſs, to my Wiſhes, | K 


And fatisfy my panting Heart with Beaut 11 5 1 e A 
L ern 
L. Haft.” Why bend thy Eyes to Earth wT HA 


Wherefore theſe Looks of Heavinefs and t eee 
Why breaths thit'Sigh,” my Love? And whetefore n a 
This trickling Shower of Tears, to ſtain thy Sweetnele? | 
J. Sb. If Pity dwells within your noble Breaſt, _ ; 
(As ſure it does) oh ſpeak not to me thus. 
L. Hef. Can 1 betiold thee; and nor ſpeak a, 
rn now, thus adly as thou Rand m before me, © i 
This #6folite, ddeQed, and foflorrn. 
Thy Softneſs ſteals upon my yielding Senſes. an 
Till my Soul faints, and fickens with Deſires : 
N cauſt deus a n re- ood JR 


F 8b. Cad round your Eyes io vill "od: Faiag web 
Upon the High- born Beauties of the Court: 
Behold, opening ls where unde, bog halT 

_ Sweet 


20 The TRAGEDY of 
Sweet to the Senſe, unſullyd all and ſpotleſs; N 
There chuſe ſome worthy, Partner. of your Heart, 
To fill your Arms,. and bleſs. your virtuous Bed; _ 
Nor turn your Eyes this way, where Sin and g 
| Like loathſome Weeds, bave over- Tun the Soil, 
4 And the Deſtroyer Shame has laid all waſte. _ | 
I. E. What means this peeviſh, thiurtick Chang 2: 
Where is thy,wonted Pleafantneſs of Face? 
| Thy. wonted Graces, and thy. ee Sealer 2 
bl Where haſt thou loſt thy Wit, and ſportiye Mirth?” 
1B That cbearful Heart, which, ae every. a 
And caſt a Day of Gladveſs allaound thee? 
| F. Sl. Fes, I will ows merit the eee. 
Lil And for thoſe fooliſh Days of wanton Pride, 
My Soul is juſtly humbled to the Doſt: 
All Toogues, like yours, are licens d orte - 
Still to repeat my Guilt, to urge: my Infamy, 
1 And treat me like that abje& Thing Fhave been, 
| Yer let the Saints be witnefs to this Truth, 
: That now, tho late, I look with Horror 5 
That I deteſt my wretched ſelf, and curſes 
My paſt polluted Life,  All-judging Heaven. A 
Who knows my Crimes, has ſern my. Sorrow for them. 
L. Haft. No more of this dull Stuff. Tis time enough 
To whine and mortify thyſelf with Penance, 
When the decaying Senſe is pall'd with kene. 
And weary Nature tires in her laſt Stage: 


Then weep and tell thy Beads, when vrng Rheums 
Have ſtain d the Luſtre of thy ſtarry Eyes. 


And failing Palſies ſhake thy wither'd Hand. 
The preſent Maments claim 1 4 3 . 
| 5 | T 7 


Denn 
1 Fai * © . 


om 


JA E sus. 


Thy mn Night and Solitude reprbnch mm. 
For having talk d thus long Come — thee, 


er e e 
ban en my fink into thy er 


And loſe myſelf in the luxurious Fold. * 
F. Sh. Never! By thoſe chaſte Lights abiote, Tinker, 

My Soul ſhall-never-know Pollution more; lk 

Forbear my Lord —Here let me rather die; en 

Let quiek Deſtruction overtake me here, 

And end my Sorrows and my Shime for erer - 

L. Haſs. Away with: this Perverſeneſs, tis too much; 
Nay, if you ſtrive tis monſtrous Affectation. ur- 
F. Sb. Retire! I beg you ane, me 
1. f. Thus to co) it!: 


With one Who knows y t(o ß). e 


J. Sh. For Mercy's Sake | 

L. Haſs. e e Is us you ay 
My Services:?—— — | 

7-86. Abandan me to 0. FAG)" 1 
Rather than urge me Ani ene 


ne if you ſtruggle—— "x : 3 
J. Sh. Help! Oh gracious Wel | 


| Help! Save: me! Help! of; — 


Enter Dumont, he Intendaſes 
Dam. My ſpa cp for Honour's ſake— _ 2 
_ L«Haft. Hahl What art thou? Be gone! 1 
Dum. My Duty calls me ben 737 
To my Attendance on my Miſtreſs 3 
F. Sb. For Pity let me go >, 
IL. Ha. Avaunt! Baſe Groom 
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L. Hat. This, way to your Chamber, . | 
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on Foro yen bell oy Ld — 


La Haſt. Avgid the Room this moment, La 
Or I will tread thy; Soul Mts, r MN 214 i Ao! Kit i 
| Dum. No, my Leid Nod. . 7 
The common Ties of „ x II 
Aud bid rae:rhus lend up-in-che-Defence, 
Of an oppreſi d. unhappy⸗ helpleſs Woman. pd 
IL. Has. And doſt r 
Dum. Yes, thou prond Lordj ) 
1 bow thee. well, know thee 8 | 
Which Wealth, or Power, or noble Birch can give thee. 
T know thee tou for one who ſtains thoſe! Honpurs, 
And blots a long illuſtrious Line of Anceſtr y, 
By poorly daring thus to wrong a Woman. 
L. Haff. Tis wondrouswell! I ſee, my Saint: like Dum. 
von ſtand provided of your Braves-and-Ruffians, 
To man your Cauſe, and bluſter::in:your: — 
Dam. Take back the manner'd Railer 3 
Nor urge my Rage too far, damen hade 0 
I have as daring Spirits in my Blood N 
As thou, or any of thy Race &er beads ROY 
And tho' no gaudy Titles gracd my Birth, - 
Titles, the ſervile Courtier's lean Rewrard, 
sometimes the Pay of Virtue, but more oft 
The Hire which Greatneſs gives to Slaves and Sycophants, 
Yet Heav'n that made me honeſt, made me _ 
Than ever King did, when he made a Lord. 
L. Haſt. lnſolent Villain! Henceforth let this neck thee 
| [Draws as | firikes him. 
The 


The 


| \v FArN EB» $HOWE,  Þ83 
The diſtange 'ewixt;a Peaſant and a Prince, 


* -;,thiz how: well 7 £9023. K 210 202 dn, 1 
An mack can guard it's Maſter's Life; [They fighr. 
57G. Oh my diſtra ing Fgars hold; for ſweet Heav'a, 
thet br - [Dom ficht, Dumont difarms Lord Haſtings. 
ol Haſt. Conbulion! tbafed\byra baſe · born Hind 1 © 
. 


| "Your Life is in: my hand, und did not —_ 


The Gentledeſs: of Blood and iaborn Virtue gi 
(Hove er unworthy 1 way ſcem to you) '- FEI 
Plead in ny Bei T ould take 3 „HT 


But wear :yout Swart! e e, 5 
Oppos d againſt -a Man ig but a Mar ; : by _ 101A 
L.H. Curſe on ay Kalli Hand! Your better! he 


Has giv'a you'Vantuge Ger fnez but perhaps 


Tour Triumph mpy 3 * 
J. Sh. Alas what have you done! Know you the Ter 
The Mightineſa) chat waits upon this Lordꝰ | + 
Dum. Fear not, my worthieft Miſtreſs; vis b 
In which Heav'a's Guard ſhalbvraitiyou.” I * 
Purſue the ſacred ; Cdunſelt of "your: Soul, 2 
Which urge you on to Virtue; ——— 4 
Nor the incumbring World make faint your Tr. 
Aſſiſting \Angels ſhall conduRt your Steps, | 
Bring you to'Bliſs, and cron your End: with Peicet 
F. Sh. eee eee. 
And my cold Corſe Wound in my Sbrotyd to reſt; met 
My painful Heart will never ceaſe to bett 
Will never know a Moment's Peace till then. 
Dum. Wou'd you be happy? ange en place, 


unn Ny then, au) Lend | (drawing) Learn. F 


24 be TR 
Fly from ebe Oourr 8 p 
Wbere Tanocence'is ſhame'd, ani Gig ty 
1s made the 'Scorner's Jeſt; where Hate, 1 

Aud deadly Ruin, wear the Maſques of Beauty, 
And draw deluded Fools with She ws of — 8 
-: .8þ.\Where- ſhould 1 fly, thus heipleſs and forlorn, 
e and all the Means of Life bereft? [you, 
TT e er 
U found you out a little peaceful Refuge, 
Far from the Court and the tumultuous Gr. 
Within an ancient Foreſt's ample Verge, . 
| There ſtands a lonely, but n healthful Dwelling, | 7 
dv and the Uſe. of _ 118 It. 


A like 2nd a limpid Brook, „ rod u. 
By Nature's own Contrivance ſeem diſpos d; 
No Neighbours, but a few poor fimple Clowns, 
_ Honeſt and true, with a well-meaning * 
No Faction, or Domeſtick Fury's Rage. 
- Did. cer diſturb the Quiet of that Fee, mo Ka 
With York and Lancaſter s diſputed 8 WãW 4p. 
Your Virtue there may find a fafe Retreat 
From the inſulting Powis of wicked Greatneſs. - 
F. &. Can there be fo much Happineſs in hore? 
A Cell at ard Js all ebe el JOY. 817 
er * Gade abe rn Wintry — ta 
Deſcends in Storms to intercept our Paſſage. 
Dum. Will you then go? You glad my very Soul! 
Baniſh your Fears, caſt all your Cares on me; 
* ; b ; _ Plenty 


- 
3 


_ = ww * 
* 


Plenty 
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Plenty, and Eaſe, and Peace of Mind Thall wait you, 
And make your latter Days of Life moſt happy. 


Oh, Lady ! but 1 muſt not, cannot tell you, 
How anxious I have been for all your Dangers, 


And how my Heart rejoices at your Safety. 


So when the Spring renews the flow'ry Field, 
And warns the pregnant Nightingale to build, 
She ſeeks the ſafeſt Shelter of the Wood, 

Where ſhe may truſt her little tuneful Brood; 

Where no rude Swains her ſhady Cell may know, 
No Serpents climb, nor blaſting Winds may blowz 


— 


Fond of the choſen Place, ſhe views it o'er, 


Sits there, and wanders thro the Grove no more: 
Warbling ſhe charms it each returning Night, 
And loves it with a Mother's dear Delight. [Exennt; 


"" * een 4 . 
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Alice. ' Bs od TNT. 
With Care and Secrecy 2 convey d; 
His bald Ambitiou now ayows its Aim . 
To pluck the Crown from Edward's Infant Brow, 
And fix it on his own. T'know he holde 
My faithleſs ee. adverſe a +: 
On a 1 build: This — meets his Doubts; 
And marks my hated Rival as the Cauſe 
Of Haſtings' Zeal for his dead Maſter's Sons. 
Oh Jealouſy! Thou Bane of pleafing Friendſhip, ; 
Thou worſt Invader of our tender Boſoms ; 
How does thy Rancour poiſon all our Softneſs, 
And turn our gentle Natures into Bitterneſs ? "© 
See where ſhe comes! Once. my Heart's deareſt Bleſſing, 
Now my chang'd Eyes are blaſted with her Beauty, 
Loath that known Face, and ſicken to behold her. 


Enter Jane Shore. 


"P $b. Now . ſhall 1 fly, to 400 Relief ? 
What charitable Hand will aid me now? 


Will ttay my failing Steps, ſupport my Ruins, 


And = 


JANE SHORE, 7 
And heal my wounded a Mind with dar comfort? 
Oh, my Alicia! © 4 a t e | 

Alice. What new Grief is this? 2 2 1 If 
What unforeſeen” Misfortune has forpriz'd bee, 1 
That racks thy tender Heart thus? 5 
J. Sb. Oh! Dumont: 3 
Alic. Say! What of him? 1 as 
„ F.. That friendly, honeſt Man, 2 
; Whom Bellmour brought offlate to my Afſiſtance, | 
| On whoſe kind Cares, whoſe Diligence and Faith, 

My ſureſt Truſt was built, this very Mora 
Was ſeiz'd on by the eruel Hand of Pow'r, | 
Forc'd from my Houſe, and born away to Priſon. - 

Al. To Priſon, id you! Can-you gueſs the Cauſe? =p 
J. S*. Too well, I fear. His bold Defence of me, | 
Has drawn the Vengeance of Lord Ha/lings on him. 
Ale. Lord Haſtings! Ha! : 
F. Sh. Some fitter Time muſt tell thee . n ME TO 

The Tale of my hard Hap. Upon the preſent, - LD E 
Hang all my poor, my laſt remaining . "15 "0s. 

Within this Paper is my Suit contain'd; oo 
Here, as the princely Gloſter paſſes forth, 
I wait to give it on my humble Knees, 
And move him for Redreſs. | : 
lose gives the Pa per to \ Alicia, who opens and 

ſeems to read it.] 


"| Dinh „Cs Now for « Wie, W wire 
To ſting my thoughtleſs Rival to RN” 5 
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To blaſt her fatal Beauties, and divide ber 
For ever from my perjur'd'Ha/tings' Eyes: F 
d Tho Wanderer —_ look back to ne.. 
_— Ca Ad + fi 


"ak: | Te 8 a 
And turn to his forſaken Home again: 
Their Faſhions are the * it cannot gal. IO 
- [Pulling out the other Paper 
F. Sh. But ſee the * Protector comes this way, 
Attended by a Train of waiting Courtiers. | 


| | | Give me the Paper, Friend. 


ts. [Aſede.] For Love and ene 8 
| | {She gives. ber the other Paper. 
Enter nl of Gloſter, Sir Richard Ratcliffe, . | 
Coaurtiers, and other Attendants. | 
7. Sb. [Kneeling JO noble Gloſter, turn thy gracious Eye, 
Jn thy pitying Ear to my Complaint. 
A poor, undone, forſaken, helpleſs Woman, | . 
LIatreats a little Bread for Charity, N 
To feed her Wants, and ſave her Life from 1 
Gloft.. Ariſe, fair Dame, and dry your wat'ry Eyes. 
| [Receiving the Paper, and raiſing her. 
Beſhrew me, but 'twere Pity of his Heart, 
That could refuſe a Boon to ſuch a Suitreſs. 
Y'have got a noble Friend to be your la, 
A worthy and right gentle Lord he is, 5 
And to his Truſt moſt true. This Preſent, now 
Some Matters of the State detain our Leiſure; 
Thoſe once difpatch'd, we'll call for you anon, 
Ang give your Griefs Redreſs. Go to! be comforted. 
F. Sh. Good Heavens repay your Highneſs for this Pity, 
And ſhow'r down Bleſſings on your Princely Head. | 
Come my Alicia, reach thy friendly Arm, . 1 
And help me to ſupport that feeble N | F 
That nodding tofters with oppreſſive n 
Aud finks beneath its Load, [Ex. J. Shore. and Ale. ; 


oy 


Jane SHORE. 


let. Now by my Holidame e! 1 . 

eavy of Heart ſhe ſeems, and fore alice. . | 

Zu $ it is when rude Calamity © © 4 

N Lays its ſtrong Gripe upon theſe mincing Minions; 9 
. The dainty gew-gaw Forms d'flolve at once; (ro read. [4 
4 And ſhiver at the Shock. What ſays her Paper? [ſeeming - 
| Ha! What is this? Come nearer Ratcliffe ! Cate 1 lp 
| Mark the Was e and then divine the bem , 4 
b. | | [He reads] 266 1 
* Wonder not, Princely Gloſter, at- at Notice | 
Yo | This Paper brings you from a Friend ne 5 | 
i Lord Haſtings is inclin'd' to call you Maſter, 1 
Je, And kneel to Richard, as to England's King; 1 
3 But Shore's bewitching Wife miſleads his Heart, f 
And draws his Service to King Edward's Sons: 4 1 
* Drive her away, you break the Charm that holds TI 8 
= And he, and all his Powers, mo on wo: it 
: Rat. Tis wonderful! 3s £ „ 
ber. Cat. The Means by which. it came, N . 
Let ſtranger tool! |: 
Glofl. You faw it given but nor-. | . 
Rat. She could not know the ORR 1 
Gloſs, No, tis plain | a 4 
She knows it not, it levels at her paths; Aut 15 

Should ſhe preſume to prate of ſuch high Matters, | 
0 The meddling Harlot! Dear ſhe ſhould abide it. 9 
ed, Cat. What Hand ſoe er it comes from, be nds"; 9 
ity, It means your Highneſs - well- f1 ; if 
bl Gloft. Upon the Inſtant, | is 
Lord Haſtings will be here; this 0 10 mean, 4 
To en him to the n then if he aal. = 
0 1 e enen 1 
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| My York Yrs well encounter, here hs been 
A fair Petitioner. this Morning with us; 


— ], 


The Tracey of 


No more but this, away. with him at once, 
He muſt be mine or nothing But he comes! 


Draw nearer this way, and obſerve me well. [They * 
uter Lord Haſtings. 


I. el. This fooliſh Woman hangs about my Heart | 


8 Lingers and wanders in my Fancy ſtill; 
This Coyneſs is put on, tis Art and "PO 
And worn to urge Deſire I muſt. poſſeſs her: 


The Groom, who lift his ſauey Hand againſt me, 


Der this, is humbled, and repents his daring. 


Perhaps, ey'n the may profit by th Example, © 
And teach her Beauty not to ſcorn my PoWr. 


9 This do, and wait EF the Council * 
\  [Exennt Rat. and Cateſ. 


Believe me ſhe has won me much to vr DIP 
Alas! her gentle Nature was not made th 3k "Mi 
To buffet with Adverſity. I told herr. 


How worthily her Cauſe you had eden 
Ho much for your good ſake . 
That you had ſpoke, and all things ſhou'd be well. 


L. Haſt. Your Highneſs binds me ever to your Service. 
Glaſt. Vou know your Friendſhip e 12 us, 


And ſhares our Power. But of this , 
For we have other Matters for your Ear: ä 
The State is out of Tune; diſtracting ene 


And jealous Doubts jar in our Publick Counſels; 
Amidſt the wealthy City, Murmurs riſt, a 
Leud Railings, and Reproach, on thoſe that rule | 


With open Scorn of Geenen hence Credit, 
And publick Truſt twixt Man and Man are 1 


The 


7. 


us, 


r £ 


The golden £ Streams i Commerce are avithibela, * 
Which fed the Wants of needy Hinds, and Artizans, 


Who therefore curſe the Great; and threat Rebellion. 


L. Haft. The reſty Knaves are over-run with Eaſe, 


As Plenty ever is the Nurſe of Faction: 
If in good Days, like theſe, the headftrong Herd 


Grow madly wanton and repine ; it is 

Becauſe the Reins of Power are held too flack, 

And reverend Authority of late 5 

Has worn a Face of Merey more than joſtice. 
Gloſt. Be ſhre y my Heart ! but you have well divin' d. 

The Source of theſe Diſorders. Who can wonder Wl 

If Riot and Miſ-rule oerturn the Realm, _ 50 

When the Crown fits upon a Baby Browꝰ BY " 


Plainly to ſpeak ; hence comes the gen ral 8 


And Sutm of all Complaint: will ne'er be well 
With England (thus they talk) "white-Children gareri.” 

L. Haft. Tis true the King is young ; but what of that? 
We feel no want of Edward's riper Years, 5 
While Gloceſters Valour, and moſt Princely W idem, 
So well ſupply our Infant Sov? reign's Place, 


His Youth's Support, and Guardian of his Throne. 


Gloft.The Council (much m bound to thank em for d 


Have plac d a Pageant Sceptre in my Hand, 


Barren of Pow'r, and ſubject to controul ; 
Scorn'd by my Foes, and uſeleſs to my Friends: 
Oh, worthy Lord! were mine the Rule indeed, 
I think, 1 ſhould not ſuffer rank Offence | 
At large to lord it in the Common-weal; 


Not wou'd the Realm be rent by Diſcord thus; 


Thus Fear and Doubt betwixt difpured Titles. 


26 an I. AI. 
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L. Bal. Of this I am tolearn; as not een 
A Doubt like this- 
_ Gloſs. Ay, mary; bot there. „„ 1000 

And chat of much Concern. Have you not bend 

How on a late Occaſion, Doctor Shaw r 

Has mov'd the People much: about the Lawflacls. 
Of Edward's Iſſue? By right grave A | 
Of. Learning and Religion, plainly Proviegs - | 
A Baftard Scion never ſhould be grafted. - 
Upon a Royal Stock; from thence, at full 
Diſcourſing on my Brother's former Contra 
To Lady Elizabeth Lucy, long before | AP 
His jolly March with that ame buxom Widow. . 
| E. Heft. Il befall- | rds 
Such meddling Prieſts, who kindle vp Confullon? 
And vex the quiet World with their vain — 
By Heay'n 'tis done in perfect Spight to Peace. 
Did not the King, Fr 
Our Royal Maſter Edward, in Conouerencs . . 
With his Eftates aſſembled, well determine (vrard? 
What Courſe the Sovereign Rule ſhould take hencefor- 
When ſhall the deadly Hate of Faction ceaſe, a 
When ſhall our long divided Land have Reſt, 
I every peeviſh, moody Malecontent 
Shall ſer the ſenſeleſs Rabble in an uproar ?_ 7 - Rope 
Fright them with Dangers, and perplex their. Brains,. | 
Each Day with ſome fantaſtick giddy Change? 
Gleſt. What if ſome Patriot for the publick Goel, : 
Should vary from your Scheme, new-mould. the or 
L. Kal. Curſe on the i 2 Hand attempts it! 

| Ee Remember: 


4 


SF 


\v3. - " 


af > 


Remember him, the Villain, righteous Heaven | 


ln thy great Day of Vengeance! Blaſt the Traitor 


And his pernicious Counſels; who for Wealth, 
For Pow'r, the Pride of Greatneſs, or Revenge, 
Would plunge his Native Land in Civil, Wars. 
Gloſt. You ga too far, my eie b e 
L. Haft. Your Highneſs”. Pardon———- 1. N 
Have we ſo ſoon forgot thoſe Days of Ruin; _ 
When Tork and Lancaſter drew forth the Battels ; - L 


When, like a Matron, butcher d by her Sons, 


And caſt beſide: ſome common way of 3 : 
Of Horror and Affright to Paſſers by, 


Our groaning Country bled at every Vein. 
When Murders, Rapes, and Maſſacres Prevail'd ; 
When Churches, Palaces, and Cities blaz'd ; _ 
When Inſolence and Barbariſm triumph'd, 
And ſwept away Diſtin&ion ; Peaſants tred 


Upon the Necks of Nobles: Low were laid . 
The Reverend Croſier, and the Holy Mitre, 
And Deſolation cover d all the Land; _ 
Vcho can remember this, and dot, like me, 
Here vow to ſheath a Dagger in his Heart, | 
Whoſe damn'd Ambition.would renew thoſe Horan: . 


t 1 


And ſer, once more, that Scene An. us? 
Gloſt. How now! So hot! 4 1 


L. Haſs, So brave, and fo reſolv d. 

Gloft. Is then our Friendſhip of ſo little moment, 
That you could arm your Hand againſt my Life? 

L. Haſt. L hope your Highneſs does not think L meant j it, 


* 


No, Heaven forefend that e er your Princely Perſon 


Should come within the Scope of my Reſentment. 


«A 


N Sli. 


* 


34 The T&aGcrpy of 


"Gal Oh! noble enn 1 muſt embrace your. 
8 ee F. HY : 
By * Parl 1 yare wright honeſt Man 
The Time is full of Danger and Diſtruſt, 
And warns us to be- wary. Hold me not 
Too apt for Jealoufy' and light Surmize, 


If when I meant to lodge you next my Hearts 
I put your Truth to trial. Keep your dert, 
And live your King and Country's beſt Support: 
For me, I ask no more than Honour gives, 
To thiak me yours, and rank me with your Friends: 
L. Haſt. Accept what Thanks a grateful Heart ſhould Pays 


Ok! Princely Glofter.! judge me not ungenifle, -* 
Of Manners: rude, and in ſolent of Specch, 


If, when the Publick Safety is in queſtion, _ | 
My Teal flows warm and eager from my e | 
Glo. Enough of this: To deal in wordy * 
Is much againſt the Plainneſs of my Nature * 
1 judge you by myſelf, a clear true Spirit. 
And, as ſuch, once- more join you to. my Boſom; 
Fare wel, and be 3 > _ [ExirGlofter. 
IL. Haſt. I am not read, Y 
Not skill'd/and practis'd in thi | ade of Greatneſs, © 
To kindle thus, and give a ſcope-to Paſſion. 
The Duke is-ſurely noble; but he-touch'd me 
Ev'n on the tend'reſt Point; the Maſter- ſtring 
That makes moſt Harmony or Diſcord to me. y 
Lowa the glorious Subject fires my Bieaſt, 
And my SouPs darling Paſſion ſtands obufeſt; A 
Beyond or Love's or Friendſhip's ſacred Band, 


| 9 TO I prize my native Land: 


On this Foundation would I build my Fame; 
And emulate the Greek and Roman Name; 


And die with pleaſure for wy Country s Good, kri- of 


co 
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due Dole of doe. Raceliſe, and 8 : 


. 


IIS etal; ber 
No Akteration in the preſent state. 
Marry! at laſt, the teſty Gentleman- 

Was almoſt mor d 40 bid us bold Defiance ; 

But there I dropt the Argument, and r 

The firſt DeGgn and Purport of my Speech, 

I prais d his gaod. Affection to young Edward, 
And left him to believe-my Thoughts like bs 
Proceed we then in this fore-mention'd Matter, 

As nothing bound or truſting to his Friendſhip. 
Rat. Il does it thus befall? I cou'd have wiſh'd - 
This Lord had ſtood with us. His Friends are wealthy, 

Thereto, his own Poſſeſſions large and mighty; 

Phe Vaſſals and Dependants on his Power 

Eirm in Adherence, ready, bold and many; 

His Name had been of Vantage to your Highneſs, 

And ſtood our preſent Purpoſe much in ſtead. 

| GWoſt, This wayward and perverſe declining! from us, 
| Has warranted. at full the friendly Notice, 

Which we this Morn receiv'd; IL hold it certain, 

This puling whining Harlot rules his Reaſon, | 

And. prompts his Zeal for Edwards Baſtard. Brood. 
Cats 


} 


Jan a Suç t 


Ent. If ſhe have ſuch Dominion o'er his Heart, 
n Will, you rule ri Fate: 
„ 6 Tones bot Sock, . 
The very Means immediate to her 5d en 4: 
The Bounty of your, Hand? Why does ſhe Joes Sate 
= to yield Obedience to your Pleaſure, 

To ſpeak, to act, to think as you command? ... 

Rat. Let her inſtru& her Tongue to bear your uus. 5 
Teach every Grace ta. ſmile-in your behalf, 
And her deluding Eyes to gloat for you;... . 
His ductile Reaſon will be.wound. bout, en 
Be led- and turn d again, ay and unf. 
Receive the Yoke, and yield. exact e cee 


Glaſ. Your Counſel likes me well, it alte lea 
She waits without, attending on her Suit. - 
Go, call her i in, and leave us here alone. [Ex Rat ond Ont 
How. poor. a thing is he; how worthy Scorn, 


| Who leaves the Guidance pf. Imperial Manboed , * 
To ſuch a paltry gyiece. of Stuff as this is! 


* 


A Moppet made of Pretrineſs and Pride; "IF 
That oftger does her giddy Fancies d 

Than glittering Dew · drops i in the Sun do Colo 
Now ſhame upon ir! Was our Reaſon WR. 
For ſuch a Uſe! To be thus puff d about. 1 
Like a dry, Leaf, an idle Straw, a Feather, 1 
The Sport of every whiffling Blaſt — * 
Beſhre w my Heart, but it is wondrous ft; 


ure there is ſomething more Due au 
That maſters_ex'a the wiſlt of . f 
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Oh! You re come moft You ab "We: have — 

Nay, and thoſe Great Ones tos; who wou'd enforce 

The Rigour of our Pow'r to afflict vou, 

And bear a heavy hand, yet fear not vou, 

We've ti en you to out Favour, our Protection 

Shall ſtand between, and ſhield you from Miſkap: | 
F. Sb. The Bleſſings of a Heart with Anguiſh broken; . 

And reſcu'd from Deſpair, attend your Highnef.. 

Alas! my gracious Lord! what have 1 done g 1 

To kindle ſuch relentleſs Wrath againſt me 1 

If in the Days of all my paſt Offences, © . 

When ni6ft"my Heart was lifred with Derg; 

11 1 wich- held my Morſel from the Hungry, 

Forgot the Widow's Want, and Orphan's % 


+ If Thave known a Good I have not ſhar' d, 


Nor calbd the Poor to take his Portion with me, 
Ler my word Enemies Gand forth, and nos, 
Deny the Succour, which I gave not then. 
Gloſt. Marry there are, tho I believe chew not, 
Who fay you meddle in Affairs of State: "A 
That you preſume to pratile, like a Buſy-body, 
Give your Advice, and teach the Lords o'ch? Council 
What fits the Order of the Common- weal. | 
J. Sb. Oh chat the buſy World, at leaſt in —— ; 
57 Would take Erample from a Wretch ke me! 
0 n wo 1d waſte their Hours foreigh Thoughts a 
felves; atid what concerns thelr ones, 


To tread the Mazes of 'fanraftick Falſhood, © 
To haunt her idle Sounds and flying Tales, 


W 3 : Thro 


4 
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Jang SHORE. 35 
Thro' all the giddy noiſy Courts of Rumourz i 8 
Malicious Slander: never wou'd have leiſure 
To ſearch with prying Eyes for Faults — 1 101 
If all, like me, conſider'd their own Hearts 
And wept the Sorrows whick. they Wund ut home 
Gloſt. Go ta! I knͥõYw nen 
To ev'ry Breath of Fame, Im not ta learn 
& lings is profeſs d your loving Vailal, - 
=Y But fair befall your Beauty: Uſe it wiſely, + Dy 
I And it may ſtand your Fortunes much in ſtead 
Give back your forfeir- Land wich logs. Increaſe, 
And place you high in Safety and in Honour: os 2 
Nay, T could point a Way, the which/purſuing;.. > - 
You ſhall not only bring yourſelf Advantage 
But give the Realm mueh worthy Cauſe to thank you? 
F. Sh. Oh! where or how? - Can my ee Hend: 
Become an Taltrument: of i a: «ah 2567 at 
To Field. O Obedience to your e ; . 
2 Sl. Why thay swellaidDhuschegs Obſerve meme 
f The State, for many high and potent Reaſons 
0 Deeming my Brother Edward's Sons' wage! . 1:14 
3 For the Imperial Weight ene W 
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FJ. Mut Pity.) 75! 7 Al. 
Gloſs. Therefore have reſolꝰ ld! 1 
To ſet aſide their unavailing Infanc , E 1 
And veſt the Sov"reign Rule in abler Hands. 11 
This, tho“ of great Importance to the gabe, 
Haſtings, for very EE 1 het to: mw 0 
Does ſtubbornly oppoſe. * bo * wy _ 


. Doe te! Docs uh, 


E e Bt RAGEDY' of 

aut. Ays Haſtings. - i. 

FJ. Sb. Reward him for the noble Deed, juſt Heavens: 
For this one Action, guard him and diſtinguiſh:bim 
With ſignal Mercies, and with great Deli verance, 
Save him from Wrong, Adverſity and Shame: 
Let never - fading Honours ffouriſi round him 
And conſecrate his Name ev'n to Time's end: 
Let him know: nothing elſe but Good on bab. 
And everlaſting ne unn. W 

Glaſt. How now ! 6 5 

1 Sb. Ehe poor n Royal nde ot 
Shall they be leſt a Prey to frage Power? 8 
Can they lift up their harmleſs Hands in vain; | 
Or cry to Heaven for Help, and not be heard? 
Impoſſible! O gallant generous Haſtings, x 
Go on, purſue! Aſſert the facred Cauſe:  _ 
Stand forth, thou Proxy af all-ruling ee 
And fave the friendleſs Infants from Oppreſſion. 
Saints ſhall aſſiſt thee with prevailing Prayers, 
And warring Angels combate on thy de. 

Gloſt. You're paſſing rich in this ſame heay'nly Speech; 
And ſpend it at your pleaſure. Nay, but mark me! 
My Favour is not bought with Words like theſe. 


© Go to——you!'ll teach your Tongue another Tale. 


J. Sh. No, tho' the Royal Edward has undone me, 
He was my King, my gracious Maſter til]; _ 
He lov'd me too, tho twas a guilty Flame, 
And fatal to my, Peace, yet till he lov'd me; 
With Fondneſs, and with Tenderneſs he . 
Dwelt in my Eyes, and liv'd but in my Smiles. 
And can I—Oh wy Hears abbors the Thought 


— 
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| Do it—or woe upon thy Harlet's Head.. 


JK Ann dan 


Stand by, wey fee his Children robb'd-of Right? 
Gloft. Dare not, ev'n for thy Soul, to thwart me further; 

None of your Arts, your-Feigning, and your mw” 

Your dainty, queamiſh Coying'it. to me. 

Go—to your Lord, your Paramour, be gone: Ty 

Liſp in his Ear, hang wanton on his Neck. 

And play your Monkey. Gambols o er to him: "BI 

You. know. my. Purpoſe, look. that you. 1 00 . 

And make him yield Obedience to my 8 


J. Sb. Ob char my Tongue had ev'Ty Graceof$ p 
Great and commanding as the Breath of ee 
Sweet as the Poets Numbers, and 1 
As ſoft Perſuaſion to a Love-fiek Maid? 


That I had Art and Eloquence A 
To pay my Duty to my Maſter's Aſhes, : 0 5x19) 2 


22 38 


And plead till Death the Cauſe of injur'd Innocence. 

Gleſt. Hal Do'ſt thau brave me, Minion! Do ſt thou dow 
How vile, how very a Wretch, my Pow- r can make thees; 
That I can let looſe Fear, Diſtreſs and Famine, 
To hunt thy Heels, like Hell-hounds, thro the World, 
That I can place thee in. ſuch abject State, 
As Help ſhall never find thee; where repining. HE 


Thou ſhalr fit down, and, gnaw the Earth for — 1 


Groari to the pitileſs Winds without Return, en 
Howl like the Midnight Wolf amidſt the Deſart, 
And curſe thy Life in Bitterneſs and Miſery ? 
F. 85. Let me be branded for the publick Scorn. 
Turn'd forth, and driven to Wander like a. 0 4 
Be friendleſs and forſaken, ſeek my. Bread | 
TH the barren Wild, and geſolate Welle, 


* 
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For my paſt Crimes my forſeit Life rec 


No Pity for my Suff rings here I crave, 


„ — of Lt 
| Feed on my Sighs, and drink my falling Tears), 
Eer I conſeat- to teach my Lips Injuſtice, Ks 
Or wrong the Orphau, vrho has none to fave kim; 


Gloſs." Tis 


retry the er your Heart; 


N What hoa ! Who waits without! | 


Enter Ratcliff, Catesby, and Attendants. 
Rat. Your Highneſ” Pleafire ——— © 
Glaſt. Go ſome of you, and turn this strumpet forth; 


Spurn her into the Street, there let her periſn, 


And rot upon a Dunghill. Thro' the City 

Ser it proclaim'd, That none, on pain of Death, 
Preſume to give her Comfort, Food, or Harbour; 
Who miniſters the {imalleſt Comfort, dies. 
Her Houſe, her coftly Furniture and web,” 


The Purchaſe of her looſe luxurious Life, ES. 
We ſeize on, for the Profit of the Sta" 5 
Away! Be gone! ein b dk: n om es 


Fs O thou ausn Htes us Judge 0 — — . pf 8 
Humbly behold, 1 bow myſelf to thee, 4 


And own'thy Juſtice in this hard Decree: 


No longer then my ripe Offences ſpare,” 8 


But what I merit, let me learn to bea. 


Yer ſince tis all my Wretehedneſs can gi wy 0 7 4 ok 


ves. 


And only hope Forgiveneſs i in the Grave. 
xe] Shore, guarded by Sey and others: 
ol. So much for this. Your Projects at an end: [ToRat. 


This idle Toy; this Hilding ſcorns my Power, 


And ſets us all at nought. See Tipe a Guard © 
Be Teady at my Callum DET £3050 


. 
* 


+ 
2 


rt, 


I yield myſelf in all things; and demand 


_ ThatT preſume, not only for myſelf, 


Jan's SHORT. = :: 


N. The Council ws 
Upon your Highneſs ee vn biet 
_ Gloſs. Bid em enter. 


Enter the Duke of Puckinghar kerle Derby, Bpof Ly, 
L. Haſtings and others, as to the Council. The Duke f 
Gleſter take his Place at the | xepper end, then the lin. 


Derb. In happy time are we aſſembled here, 
To point the Day, and fix. the ſolemn Pomp, 


For placing England's Crown with all due Rites, 


Upon our Sov'reign Edward's youthfal Bro . pt 6 
I. Haſt. Some buſy meddling Kaves, tis faid there are, | 
As ſach will ſtill be prating, who preſume 
To carp and cavil at his Royal Right; 
Therefore I hold it fitting, with the n 
T'appoint the Order of the Coronation ; Hob 
So to approve our Duty to the King, 1 2 ar 
And ſtay the Babbling of ſuch vain 88 . 

Herb. We all ,attend co know your Highneſs Flafare: 

3 [TD Gloſter. 

Gloſs. My York A set of worthy Men vou are, 

Prudent and juſt, and careful for the State: 


Therefore to your moſt grave e A E 


£3 


* 1 1 
Fa . 
R 


23 2 


What Puniſhment, your Wiſdom ſhall think meet A 2 
Tinflit upon thoſe damnable Contrivers, 


| Who ſhall with Potions, Charms, and wirching Drugs. * 
Fractiſe againſt our Perſon and our Life. A 


A 


L Haft. So much I hold the King your Highneſs "Debtors 
80 precious are vou to the Common. weal. x 


But in behalf of theſe my noble IE | 
To oy, v whoc'er they be, they merit tDeath, 


* 


44 The FRAGEDY: Me” 


Sl. Then judge yourſclves,convince your E yes of Truth; 

__ my Arm thus blaſted, dry and wither d, 
Falling * his Sleeve, 

__ like a foul 8 and, decay d. 

Like ſome untimely Product of the Seaſons, 

Robb d of its Properties of Strength and Office. . 

This is the Sorcery of Edward's Wife, 

Who in conjunction with that Harlot Shore, 

And other like confed'rate midnight Haggs, 

By force of potent Spells, of bloody, Characters, £ 
And Conjurations horrible to hear, 


Call Fiends and Spectres from the yawning bab 
And ſet the Miniſters of Hell at wor k, 


IJ To torture and deſpoil me of my Life. 
L. Haff. If they have done this Ded 
Slef. If they have done it! | 
Talk'& thou to me of If's, audacious. Traitor! 
Thou art that Strumper Witch's chief Abettor, 
The Patron and Complotter of her Miſchiefs, 
And join'd-in this Contrivance for my Death. 


4 


Nay, art not, Lords, — What ho! a Guard 1148 Sus! 


| Enter Guard. 
Lord Haſtings, I arreſt thee of High-Treafon. _ : 
Seize him, and bear him inſtantly away. 

He ſh#* not live an hour. By holy Paul ne 

I will not dine before his Head be brought me :. 

Ratchiffe; ſtay you, and ſee that it be done. 

_ The.teft that love me, riſe and follow me. 

79 7 [Exeunt Gloſter, and Lords following... 

; * Lord Haſtings, Ratcliffe, and Guard. 
IL. Haſt. What ! and no more 4 this how, to the 


. - Feaffold!: L 


„ 


s 


_ Jane SnorRm „ 
Oh gentle Razcliffe? tell me, do I hold ther 
ve. Or ifI dream, what ſhall I do to wake, 3 | | 
I To break, to ſtruggle thro' this dread ann ee AFP bo. 
For ſurely Death irſclf is not fo painful . 
As is this ſudden Horror and Surprise. | IR 
Rut. You heard, the Duke's Commands to me were 
Therefore my Lord, addreſs you to your Shrift, 
With all good ſpeed you may. Summon your Courage 
And be yourſelf; for you muſt die this inſtaur. 
L. Haſt. Yes, Ratcliffe, I will take thy friendly Got, J 
And die as a Man ſhould; tis ſome what hard 
To call my ſcatter'd Spirits home ar once: 
But ſince what muſt be, muſt be let Neceſſiey 
Supply the Place of Time and Preparation, 
And arm me for the Blow. Tis but to die, Ns 
Tis but to ventare on that common hazard e 
Which many a time in Battle I have run n 
Tis but to do, what at that very moment, 1 
In many Nations of the peopled Earth, 
Athouſand and a thouſand ſhall do with me: 
Tisbut tocloſe my Eyes, and ſhut out Daylight, 
Toyiew no more the wicked Ways of Men, 
No longer to behold the Tyrant Glofter, 
And be a weeping Witneſs of the Woes, 
The Deſolation, Slaughter and Calamities, 
Which he ſhall bring on this 2 Land. 
| | Enter Alicia. 5 4 
ping... Ale Stand off 1 and lerme a will ; maſt; 
Catch him once more in theſe deſpairing Arms, 
g the lud hold him to my Heart Oh Haſtings, Haſtings! 1 
"ok. I. Haft. Alas! Why com ft thou at this dreadful mo- : \'Y 
ne” . ment, | To | 


th; 


be 
; 2 


irs). 


Jo fill me with new Terrars, new Dita 


46. Te Tuer of 


To turn me wild with thy diſtemper d 3 
And ſhock the Peace of my 3 
Away! I prithee leave me! cant vine 

Allie. Stop a Miene 15 
Till my full Griefs find — — b OY 
Perdition fall on Gloſter's Head and mine. 

L. Hoſt. What ene frantick Grief? | 

Alic. I cannot ſpeak 
But 1 have murder d 


| ICY 


I. Haff. Speak and give eaſe to thy conflicting Paſſons 15 


Be quick, nor keep me longer in Suſpence, 
Time preſſes, and a thouſand crouding Thoughts 
Break in at once; this way and that they ſnateh, : 
They tear my harry'd-Soul:* All claim Attention, 
And yet not one is heard. On ſprak and leave me, | 
For I have Buſineſs wou'd employ an Age, 

And but a Minute's time to get it done in. | 
Alic. That, that's my Grief—tisTthaturge thee on 
Thus haunt thee to the Toil, ſweep thee from Earth, 
And drive. thee down-rhis Precipice of Fate. [Hand 
I.. Haſt. Thy Reaſon is grown wild.” Coats thy weak” 

Bring on this mighty Ruin? If it could, 
What have I done ſo grievous to thy Soul, 
so deadly, fo beyond the reach of Pardon, 

That nothing but my Life can make Atonement ? 
Alic. Thy cruel Scorn had ſtung me to the Heart, 
And ſet my burning Boſom all in Flames : 
Raving and mad I flew to my Revenge: 


And writ 1 know'not what—rold the Protector, 


That Shore's deteſted Wife yl Wiles had won thee, 


Te 


A 


(Oh dire Event of my. ; 


Blindfold it, runs t 


JANE,SHORB... 


To plot againſt his Gr: — wanne 
And while I meant Beten ea her had, & Livoye 1 
* has turn d it all on thine. EU n 41G 
0 8 9 wild _ unſorgiring Fiend! Ft, 


And murders all. % meets Curſt be its Rage, 
For there is none ſo deadly 3. doubly-curs'd = I eat 
Be all thoſe eaſy Fools .who give it harbour: k 
Who turn a Monſter looſe — 7 
Fiercer than Famine, War, or ſpotted bea, 

Baneful as Death, and horrible a, Hell. 1. 24s i dC 
Ali. If thou wilt curſe, eee ſhood 
Curſe the leud Maxims of thy perjur'd, Sen, | ,/. 
Which taught thee firſt to laugh at Faith and e, 

To ſcorn the folemn Sanctity of Oaths, 

And make a Jeſt of a poor Woman's Ruin: . OE! 

Curſe thy proud' Heart, and thy inſulting Acer, 

That rais'd this fatal Fury i in my Soul, 

And urg d my Vengeance to undo us both. 

I. Haft. Oh thou Inhuman! turn thy | xc 

And blaſt me' not with their. keine eqns; JT 

Why ſhou'd I curſe thee with my dying N 

Be gone ! and let me ligh it gut in peace. 
Alic. Can'ft thou—oh cruel Haſtings, leave me hot | 

Hear me, 1 beg thee I conjure thee, hear me! 

While with an 4 20nizing Heart, I ſwear, 9 

By all the Pangs 1 feel; by all the Sorrows... 

The Terrors and” Deſpair, thy Loſs ſhall are me, 15 

My Hate was on my, Rival | bent W \ 
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46 The TxAGBDY Wo. 
. ene ag . 
1 would have met ir for thee, 200 e bers n 
My ready faithful Breaſt to fave thee' from Er: 

I. Haft. Now mark ! and tremble at Heayen' bens 
While thy inſatiate Wrath cod fell Revenge 3 


4 


Bebold ! che Michler fals on thee and me; © 
Remorſe and Heavineſs of Heart ſhall walt „ 3 
And everlaſting Anguiſh be thy Purtion: 
For me, the Snares of Death are wound about me, 
And now, in one poor Moment, I am gone. 

Ohl if thou haſt one tender Thought remaining, - 

Fly to thy Cloſer, fall upon thy Knee, _ $% 
And recommend my parting Soul to Mercy. i 
ie. Ob! yet, before I go for ever from thee, . a 


Tarn thee in Gentleneſs and Pity to me, 8 f [Kneeling | 


And in compaſſion of my ſtrong Affliction, | 

Say, is it poſſible you can forgive | 
The fatal Raſhneſfs of 'ungovern'd | 4 6 
For oh! tis certain, if I had not loy'd thee, 


Beyond my Peace, my Reaſon, Fame a and Life, . | £3 


Defir'd to death, and doated to diſtraction, 5 
This Day of Horror never ſhould have known us. 
. On! "Os and ler me huſh thy ſtormy Sorrows, 


¶Raiſeng her. 


* i x * 


Aﬀuage thy Tears, for I will elders | 
No more upbraid thee, thou unhappy Fai -One. 
I ſee the Hand of Heav'n is arm d me, 
And, in myſterious Providence, Serre pe 
To mu me by thy — Hand. 


— 


„re. ( £& 


928 ; DUES | * 
| "Sons. 
Moſt Righte 


: FOO for, oh! while behold thee, 
Thy Wrongs riſe up in terrible Arrays..." 
And charge thy Ruin on me; thy-falf Fame, 
Thy ſpotleſs-Beaury, Innocence, and Youth, , N 
Diſhonour'd/ bla ſted and betray'd by me. 


* 4 - LY ” 
| * 7 1 ; 7 * 


Fd 


Alice. And does thy Heart relent for my un it 90 . 
Oh! that inhuman Gloſter could be Fre. 3s 'y g My 
But balf  cafily uu T m e!!! 

L. Haſt. Here then exe hange we Wein Forgiventh,” " : 

So may the Guilt of all my broken Vows, 5 | f 
My per juries to chee be all forgotten, 3 2k : 2 4 
As here my Soul aequits thee of my Death,” e 4 r 


As here I part without one angry ac 
As: here 1 leave thee with the fofteſt — 
Mourning the Chance of our diſaſtrous Loves, 
And begging Hear to bleſs and to ſupport thee, 
Rat. My Lord, diſpatch; the Duke has ſent to chide mae 
For loitering in my Duty—— — 
Ua bee „ in ee 
Alic. Inſatiate, ſavage Motiſter! Is Moment 1 
So tedious to thy Malice? Oh! repay him, | 
3 Thou great Avenger give him Blood for Blood: 
8 Guilt haunt him! Fiends purſuchim! Li ohthings blaſt bim; ij 2 
Some horrid, curſed kind of Death o'ertake him, | 
Ws; Sudden, and in the Fullneſs of his Sins! Ps ew | 
. That he may 'know how terrible it „ 
: To want that Moment he -Jenits thee, now. . SEES "Th I 
L. Haß Tis all in vain, this Raget that t tears thy Bolm, 
Like a poor Bird that flutters in its ; Cape, _ 1 
Thou beat ſt thyſeif to death. Retire, 1 beg thee | 
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50. The TR AGEDY of. 

To ſce thee thus: thou know'ſt not bow it wounds n. 
Thy Agonies are added to my oa, Ns anna nn 
And make the Burden more than Tean bear. 7 2 SRTY 7 50 5 
Farewel——Good Angels viſit thy AMiQ ion yy bales a! 
And bring thee Peace and Comfort — 155 . Ne 
Allie. Ohl ſtab me the heart, n davll, --- 


<1 
I 
- 
4 
of 


Now trike me dead TR N er n 1 the | try 
L. Haft. One thing 1 had | — Ä 
1 charge thee by our preſent common iſe * 1 


By our paſt Loves, if yet they havea Name. 
By all thy Hopes of Peace here and ae. | of >! 
Let not the Rancour of thy Hate purſue 15 


The Innocence of thy unhappy Friend: 

Thou know'ft who tis I means 0 urg _ 

Juſt Heav'n ſhall Jouble al the: 8 3 

And make em know no End Remember his. 

As the laſt Warning ofa dying Man: 

'Farewel for ever? [The Guards cry Halli of, 
Alic. For ever} Oh! For ever! TY 


Oh! who can bear 10 bea Wrerch fr ever 518. 
And. 1 1 +1 ed gowns 
Shall ſhe be bleſt, and I be curſt, for ever! 

No; fince her fatal Beauty was the Cauſe 

Of all my Suff rings, let her ſhare my Pains: | 

Let her, like me, ofey'ry Joy forlorn, 
Devote the Hour when ſuch a Wretch —— 
Like me to Delarts and to Darkneſs run, 
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Peteſt the Works of Nature, loath Mankind 
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3 88 i SCENE the n ; 143. | 
Pe 
Auer Bellmour, Damonr and Shore: 
ay rob dn her hben: 


Bell. I met her as returning 

e In ſolemn Penance from the publick Croſs: 

Before her, certain Raſcal Officers, 

Slaves in Authorityz; he Khaves of 

Proclaim'd the Ty Glafter's, eruel Orders. 

On either fide her mürchd hn4ll-I60k'd Prieſt, 

Who with ſevere, with*horrid-haggard Eyes, 
Did ever and anon by turns upbraid her, 

And thunder in her trembling Ear Damnation, 

_ Around her, numberleſs the Rabble flow'd, 

Shouldring each other, crouding for a View, 

. Gaping and gazing, taunting and reviling ; 

Some pitying, but thoſe, alas! how few! 

The moſt, ſuch Iron Hearts we are, and ſuch 

| Te baſe?Barbarity of Human ; 

| With Inſolence and leud Reproach pur ſu'd her, 

Hooting and railing, and with villainous Hands 


 Gath'ring the Filth from out the common Ways, 
To hurl upon her Head. ; (54 


Sb. Inhuman Dogs! ©” _ — | 
How did ſhe bear it? £4 


9 Ball. W ” the hgh i „„ . 
C : Aube, ſad, and lowly Was 5 ler, 4 ww 2 l. 4 
N A biriting Taper in her Hand he bore,” . ll. 
8 And on her Shoulders F e! 4 I nn 
1 With looſe Neglect her lovely Treſſes 1 * | 4 
Upon her Check a ' faintiſh Fluſh was - oy ROO 1 
Feeble"ſhe feen d, and ſorely ſmit with Pain, © 1 
While bare · foot as ſhe trod the Ainty Fear ” ö 
Her Foatiteps all along were merk d with Wee 
„ et lent i Kill the Si and unrepining; St So 
| Her ſtreaming Eyes bent ever on the Earth, © ww” 
Except when in ſome bitter Pang of Sorrow, ph 4262 
To Heav'n ſhe ſeem'd in fervent Zeal to raiſe, i A 
And beg that Mercy Man deny d ber wa 5 # ; A H 
Sk. When was. this piteous Sight? | Pte "4 f W p 
Bell. Theſe laſt two Ds... we 5 wh 
You know my Care, was. wholly bear on you... WY 
To find the happy Means of your Deliyer HO 
Which but for Haſtings Death I had WT 3 s 
During that Time, altho' 1 have not ſeen her, 3 a 
| Yet divers truſty Meſſengers I've ſent. e ee 
; To wait abqut, and watch a fit Convenience 3 4 
5 To give her ſome Relief; but all, in vain; * e 
A churliſh Guard attends upon her Steps, rs 7 


Who menace thoſe with Death that "0G her ren 
eee enen 
And drive all Succour, from her. | 
Sh. Let em threaten; Ke f 
Let proud Oppreſſion prove irs « fierce Malice ; FY 
So Heav'n befriend. my Soul, as here I yow her 4 
To give ber Help, aud ſhare one Fortune with k ber. 
| backs, "> 
eee e 1 


Bell. Mean you to fre: her, zhay. i in your, ö 11 P: 
Sh. I do, Z IP 36s ES 5 3 © tet it 1882 
Rell. n l Coaſeguenge 
Sb. What is there I ſhould Wr ho > 1 . af \ 
Bell. Have you exawin'd ee dow! 4 i, 
| Into your inmoſt Heart, 10d yd at keiſure 5 
The ſew ral ſecret Springs chat move the Bae 
Has Mercy fix's her Empire there ſo ſure, _. 
That Wrath and Vengeance never may. return 4 
Can you reſume a Husband's Name, and bid . * 
That wakeful Dragon, fierce Reſentment, deep? 4 bs 
4 Sb. hy doſt thou ſearch ſo deep, and urge eee 
To conjure up my Wrongs to Life again? . 
F have loag labour d to forget myſelf, XS 
To think on all Time, backward, like a Spaces 
Idle and void, where nothing &er had Being 
But thou haſt peopled it again; Revenge 1 
And Jealouſy renew their horrid Form. 8 
Shoot all their Fires, and drive me to Brass: 
Bell. Far be the Thaught from me! my grerue 
To arm you for the Meeting: Better were it 
Never to ſee her, than to let that Name 
Recall forgotten Rage, and make the Huiband: | 
Deſtroy the gen'rous Pity of Dumont. 

Sh. Oh! thou haſt ſet my buſy Brain at wot, 
And now ſhe muſters up a Train of Images, 
Which to preſerve my Peace I had caſt aſide, 
And ſunk in deep Obliyion—Oh! that Form! 
That Angel-face on which my Dotage bung! "Ih 
How have I gaz'd upon her! tilt my Soul 7 8 N 8 
With very Eagerr 5 went forth towards her, 


* 


"fans S 


Aud i at my E es- Was there a Gem 
Which the Sun ripens in the Indian Mine, Tha 

Orthe rich Boſom of che Ocean yields, 
What was there Art cauld make, or Wealth coulbuys 
WhiebT have lefrunſopght to deck her Bewry? 
What cou'd her King do more And yet ſhe fled... | 

Bell. Away with that fad PID . 

Sb. Oh! that n . 
The Thought of it mult live for ever "with, me. 1 
Emet her, Bellmour, when the Royal Spoiler 

Bore her i in Triumph from my widow'd k- 
Wirhia his Chariot by his Side the fate, 

And liſten d to his Talk with dowaward 3 
Til ſugden as ſhe chanc d aſide to glance, 
Her Eyes encounter d mine Oh then, my Friend! 1 
Oh ! who can paint my Grief and her Amazement! 
A at the e Strqke of [ Death, twice tuen d ſhe pale, 
And twice a burning Crimſon bluſh d all oer her; 
55 Thea, with a Shriek Heart · wounding loud ſhe ery'd, 
While down her Cheeks guſhing Torrents ran 
Faft filling on her Hands, which thus ſhe vyrung 
'Mov'd at her Grief, the Tyrant Rayiſher, $3 
With courteous Action wog d her oft to turn 5 
EFZarneſt he ſcemꝰd to plead; but but all in vain; 
Even to the laſt ſhe bent her Sight towards me, 
And follo wd me till I had loſt myſelf. 
Bell. Alas! for pity! Oh! thoſe ſpeaking Tears! 
Could they be falſe? Did ſhe not ſuffer with you? 
And tho' the King by Force poſſeſsd her Perſon, + 
Her unconſenting Heart dwelt ſtill with you: 4 
FX all her former Woes were not enough, 
ay =—_ Loo 


od * 
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Endure the beating of a Storm ſo — 45 


To court her Appetite, and crown ber Board. 
For whom the foreign Vincages were preſi! Per 


Intreat for Bread!” and want the n 10 
To wrap her ſhivering Boſom from the core 


c >}: + 
To wander in the Streets, there chule ber Bed. | vi : 


as 


+ SS 


Look on her now, behold her where: 


Hunted to death,, diſtreſs d on every ade. * 283 Ws 
With no one hand to belpz and, tell me t EN 


* 


iin "74 


If ever Miſery were known like. Berg? EY 5 188 % 
. And can the bear it f Cap char. deli nen 


258 


Can ſhe, for whom the various Seaſons 2 wit 


For whom the Merchant ſpread kis flken, Ste 
Can the 4.1 cf SV Fa I's C45? >> 


Wer. 
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When ſhe was mine, no Care came e ever nigh her... 
I thought the gentleſt Breeze that wakes the Spring 


' Tos rough to breathe, upon ber; Chearfulneks,.. i 
 Danc'd all the day before her; 1 and at night, 


-"1þ 8) EP 


Soft sumbers waited on her dow] 9 ũ＋7 Pillow *.. 
Now fad"and. ſhelterleſs,” perhaps, the ies, 


D497 1 37: *. 


Where piercing Winds blow ſharp, and the chill this. 
Drops from ſome Pent-houſe on. her wretched Head, 
Drenches her Locks, and Kills her with the Cold. „ 


| It is too much Hence with her paſt 3 


They are aton'd at full — Why ſtay. we then ? 
Oh! let us haſte, my. Friend, and. find. ber l 
Bell. Somewhere about this Quarter of the Town; - 
1 hear the poor abandon'd Creature lingers: 138 
Her Guard, tho' ſer with ſtricteſt Watch to how. . 
All Food and Friendſhip from bet, yet permit her 


And reſt her Head on what. * Stone 


4 | 8 0 


4 
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| An SHhoRE. 
Sb. Here let us then divide; each in his Round | 

To ſearch her Sorrows out, whoſe hap- it is It 

Firſt to behold her, this way let him lead 745 

Her fainting steps, and meet we here * Foy 


| Enter Jane Shore, ber Hair hanging looſe on her Shoulders, 
4 and bare footed. 2 
7 85. . yet e nor murmur, Ok! my Soul ! * 
For are not thy Tranſgreſſions great and pumbericls? - 

2 | Do. they not cover thee like riſing. Floods, : 45 
And preſs thee like a Weight of Waters down? 
Does not the Hand of Righteouſneſs afflict thee? 
And who ſhall plead againſt it? Who ſhall 255 re 
To Pow'r. Almighty, Thou haſt done enough 5 _ ©... 
Or bid his dreadful Rod of Vengeance, ſtay? _ 
Wait then with Patience, till the circling Hours. 
" | Stall bring the Time of thy. appointed Reft, 
, And lay thee down i in-Death. The Hireling thus 
i with Labour drudges out the painful Day, 
; And often looks with long · expecting Eyes 
* To ſe. the Shadows riſe, and be diſmiſs d. | 
N And hark l. methinks the Roar that late purſu'd me, 
Sinks, like. the: Murmurs of a falling Wind. j 
And ſoftens into Silence. Does Rexenge * Is 
| And: Malice then grow-weary- and forſake me ” 
My Guard too, that obſery'd me {till ſo cloſe, 
Tire in the Task of their inbuman Office, 
And loiter far behind. Alas ! 15 faint, 
MV Spirits fa La once This is the Door 
Of. my Alici . 
5 III ſteal linie Succour, from her Goodneſs; LIP 
a ; Now, While no Eye obſerves me. * e Door: 


* . . 
* 


. 


* 


LE 


The u. erer * . 
1 your Lada.” 2 ee 
8 bees lbag me 8 FRY 
S&.HoldMiſtreſs;whither wou'd you ? Lay bor back. 
F. Sb. Do you not know. me? 
Ser. 1 know you well, and know. 210 Orders.t0a; 
You mult not — 4 pre N 
J. Sb. Tell my Alicia, | r daten + 
"Tis 1 would fee herr. mm Ha 
Ser, She is ill at-Eafſe, © P ROTO 
Aud: will admit no Viſicer. _ 1 
S HW ne 
*Fis 1, her Friend, the Partner of rene 
Wait at the. Door and beg . 
Ser. Tis all in van On 
. Go hence, ape. how! to thoſe that will tex ou. 
| *[Shuts-the- Door, and. Exit. | 


J. SB. Te was not always thus ; the time has been, 
When this unfriendly.:Door, chat bars my Paſſage, | 


7 
o * 


' Blew wide, and almoſt leap'd: from off its Hinges 
To give n me Entrance here; Wer this: good Houſe 
Has pour 'd forth all its Dwellers to receive me; 
When my Approach has made à little Holy- day, 
And ev'ry Face was dreſs'd in Smiles to meet me:. 
But now tis otherwiſe ; and thoſe whe: bleſs d me, 
Now curſe me to my face. | Why ſhould Ender, | 
en farther an? e zern here! | 
'['$he fits down at the. Doer. 
Enter Alicia an Dißr u, two Servants following.. 
lic, What Wr etch art thou ? whoſe Miſery and akne 
Uangs: on my Door; whoſe hf Wa Woe 
Break# 


ck. 


kit. 


1 4 "Aw 
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8 1 Janz Sb 
Breaks in vx dn m = 
My e thy Beggar's i ye 
| Oge driy'n- by ſtrong Calamity to- ſeek 4 ; : 


And humbly asks, for Charity's dear fake, 


| Aud hungry Vulture, where they wind the Prey; 
Watch where the Ravens of the Valley feed, 


She lov'd me more than all the World beſide; + © 


y. Sorrows, and diſtracts . 200 


F. Shs, Avery Beggar, and a Wretch indeed; 


For Succour here; one periſhing for We 45 2 
Whoſe Hunger has not taſted Food theſe three . 5 


A Draught of · Water andi a little Bread. „ 
Alic. And doſt thou come to me, to me * dear 

I know thee» not—Go—huat for it abroad.. 

Where wanton: Hands upon the Earth have ſcatter'd i . 

Or caſt it on the Waters Mark the Eagle, 


And ſeek thy Food with them -i know thee not. 

F.. And yet there was a time, when my Aliis 
Has thought unhappy Shore her deareſt Bleſſing 5 — z 

And mourn'd that live · long Day ſhe paſ d without me, 
When pair'd like Turtles, we were ſtill together; 
When often as we prattled Arm in Arm, 
Indlinirig! fondly to me ſhe has worm 


Alic. Ha] ſay'ſt thou Let me look upon thee well— 
Fis true I kuow ther now A Miſchief on thee! 

Thou art that fatal Fair, that curſed See. 
| That ſet my Brain a madding. Thou haſt robbid me; 5 
Thou haſt undone me—— Murder! Oh my; Haſtings ! - 
See his pale bloody Head ſhoots: glaring by me! 

SOire him me back again, * ſoft D 

Thou beauteous Witchw— 

4 Sb. Alas! I never eg —ůů 
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h Oh! then be good to me; have pity on mE? 
Thou never knewyſt the Bitterneſs of 'Wanry" Re 
And miy'ft thou never know it. de, . 
Some poon Remain, the voiding of thy Table, 
A Morſel to ſupport my famiſh'd Soul. 50 | 
Mic. Avant! and come not near e Let 
FJ. Sb. To thy fland ee e (4474 e r 
T truſted all, gave my whole sere eder, gern A, 
Nor do I ask it back, 'allow me burt . — 
The ſmalleſt Pittance, give me but to eat. 
Leſt T fall down and periſh here before PRA v7 bet 
6; Nay! tell not me! Whereis thy King, thy Edward, 
And alt the ſmilling eringing Train eee K Et 
That bent the Knee before thee 9 70 343 e 13 k'8” 
FS SE. Oh! fer Merey 15:7 1001 Nil 122 1 Da 
Alic. Merey! I know ãt not for I am wiſcrable, 
Fil give thee Miſery, for here ſhe dwells 3 --+ 2} 215 
This is. her Houſe; where the Sun never 2866870 
The Bird of Night fits ſcreaming der thie Roof, 
Grim. Spectres ſweep: along the horrid Gloom. 
And nought is heard but Wailings and . VF 
Hark! ſomething crac R above! it ſhakes, it totters!* 
And ſee the nodding Ruin: fille to cruſn A Ic 
"Tis fall, tis here! I feel it 7 en {ob 
1. Serv, This Sight diſorders her—— +4 10 | 
2 Serv. Retire, dear ne etl om: 3 mf] 
Aud leave this. Rune n n. S648: reg” 
Alic: Ber: her take my- 1 17220 L when Koe 
Why ſnould'ſt thou be a Wreteh?- . — ene, 
Ind rid thyſelf of this deteſted Being... 7 
a '5>ger long behind three here. 


* 


+ mw 


: bd ning al divide 


. of blewiſh:Fize ede anti: 8 
And now tis out, and L un dra dä in Bol. TR 
Hat what art thou Phon horrid eee 

It is my Haſtings! See! he, walt me ont 201 ue 
Away ! I go! I fly! follow the. 


211 


Bat come not thou with Miſchlef-making; Bearry 


To interpoſe between us, look not on him, - 92 1 ar. 


Give thy fond Arts and thy Delufioas oer; 


We * never, never part us more 


* LS 8 * * oy T 4 


57 £143, 1 2 be heran a . 
5 85. Alas! She:ravesz her Brain, 1. fear, is turn d. 
In Mercy look upon her, gracious HeawV nn, 
Nor viſit her for any wrong to me 
Sure I am near upon my. Journeys end? 


My Head runs round my Eyes begin to fail; 
And: daneiog Sbadowis ſwim before my fight: 


I can no more, lies domn] tecgive me thou old Earth, 


Thou common Parent, take me to eee esl 


And let me tity * te i ef n een 


TE S412 Immer B . 2 e | e 11 
Bell. best- ane 1169 V. Nr. ea 0s : 
Thy Miſeries can never a 91.3 zh 


Look up, thou poor afited one! Thou Mens: 


- Whom: none has comforted! Where are thy ne. 
The dear Companions of thy joyfal- Days... 


Whoſe Hearts thy warm Proſpetity made glad, 


Whoſe Arms were taught to grew like Ivy Rn; 

And bind'tliee"td theit Boſorhs?—Thus with thee, 

On ee e e Fe N l ct 
Now where are they? | 


ͤ—D—Ü— ˙ↄ[ ͤ—äd— —_— 


n —— — 2 Won bt 
When they paſs by, they ſhake ey Hinds in de., 
And cry, Behold the Harlot and her Edt 
And "ue EEE turns alide' to pity ne 
| de Danger, „ Ber bee gat 2009 
Let me not _ 4 Rola Sur heady? 17 6 ay © 
Leave me to die alone for 1 am falllas bo 
Never to riſe; and all Relief is van 
8 8 33 for 1 am come 
Thar honeſt Mai, that furbful brave De f 
| \Js hafting to thy Aid=— N 
F. Sh. Dunne Big!” Where! - * A 
| er dig: — cnmbdninhient: 
Then — has heard Dane confi 6g 
Has he then Lebe. Snare? n detent be; 
Bell. He has, but fee—— $47 ne 
- He comes unlike to that obs elk Freie 
For now he wears your better Angel's Form:; 
And comes to viſit ye wich Peace and. Pardon: - 
| FFC $7 ads - . 
F.. speak, tell me! Which is he? And oh! ba vod ; 
Thi en n * A upon m 
— — foppores kde 4:7 5 219 v7 ik and 
Suſtain her Head, while I infuſe this Gordial i. | 
Into her dying Lips. fr. ſpicy Drugs: Wi 
Rich Herbs anbHlokz the potent Juice is . 
3 Force it ſtrikes the lazy Spirits, 
N. Drives ! 


6 


£4 


3 4 E Sur. 
1 Drives em around, an, wakens Lat 
b 


Bell. Het Weakneſs vould not bear che bras pn. 
But fee, ſhe ſtirs! And the returning Bloods 
2 W We and Aae 
J. 85. "Hal What. art an Bell moi n e 
| Bold. How Re you; = ** n eee 


Y Bell: Be of Courage ———. | e 20" 4 ; 
Four Husband lives! Tis be, my wortkieſt yi d 
b F. S5. still art thou there ill doſt ehou hover round « 


Oh fave me, Bellmour, from his angry Shade | E [wet | 
Fell. Tis he himſelf —!be live 's ook u _— . 8 
r. F.5h. 1 dare not!? e nee 
. Oh that my Eyes ebuld 10 him out for eber 
| Sh. Am 1% hateful then, fo 240 to ches r 
To blaſt thy Eyes with Horror? Since I g i 
A A Burthen to the: World, myſelf and thee, a! 0 x 
Wou'd I had meer ſuryiv'd to fee thee more. 
F. be oh chou molt injur'd—Dolt thou live deed 
2 Fall then ye Mountains on my 'guilty Head, n 
A. Hide me, ye” ,ocks, within your ſecret cen, i 
ule. Calt thy-black Veil upon” ny "Sharks, "O-Night) _ 
And ſhield me with thy fable Wing for ever. 0 
Sh. Why doſt thoururn.away ?— Why trem ethus?- 
Why thus indulge thy. Fears? And in end l 
Abanddn thy Aiſtracted Sou t Horror? 6723500 Eu“ 
Caſt every Plurk and guilty Thob ght bel thee; - 
And jet en never ven thy Quiet n 
NI Arme wy Heart ire open to ecelre che, 
To 


i 


* e 5 WT 1 MF ** 
= 4 — 
* - > 2 8 . . 67 ** >) . * 7 * 
„r 58 : — 1 . pow nn 
"rr D 1 ke mods, 7 r n 
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The 1 1 'GE DY. f 
To Fe thee. back to thy forſaken Home, = 
With tender. Joy, with fond forgiving dia _ 
Nane -en fir Defoe, © 551) + 
47 Sh. Neal thy Brow with Vengeance ; wre 
The Miniſter of Heav'n's enquiring Juſtice. .. 
Array. thyſelf all terrible for Judgment, ie 
Wrath in thy Eyes, and Thunder in thy r 
Pronounce my Sentence, and if yet there _ 
& Woe. I haye.nor felt, inſlict it on me. 
Sh. The Meaſure of thy Sorrows is 8 
And I am come to ſnatch thee from Injuſtice. 
The Hand of Pow r no more ſhall cruſh thy Weakneſs, 
; Nor proud Oppre reſign grigd thy humble Soul. 
| 7. 85 Sh, Art thou | not riſen by Miracle from. Death? 
Thy Shroud is fall'n from off thee, and the Grave. 
Was. bid. to.giye thee ups that thou. might't come 
The Meſſenger of Grace and Goodneſs to me, 
To ſeal m Peace, and bleſs me cer I go. 
Oh let me chan fal down be nn thy; Feet, 


n your. Drops ye > deſcending. Raing;. 
Give me yqur Streams, je never-ceafing, Springs, 
That my, fad, Eyes may ſtill ſupply my. Duty, +27 #4 
And feed an everlaſting Flood of Sorrow... 
Sh. W not thy feeble Spirits —1 have long . 
| Wa, thy Mourning. and + A "M 


Dy has. ſet aſide the paſt, 4 
And: holds thee white, as unoffending Innocence 


lere in dpight, af. cruel Gloſter's Rage. 
Soon as my. Friend bet heyy my eee 4 


a 


* * "VP * 2 2 * 1 44 3 . 
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Now while: cal ripe to (eile upon . 
Forſake this Place f Shame, and find a ' Sheleer; .. 
* 5% What mal 1 fly to you?” But a rr = 
$h; Lein dn m Arm.. Wn 
Rs Alas! Tim wines Bite! } f 
But that's not ſtrange, T Have not eat theſe kalle Days: 
Sb. Oh tiercileſs Elobk here, my Love, Fe brobgtht thes 
Some rich Couſerves n nn, 
F. Sh. How can you be ſo þ {158 $90830%; e 
But you were ever thus; 3 
With wiiat fond Gare} whit Diligence" of bor: 
nee Wealth'ts buy me Pleaſuret 
Preventing every Wiſh Have you forgot [3 + viA 
The coftly Striug of Peark you brouglit me home, 
And ty d about my Neck?—How could 1 leave you 3 
cb Tate wine öf Thi, or chi-: 
7 Sk. You re ſtrangely dt 13315499 we wg 
Say, Bentle Belfimoub;' is he not ? How pale by: 
Your Viſage become? 'Your Eyes are hollow 5 
Nay, you are Wrinkled tos Alis the Day? 
My Wretebedneſs has coſt you many A Tear, | 
And many n bitter Püng, Hues laßt we parted. | 
Sh. No oe of thit—thou tallfft,” bur doſt nbr ear; 
F. S feeble Jaws forget. their common Office, | 
| My taſteleſs Toutzue cleaves to the cum Roof, . 
And now a 'gen'ral Loathing f grows 1 upon 8 
Oh, [ am fick at heart —— oy” 7h Os. 


8 


1} 8 * 
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Shi Thou wur rous owt : PER 
Wo't thou (till drink her Blood, a l. ber —_ erz 


Nuſt ſhe then die! Oh, thy poor Peaiterit, © Ge, 
Speak Peace to hy id Heart: "SE bare he mot; | 


w_ 


"> ow 
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1 | Grief. maſters ev” rag Sznſc—help me to bold her. | 

| ; | Euter Catesby, mith, a Guard. 43 4; Ne ! 
Car, "Seize on em both, a5 Traitgrs-to. . 
Boll. What means this Violence ————_ 
garde e hold on. Shore nd lou, 
Cas. Have we not found you. 

In ſcorn of the protector ſtrict ak: 

— Afliſting this baſe Womay, and-abettin 

Her Infamy Þ 


> ; IEA 426, 1 197 4 43.3 * % * A 


; Sb. lafeny an thy Tel. „ Ho Rog 
| Thou Tes of Power, thou Pander to FACE 
Tell thee, Knave, thoy.know'ſd of none ſo virtuous, - 
And the that bore: thee was un Sui to her. 
Cat. You'll anſwer this at full Away with em. 
:8þ. Is Charity grown Treaſon too Court? 
What hone Man would ve beneath ſuch Rulers? 
Tues corre: that wo Gol Gu. ether— 
mee e e far her, - A 
PB ret Boy eee TNT 
1 FA mel! 
| Oh! not hs digi ws: . 
been him n s al. 
* 1 Iohuman Villains! reaks from the Guard. 
Stand off! the Agonies of Death are 00 her- 
She pulls, ſhe gripes me hard with her cold Hand. 
F. Sb. Was this Blow wanting to 12 my dun 
Oh let him go, ye Miniſters of Terror 5 
He ſhall offend no mare, for I will die, on 
And yield Obedience to your cruel Maſter, | 
Tarry a little, but a little longet, 
| And take my laſt Breath 
35115 | 


AN ones 


nnn 1 4 
vnn is 1 in ro a un re Moment, & 
Fhis Grief hy far ſurpaſſing all my former? 
Why doſt thou Ex thy dying E yes upon me 
ur, . With ſuch an earneſt; ſuch a piteous Look, | ta 
| As — of Gm 6 Mening a 
Thou could'ſt not ſpzak ! 
F. Sh. Forgive me COTE» forgive mel. . 
Sh. Be Witneſs for me, ye Celeſtial Hoſt, 
such Mercy and ſuch Pardon as my Soul 
7 Accords to thee, and. begs.of Heay'n to-ſhew been 
— May ſuch befall me at my lateſt Hour, 
| And make my, Portion bleſt or curs'd for ever. 


J. Sb. Then all is well, and. I ſhall ſleep in. Peace 
'Tis very dark, and I have e you : NOW oy 
Was there not ſomething 1 would have bequeath'd you? 
But I have nothing leſt ae ww bellow, 
35 Nothing but ene ſad Sigh, £0 S dercy, * 'n! [Dies 
1 Bell, There fled. the Soul, © 1 
* And left her Load of Miſery behind. 

. Sh. Oh my Heart's Treaſure! Is- this pale fad Viſage. 
All that remains of-thee? Are theſe dead Eyes 
The Light that cheer my Soul? Oh heavy. Hour! 
Aut I will fix my trembling Lips to thine, 
Till Lam cold and ſenſeleſi. quite, as thou art. 
What, muſt we part then : will you— 

| [Tv the Guards raking bin away. 

Fare theewell—. . iet ber. 
Now execute your Tyrant's Will, and lead —_ 
To Bonds, or Death, tis equally indifferent. 
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And * tber —— ere F 

No common Vengeance waits upon theſe Crimes; 

When ſuch ſevert Repentance could not pe 
From Want, from Shame, and an untimely Grave. 
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ie are not all ſo eaſy to controul : 
- 1 fancy one might find in thi Food Town 


| You Lord: and Ma ens | 


=. 


| Ran 
ee ud "BY 2 N en e hah 


V t Matos att, % W Wes," 6 
"lead whh PT neh dert, Lite} IAN 


BY OY 


* * 


Tv.ſre your Spouſes « drinking, gaming, raking, Les; 


Tet make a Conſelonee Bll of Cuckold mali ing; nou ga 


TA ip we Joy y oily erde 70 obtain? aan 
This Matter here w As provid againſt oor Jae: 3 214 «A 
She never once deny d it, but in ſhort, | 


himper d —and cry d, — ſweet Sir, Pm forry for 9 


* 


'Twas well he met a kind, good natur 4 Soul, 


Some won d ha told the Gentleman his woo | 
Have anſwer'd ſmart, To what do you pretend, 
Blockhead !-—As if I muſt nit ſee a Friend: Th 
Tell me of Hackney-Coaches—Jaunts to th' City- 
Where ſhou'd I buy my China — Faith, Pll fit ye. 
Our Wife was of a milde, _mneker Spirit; 


Don't you allow it M 
When we Alt 1 this gout dined; 
Well, Peace be with 1 wrong A Luc $5 
But ſo do many more who look demurely. | 
Nor ſbou d our mourning Madam weep „ 
There are more Ways of Wickedneſs than one. 
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1h, who for all you , lb Hakan," 1 5 
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The Poets frequently might move Compaiſſun; 

nd with She-Tragedieso'rr-run the Nation. | 
Then julge*vhe fair Offender, with Good nature; a 
And hap pou Fellow-fetling curb'your Satire. 
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— we weed fall to n 


That if the Woman was not quite ſo got, 
Ho Lover was a King, ſhe Fleſh and Blood. 
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Her Royal duet 


THE 


Princeſs of Wai L ES. 


\. 


Map AM, ; 


We Princeſs of "oY ſame Royal 
Blood to which you are ſo 


the Per of Your RorAL HIGHNEss for 


Protection. The Character of that excel- 
lent Lady, as it is deliver'd down to us in 


Hiſtory, is very near the ſame with the Pic- 
ture I have endeavour'd to draw of her: 
And if, in the poetical Colouring, I have 


A 3 aim 4 


ag 


cloſely and ſo happily ally'd, 
preſumes to throw herſelf at 


— —— 


E 105 10 N. 


1 Lim at heightning andi improving . 
of the Features, it was only to make her 
more worthy of thoſe illuſtrious Hands 
1 = which I always intended to. preſent 
er. 

As the Britiſh Nation in general is 

- infinitely indebted toYouRRoYyALHIcn- 

NESS; ſo every particular Perſon amongſt 
us ought to contribute, according to their 
ſeveral Capacities and Abilities, towards 

the diſcharging that publick Obligation. 

We are your Debtors, Mp AM, for 
the Preference You gave us, in chuſing 
to ear the Britiſh rather than the e Impe 
rial Crown; for giving the beſt Dzugh- 
ter to our KiNG, and the beſt Wife to 
our PRINCE. It is to YoUR RovaL 
 Hie6nness we owe the Security that 
hall be deliver'd down to our Children's 

Children, by a moſt hopeful and beauti- 

ful, as well as a numerous Royal Iſſue. 

Theſe are the Bonds of our Civil Duty: 

But Your Ror AlL. HiGcHNess has laid us 

under others yet more ſacred and enga- 

ging z 1 mean, thoſe of Religion. You 
are not only the Brighteſt Ornament, 
but the Patroneſs and ER: of our 

* Faith. | 14 

Nor 


DEDICATION. 


e || Nor is it Britain alone, but the World, 

1 but the preſent and all ſucceeding Ages, 

ls Who ſhall! bleſs Your Royal Name, for 

It the greateſt Example that can be given 
of a diſintereſted Piety and unſhaken 

is Cosnſtancy. k 

- This is what we may eta reckon 


ft amongſt! the Benefits YouR ROYAL 
ir || Hacan'zss has cenferr d upon us, Tho- 
Is ar- thefſame time, HOW 'pattiat log rwe 


1. may be. bur Lives, e ought not to 
Ir believe You declin'd the Firſk Crown of 
8 Europe in regard of Britain only. No, 
e. Mapa M. it is in Juſticè to Your Royal 
1- | Hienxxss that we muſt confeſs, you had 
= more excellent Motives for o great an 
L Acdion as that was; ſince you did it in 
at Obedience to the Dictates of Reaſon and 
8 Conſcience, for the Sake of True Reli- 
l- gion, and for the Honour of God. All 
e. things that are Great have been offer d 
: to You; and all things that are Good 
US and Happy, as well in-this World as a 
a- | better, ſhall become the Reward of ſuch 
Ju exalted Virtue and Picty. The Bleſlings 
t, ofour Nation, the Prayers of our Church, 
Ur with the faithful Service of all good Men, 


ſhall wait upon Your RorAL HIGHNEsSS 


DEDICATION. 
as long as you live. And whenever, for | 
the Puniſhment of this Land, you ſhall | 

be taken from us, your Sacred Name 
| 'ſhall be dear to Remembrance, and Al- 
mighty God, who alone is able, ſhall be- 
ſtow upon you the. Fulneſs of Recom- 
peed e 

Amongſt the ſeveral Offerings of Du- 

ty which are made to you here, be gra- 
ciouſly pleas'd to accept of this unwor- 
thy Trifle; which is, with the greateſt 
Reſpect and loweſt Submiſſion, preſented 
to YouR ROYAL HIGHNESs, IT 


= MADAM, 
b:  YouUR RovyaL HIGHNE8s' 8 
1 Aer Obedient, F 
| Moſt Devoted, and” 
Ne Faithful 
| Humble Servant, 
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4 N. ROWE. 


Ho I have very little Inclination to 
Fl ISS write Prefaces before Works of this 
= nature, yet upon this particular oc- 
W cafion, I cannot but think myſelf 
"= me obliged to give ſome ſhort Account of 
this Play, as well in juſtice to myſelf, as to 4 
very learned and ingeniousGentleman, my Friend. 
who is dead. The Perſon Iman was Mr. Smith 
of Chriſt-Church, Oxon : One whoſe Character 
Tcould with great pleaſure enter into, if it was not 
already very well known to theWorld. AsSTha#' 
the Happineſs to be intimately acquainted with 
him, he often told me that he deſign'd writing a 
Tragedy upon the Stony of the Lady Jane Gray; 
and if he bad liv'd, Iſhould never have thought 
of meddling with it myſelf.” But as. he dien 
without doing it, in the beginning of, the laſt 
Summer, I reſolv A to undertake. it. Aud in- 
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ded, the Hopes T had of receiving ſome conſider- 
abie Aſſiſtances from the Papers he left behind 
Bim, were one of the 5 Moti ves that 
induc d me to go about it. Theſe Papers were 
in the Hands of Mr. Ducket; to whom my 
Friend, Mr. Thomas Burnet, was ſo kind as 
to write and procure them for me. The leaſt Re- 
turn I can make to thoſe Gentlemen, is this pub- 
lick Acknowledgment of their great Civility on 
this occaſion. I muſt confeſs, before thoſe Papers 
came to my Hand, I had entirely form'd the 
Deſign, or Fable of my own Play: And when ' 
T came to look them over, I found it was diffe- 
went from that which Mr. Smith intended; the 
Plan of his being arawn after that which is 
in Print of Mr. Banks; at leaſt I thought ſo, 
by what I could pick out of his Papers. To 
Jay the truth, I was a good deal ſurpriz'd and 
diſappointed at the fight of them, I hoped to 
have met with great part of the Play written 
to my Hand, or at the leaſt, the whole Deſign 
regularly drawn out. Iuſtead of that, I found 
The Quantity of about two Quires of Paper 
-noritten over iu odd Pieces, bloited, interlin'd, 
and confus'd. What was contain'd in them in 
general, was looſe hints of Sentiments, and ſhort 
obſcure Sketches of Scenes. But bow they were 
to be apply d, or in what onder they were to be 
rang d, I could not by any Diligence of mine, 
(and I look' them very carefully over more than 
once) come to underſtand. One Scene there was, 
"and ons only, that ſeem'd pretty near perfect; 
in which Lord Guilford ſingly perſuades rhe = 
Lady Jane to take the Crown. From that I 
borrow'd all that I could, and inſerted it in my 
_82wn Third Act. But indeed the OO an 
| | urn 
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The) PREFACE.” 


urn of bit Fable was ſo different from mine, 


that I could not take above five and twenty or 
thirty Lines at the moſt; and even in thoſe 1 
was oblig'd to make ſome Alteration. I ſhould 
have been very glad to have come intoa Partner- 


ip of Reputation with ſo fine a Writer as Mr. 
2 Sieh 5 bat in truth 5 Hints were ſo ſport 
and dark, (many of them mark d even in Short. 
hand) that they were of little Uſe-or Service ts 
me. They might have ſerv'd as Indexes, to his 


; Memory, and he might bave form d a Play. 
out of them; but I dare ſay, n9 body elſe could. 
In one part of his Deſign he ſeem d to differ from 


| Mr. Banks, wvhoſe Tale he generally abſgu d to 
follow; ſinte I obſerv'd in many of thoſe ſport ' 


Sketches of Scenes, he had introduc d Pueen Mary. 


He ſeem'd to intend her Charafter pitiful and 


inclining to Mercy, but urg d on to Cruelty by the 


Rage and bloodyDiſpofitions of Bonner and Gar- 


diner. This Hint T had likewiſe taken from the 
late Biſhop of Salisbury's Hiſtory of the Refor- 


mation; who lays, and I believ? very juſtly, the 
horrible Cruelties that were afted at that Time, 


rather to the charge of that perſecuting Spirit by 


. which the Clergy were then animated, than to 


the Queen s own natural Diſpoſition. 


* 


Many Tay believ d, or at leaſt ſaid, that 


Mr. Smith Jeft a Play very near intire behind 


toes... All that I am ſorry for, is, that it was 
not n in act; I ſhould have made no ſtruple of 
Taking three, four, or even the whole five Aﬀts 
from him; but then I hope IT ſhould have bad 

the Honeſty to let the World know they were his, 
and not take another Man's Reput ation to my- 
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PP 
10 big is hat 1 thought neceſſary to ſay, as 
Memory of my Friend. - 


For the Play, ſuch as it is, I leave it to 
oſper as it can; I bave reſolv d never to trou- 
ble the World with any publick Apologies for my 
1 of this 7 e have been 
provok d to it. I Hall turn this my youngeſt 
Child out into the World, with no . 
fon than a Saying «hich I remember io have 
fen before one of Mrs. Behn's ; de be 
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Va! mon Enfant, prend ta Forty une. 
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: Spoken by Mr. Boor A. 


d-night the nobleſt Subjet# ſwells our Scene, _ 

A Heroine, 4 Martyr, and a ue 
And tho the Poet dares not boaſt his Art, 

The very Theme ſhall ſomething great impart, > 
To warm the gen rous Soul, and touch the tender Heart.). 
To you, fair Judges, we the Cauſe ſubmit; © © 

Tour Eyes ſhall. tell us how the Tale is writ. 

If your ſoft Pity waits upon our Woe, 

If filent Tears for ſuff ing Virtue Jo 1 

Your Grief the Muſe s Labour ſhall confeſs, 

The lively Paſſions, and the juſt Diſtreſs.” 

OH con d our Author's Pencil juſtly paint; 

Such as ſhe wits in Life, the beauteons Saint 3: © 

Boldly your ſtritt Attention might we claim; 

And bid you mark, and copy out the Dame. 7 

No wandring Glance one wanton Thought confeſs'd, 

No guilty Wiſh inflam d her go: Breaſt: | 
The only Love that warm'd her blooming Youth, - 
Was Husband, England, Liberty, and. Truth. | 
For theſe ſhe-fell; while, with too weak a Hand; 
She ſtrove to ſave a blind ungrateful Land. of 
But thus the ſecret Laws of Fate ordain; _ : 


WILLIAM Great Hand was doom d to break that Chain, 
And end the Hopes of Rome's Tyrannick. Reign.” 

For ever, as the circling Years return, 

Ye grateful Britons! crown-the Hero's Urn- | 
Td: his juſt gare gon (ev'ry Bleſſing o, 
Which, or his own, or following Reigns beflow. 

Tho' his hard Fate a Father's Name deny'd; 

To you a Father, he that Loſs ſupply'd. 

Then while you view the Royal Line's Increaſe, 
And count the Pledges of your future Pease; 
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thi eat Stock while fill new Glories come, 
| Conqueſt abroad, and Liberty at home; 
Whit yourbehold the Beautiful and;Br 
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Duke of Northumberland, 

Duke of l n 
Lord Guilſor u. 1 

Earl of Pembroke, - | 


Earl of Suſſex, _ 
Gardiner Bp, of Wincheſter, | 
Sir John Gates, .; 4 Shepherd. 
Lieutenast of the Tower, WEITTL mann 
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Daches of 210. „ - Mrs. Porter. 
Ov Fane Gray, |. Mrs:Oldfield. 
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Lords of the Council, Gentlemen; Guarts 
Women. and Art rendabis. . 
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5 SCENE I. 
Sex, The Court. 


Eser the Duke Northumberland, Duke Suffolk, 
2 Sir John Gates. * 


e „ eMC R T H U " # 
"IS ls all in vain; Heaven has requir'd its Pledg 
Suff. Is there an honeſt Heart, 


. BE. That loves our England, does not mourn 

; | * for Edward ? 

n. The Genius of our Iſle is ſhook with Sorrow, 

4 He bows his venerable Head with pain,” n 
dds, And labours with the Sickneſs of his nnr 


Religion melts in ev'ry holy Eye, 
All comfortleſs, afflicted, and forlorns 
She fits on Earth, and weeps upon her Croſs: 
Weary of Man, and his deteſted Ways, ig - 

, a 
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16 gn The Tracepr of 


Eva now ſhe ſeems to meditate her Flight, 


And waft her Angel to the Thrones above. 

: North. Ay, there, m Lord, you touch our heavieſt Lo, 
With him our holy Faith is oa to ſuffer; 
With him our Church ſhall veil her. ſacred Front, 
That late from Heaps of Gothich Ruins roſe, 

In her firſt. native fimple Majeſty ;: 

The Toil of Saints, and Price of Martyrs Blood. 
Shall fail with Edward, and again Old Rome 

Shall ſpread her Banners; and her Monkiſh Hoſt, . 
Pride, Ignorance, and Rapine ſhall return; 
Blind. bloody Teal, and cruel Prieſtly . 

Shall ſcourge the Land for ten dark ae over 

Sir F. Gates. Is there no Help in all the healing Art, 


No potent Juice or Drug to fave a Life 


80 precious, and prevent a Nation's Fate? 
North. What has been left untry d that Art could do? 


The hoary wrinkled Leech has watch'd and toil'd, 


Try'd ev'ry Health-reſtoring Herb and Gum, 
And weary'd out his painfui Skill in vain.- 
Cloſe like a Dragon folded in his Den, 
Some ſecret Venom preys upon his Heart; 


A ſtubborn and unconquerable Flame 


Creeps in his Veins, and drinks the 3 of Life; - 
His youthful Sinews are unſtrung, cold Sweats, 


- And deadly Paleneſs fit upon his Viſage, 
And ev'ry Gaſp we look ſhall be his laſt 


Sir F. Gates. Doubt not, your Graces, but the Popiſh 


Wil at this juncture urge their utmoſt Force. 8 | 


All on the Princeſs Mary turn their Eyes. 

Well hoping ſhe ſhall build-again their Altars, 

And bring their Idol-W or ſhip back in Triumph. 
North.GoodHeay'n 0:dain ſome better Fate for England: 
Suff. What better can we hope, if ſhe ſhould reign? 1 


I know her well, a blinded Zealot is ſhe, 


A gloomy . Nature, ſullen and ſevere, | - 

Nurtur d by proud preſuming Romiſh Prieſts, .. 
Taught to believe they only cannot err, f 
Becau ſe chey cannot err; bred up in Scorn 
of Reaſon, and the whole Layr World; inftiuQed- 


ro 


Bow down before theſe holy 


a Lady yk Gray. . 


To hate who er diſſent from what they teach, 
To purge the World from Hereſy by Wood, = 
To ied vin a Nation, and believe it 
An Act well-pleaſing to the Lord of Mercy. 
Theſe are thy Gods, Oh Rome] and this thy Faith,” 
North. And ſhall we tame! Lyield our ſelves to Bondage? 
urple Tyrants, ys 
And bid em tread upon our flayiſh Necks? 
No; let this Faithful free-born Engliſh Hand 0 
Firſt dig my Grave in Liberty and Honour; 
And tho I found but one more thus x; rene ; 
That honeſt Man and I would die together. ; 6 | 
Suff Doubt not, there are ten — 1 cbouſind 
To own a Cauſe ſo juſt. #1 
Sir J. Gates. The Lift I gave 3 
Into your Grace's Hand laſt Night, Gates 3 
My Power and Friends at full. [To Northumb, 
North, Be ** your . | woe pointed, 
Good Sir John Gates, to your Exiends ap 5 
And el, fo the Occafion. Haſte this Inſtant, 
Loſe not a Moments Time. 3 
Sir F. Gates. 1 go, my Lord. - [Exit Sir J. Gates. 
North. Your Grace's Princely Drag ly Jang, 
1s — et come to Court? es 
Not yet arrivd, 
But je the ſooneſt I expect her here. 
I know her Duty to the dying King, 
Join'd with my ſtri& Commands to haſten Mb 
Will bring her on the Wing. 4 
North, Beſeech your Grace, 
To ſpeed another Meſſenger to _ *. 'S 
For on her happy Preſence all our Couniels 
Depend; and t 4 6 their Fate. 
Suff. Upon the Inſtant | 
Your Grace ſhall be obey'd. Igo to ſummon her. 
[Exit Suff. 
9 What trivial Influences hold Dominion 
Oer Wiſe Men's Counſels, and the Fate of Empire? 
* © greateſt Schemes that human Wit can forge; 


Or \ 


18 Te TRAGEDY . 
Or bold Ambirign dares to put i W 


our husbanding a Moment, 
And the light liſtins of a-Woman's Will ; 


As if the Lord of Nature ſhoù' d Wade b ona; 8 = X 

To hang this pond'rous Globe upon a Hair, . 
And bid it dance before a Breath of Wind. 

| She muſt be bert, and lodg d in Guilford's . 


"x E'er Edward dies, or all we ve done i is marr d. 8 
. Ha! Pembroke! that's a Bar which fr 55 s my Way ? 
Es |: ANT 0 i 1 =. 
: And muſt be met with Toft an © 4p IE 


Wich crouching Courteſy, and. Pont 17 Wor ds, 
Such as aſſunge the Fierce, and bend the strong. 


EET 41 


: | Enter the Earl. of Ref 7 K 


Goodiniorrave, Noble Prbrol We Bae Had. 
The Meeting of the Council for your Preſence.” ” *. 
Fem. For mine, my Lord! You! mock gran, 


* 
. 
_ hor * 


. 


10 e 4 


$ 


Nor need a Second in the glorious e 0 
Equal your ſelf to all the TED of Empire.” .. | 
* North. No; as I honour Virtue, I have try'd, 
And know my e too well; nor can che Voice 
Of friendly Flaitzry, ike yours, deceive me. 
| I know my Temper liable to Peſſionss 
$ And all the Frailties. common to our Nature; 
Blind to Events, too eaſy of Perſuaſion, . 
And often, too too often, have I err d. 
Much therefore have I need of ſome good Man, 
Some wiſe and honeſt Heart, belt fe iendly Aid 
Might guide my treading thro our preſent _ j 
And by the Honour of my Name 1 ſwear, 
1 know not one of all our Engliff __ 


Whom I wou'd chuſe for that Friend, like niere. 


7 en. 


: 
7 


obe. 


em, 


Were not your —— too generaus of Soul, 
To ſpeak a 


EW 


he 1 JANE Mar. * 


| Pem, What hall H anftrer to 2 
This Prodigality of Praiſe and Honour? | 


wy 


differing from your "og . 
How might 1 think you eval not mean this 
To one, whom his I- Fortune has ordain'd | 


The Rival of your Son. 


North. No more! K corn a Thought | 
So much below the Dignity of Virtue. ' 
'Tis true, I look on like a Father, 


| Lean to his Side, and ſee but half his Failings: 


But on a Point like this, when equal Merit 
Stands forth ro make its bold Appeal to Honour, 
And calls to have the Balance held in Juſtice; __ 
Away with all the'Fondneſfes of Nature! 8 
1 judge of Pembroke and my Son alke. 4 
Pem. I ask no more to bind me to your Service. z 
North. The Realm is now at hazard, and bold Factions 
Threaren Change, Tumult, and difaftrous Days. 
Thieſe Fears drive out the gentler Thoughts of Joy, 
Of COUrTReD, 222-07 Love. — 
To fit in Peace and Safety once again; © 


Then ſpeak your Paſſion to the Princely W, 
And fair Succeſs attend 


yu. For pres Or 
My Voice ſhall go as far for you, my Lord, 


As for my Son, and Beauty be che r a 
But now ea heavier Matter calls 


upon us 
The King with Life juſt lab ring; and I fear, 


The Council grow impatient at ou Tarrad 
em. One Moment aul, and 1 r Grace. 
1 North. 
Old Wincheſter cries to me oft; Beware 


Of proud Northumberland. The teſty Prelate, 


Froward with Age, with di ſappointed Ho 
And zealous for Old Rome, rails on the Bulls, 
Suſpecting him to favour the New Teachers: 

Vet ev'n in that, if I judge right, he errs. 
But were it ſo, what are theſe Monkiſh Quarrels, 


Theſe wordy Wars of Proud H-manner'd School-men, 
1 us and our Lay-Intereſt ? 3 Fail 


. * 4 


; 
22 
* 
= 


\ The TRAGEDY af 


n at their pleaſure. | 
This Duke, of late, by many Zr Offices, 
Has ſought my Friendſhip. 
The nobleſt Youth our England has to boaſt oh, 
The gentleſt Nature and the braveſt Spirit, 
Has made me long the Partner of his Breaſt. 
Nay, when he found, in ſpite of the Reſiſtance 


My firuggling Heart had made, to do him Juſtice, 


That 1 was grown his Rival; he ſtrove 


And would not turn me forth from out his Boſom, | 
But calłd me Rill his Friend. Aad fe! lle comes. 


Euter Lord Guilford... 


Oh, Ceed Juſt as thou wer't end ring here, 
My Thought was running all thy Virtues over, 


And wo E 4+ mn chuſe a Partner 
So much unlike itſelf. 


Guil, How cou'd my Tongue 
Take Pleaſure, and be laviſh in thy Praifet- 
How could as thy Noviencis — Nature, 
Thy open manly Heart, thy Courage, Conſtanc y, 
And in-born Truth 8 to diſſemble! 
Thou art the Man in whom my 9 
In whom, next Heav'n, I truſt. N 
Pem. Oh! Generous Youth! _ 
What can a Heart, ſtubborn and fierce, like mine, 
. Return to all thy Sweetneſs? Vet I wou'd, 
I wou'd' be * 
Wou'd-I had never ſeen her, never caſt 
Mine Eyes on Suffolk's Daughter! 
Gui. So wou'd I; 
Since *twas my Fate to ſee and love her firſt. 


Pem. Oh! Why ſhou'd ſhe, that univerſal 33. 


Like Light, a common Bleſſing to the World, 
Riſe like a Comet fatal. to our n 
And threaten it with Ruin ?. 
Guil. Heaven for bid! 
But tell me, Pembroke, Is it not in * 


To arm againſt this proud imperious Paſſion? 


And yet more, his Son, 


Oh, my cruel Fortune! * 


D 
8 
I 
8 
\ 
þ 
] 
a 


Py „ 


55 


To *** 


tbe Lady INR GRAx. 
Does holy Friendſhip dwell ſo near to Envy, " 


She not bear to ſee another happy, -* | 
If blind miſtaken Chance, and partial Beaux 


Should join to favour Guilford ? —— |, | ü 


Pem. Name 1 the Th fe, 
irits kindle at 

1 to Rage. oug | 

Guil. And yet I think | I 
I ſhou'd not murmur, were thy Love to aids 
And mine to be refus'd. Tho, , nel 
Wou'd wound me to the Heart. 

1 Ha! Could' thou bear it? 


yor PEI thou mighrſt: Thy gentle Temper 
I 12 


h Paſhons mix' d in due Proportion, 
Where no one over- bears nor play 


While mine diſdaining Reaſon and her Laws, 
Like all thou canſt imagine wild and furious, 


s the Tyrant, 
But join in Nature's Buſineſe, and thy Happineſs: 


Now drive me headlong on, now: whirl me back, 


And hurry my unſtable flitting Soul 
mad Extreme. —_ pity me, 


1 T 


Sir F. Gates. The Lords of. Council 
Wait with Impatienc... 
Pem. I attend their Pleaſure. 

This only, and no more then. Whatſvever 
Fortune decrees, ſtill let us call to mind 


Our Friendſhip and our Honour. And fince Love 


Condemns us 25 be Rivals for one Prize, 
Let us contend, as Friends and brave Men ought, 
With Openneſs and Juſtice to each other 


That he who wing the Fair-One to his — 105 | 


1 her as the Crown of great Deſert : 
if the -wretched Loſer does repine 


His own Heart 1 the World may all condemn him: 
[Ex Pem. 


Gull. 
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Guil. Howerofs the Ways of Life lie! While we think 
We travel on direct in one High Road. 

And have our Journey's End oppos d in View,” 

A thouſand thwarting Paths break in cory 

To puzzle and perplex our our wandring Steps. E 
Love, Friendſhip, * in their turns miſlead a, 
And ev'ry Paſſion has its —— Intereſt: 

Wbere is that piercing Foreſight can unfold 

Where all this mazy Error will have end, 
And tell the Doom reſtryd for me and — 
There is but one End certain, that n 
Yet ev'n that Certainty is ſtill untertainn 

For of theſt ſeveral Tracks which lie before us, | 
We know that one leads certainly to Death, 
But know not Which that one is. Tis in vain, 


This blind Dividing ; let me think no more ont: =_ 


And . of our Fate appear r 


1 E Tar wor; 2 
e, kei Jann Ger. nee. * 


Hail, Princely Maid bo With auſpicious Beauty 
Chear'ſt ev'ry drooping--Heart in 'this:{ad Place: 
Who, like the Silver Regent of the Night, 
Lifr't up thy ſacred Beams upoir the Land, 
To bid the Gloom look wr | our A 
And make us leſs lament de ſofrlng San [Preſence | 
L. J. Gray. Yes, Gui 1 — . 
To the aint Comfort of the — Moot ts - - 
Like her cold Orb, a chearleſs Gleam 1 bring 
Silence and Heavinefs of Heart, with De 
To drefs'the Face of Nature alt in Tears. 
But ſay, how fares the ws Mo 
Guil. He lives as yer, 
But ev'ry Moment cute ry: 
Amidſt our. Fears, and gives e, | 
Great Proſpect of his:opining Heavenn 
L. F. Gray. Deſeend ye Choirs of Angels to teecive , 
Tune your melodious Harps to ſome high Strain, 
Aud Waft him upwards with a Song of Triumph: 
A 2 Soul, and one more like yourſelyes, 
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Oh, Guilford 1'What® renzaing for wretched: Bogland, ©" | 


When hz our Guatdian-Angel;* ſhall forfike us? © _ 


For whoſe dear Sake Hevn Ipar d «gully? and; 5 725 


And ſcatter d not its Phgges Whfle Edward re op 

Guil. I owii wy Heart bleeds inward” at the Thought, 
AGE croud the op'ning Scene. 
And yet, forgive me, thou, my Native Country, 
Thou Land of Liberty, thou Nurſe of Heroes, 
Forgive me, if in ſptteraf all thy, Daugers, 
New Springs of Pleaſure low withia my Boſom, 
When thus tis giv'n me to behold thoſe Eyes, 
Thus gaze and wonder, how excelling Nature 
Can give each Day new Patterns. of her Skill, 
And yet at once ſurpaſs 'em. | 

L. F. Gray. Oh, vain Flattery! 
Harſh and many. Se! to my Ear; 
But on a Day like this, the Raven's Note 
Strikes on my my Senſe mom ty. But, no more, 
I charge thee touch think Theme no more; 
Lead me, to pay my Duty to the King | 
To wet his pale cold Bandit RET Tears, 
And ſhare the Bleſſings«g#&hinaganmag Breath. 

Guil. Were I like dying dre a Touch 

Of this dear Hand wou'd.kindle Life a-new. - - 
But I obey, I dread that gath'ring Frown;z 
And Oh! whene'er my Boſom ſwells with Paſſion, 
And my full Heart is pain'd with ardent Love, 
Allow me but to look on you, and figh ; Me 
'Tis all the humble Joy x Guilford asks. [Purpoſe, 


* 


L. J. G. Still wilt thou frame thy Speech to this vain 


en. * 


When univerſal Ruin gathers round, 

And no Eſcape is left us? Are we not 

Like Wretches in a Storm, whom ev'ry Moment 
The greedy Deep is gaping to devour? | | 
Around us ſee the pale deſpairing Crew, | 
Wring their ſad Hands, and give their Labour over 
The Hope of Life has ev'ry Heart forfook, 
And Horror fits on each diſtracted Look; 


When the wan King of Terrors ſtalks before us, 


One 


” ZR of, 


— 5 4 
3 q 
7 
0 71 7 2 * ir " 2 4 * 3 1 1 & ** 2 4 7 
8 —— ——— ——ð¹4ö at has F ĩo˙»ü .. ] ³ẽ˙ ⁰ʃ—win I CE 
r. ms EVO PI VET IO : n — . ̃⅛—!lu RR 2, 5 N r 
5 6 4. * 
- = xx . 
' «hi La ron 
* e 


"__ 


1 f * . — 4 6 7 £ 7 > 
Caddy > 7 2 . 5 F 4 , 'r 8 3 88 p g : 
88 A ‚— . .＋.W-,¾ OI 18 My js MEE 

+ 0% 3 4s 9 _—_ 283 OP ad..." 2 2 FL WO 8 . 

"i BEEF nl a D — AESISE the WIT. i 8 * — * 1 1 1 


nn 2 — - _—_ s 
av 


EASE 
3 


4 3 „ 
Pos + g ty 
re £4.42 E 


<>.» 8 Y C - 
4 — anda r 
r Lay 


N THe” Bo = 
V e cr 


” r "I rare =; RS — 
. CER. 4% 


5 INT A 8 
* = b FOE IE 


— 
2 - 
a * Ge 0 * 
mou 2 „ 3 2 


« 


— 


One ſolemn T 


And Eg 


1 


2 


58 2 4 


* 


oy 


emp 


* 


of Death 
Del 


hought 


One Sorrow ſtreams from 


ke a Dream, 


* 


ig 
as 


all 


= 


* 


juſt Heav 


Voice for 


dread 


. 
* 


* 


ging 


4 


* 
Wait 
* 


* 


Z 


7 


* — * PF 4 = 
- w . a ” * . 9 * - . 
— 0 
* * * 4 
p 
5 — 9 * 4 [4 or 5 3 : 
1 * * 
„ 
s * 
* 
. 
* * > r * 
*y 7 þ — 
N * 4 09%; . * «- hy, 
2 4 
2 ** 4 oe « 
' 6 i , ih * 1 ma £ 1 1 
* 
* 5 Pay PP 
N. N. 2 Kees * — 
Fs * r * * 
4 = þ * 4 — w7 
* **. re bf * 2 * 
4 — #4 E % * * £-*% 
; * A 4 * + 
* s _ £ * 7 «Ay 
: ; 
4 NE. , 4 5 * 
* 141 3 . — * 
TY * * 2 3 , 
* Pry * 3 — 
5 1 4 
A 
* 4 8 w 8 0 
i * 4 ©” it " * 
8 * * 
Sh 
* p * 
* 1 
83 * * 
** e „ 
” # * * 
> 1 * 
* * 7 
" 
- - * * 
Oe „ vo * I 
wy 5 So ah 7 
* 
* aan „ . 
- 
*s a . 
0 A Wor * . — 
c 4 bs 4% * * 1 
” N * 
_— 0 — * 
* — 1 * 
Li 
af * * 7 1 
8 * * * * 
* 
9 * 
7 9 411 
as wo x 
[I] * "4 
& 
* 
* 
* * 1 
- a * F * 7 * 
* 
** ? * * : 
p - z 1 - : 
* . 4 * 4 5 ; * £ N — 
4 - - " 2 ' » % # 
. , * a £ . # 
2 . * * 4 * 7% + 
5 * * 1 po >» 4 * 5 
* * 4 
2 hr F * * 
2 * — * 
"vs 4 — 1 4 , Bip 4 
* * * * 
* 9 45 * * FP — * * 
1 —_— : 1 
+ 1 v 
Fer > * ” 
5 j 
» 4 # 4 
4 * * * 3 o - 
a , wh c ce? 
x © 4 
* 1 ” 
3 TI 
« 
* £ 
1 7 
7 
* 
* * # 
* — 
* 1 * 
4 
* 
* * 


7 


— cen 


— rr 7 SY ; 
wu i » * 


| Saf. I know not what my ſecret Soul WE 
But fo 


Some better Day with happier Omens 3 ho 


And. mixes ſtill a Comfort with Afflictions, 
_ Has giv'n to-day a Bleſſing in our Children,. 
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4 1 en LOSS 
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7 ET chen-bicohens | my Hear amide thy 
- Mourning. ; 1 


. Tho? PF. —. heavy o' er us, tho! oſs — ot 


And wild Diſtraction fir on ev'ry. Face: 
Tho neyer Day of: Grief was known like they, {+ 2 

Let: me rejoice, and bleſs the-ballow'd: Light; - 1 
Whoſe Beams auſpicious ſhine upon our Union, - © 
And bid me call the noble Suffolk Brother. 


mething ſeems to whiſper me within, 
That we have been too haſty. For myſelf, 
I wiſh this Matter had been o 
That we had waited, ſome more bleſſed Time. 


For Love to kindle up his holy Flame. 


But you, my Noble Brother, Wou'd prevail. ; 
And I have yielded to you. 


North. Doubt not an "AT * Þ es x & 
Nor hold the our unlucky, that _- benen. 0 
Who ſoftens the Corrections of his Hand. 


To wipe away our Ae: bi dying Edward. 


* 


26 Y — 78 AG EDY, * | 
Suff. In that I truſt. Good Angels be our. Guard, 
And make my Fears prove-vain. But ſee! My Wife ? 
With her, your Son, the generous Guilford comes; 


She has inform d him of our, preſent. Purpoſe. 
Buer the Dutcheſ: of Suffolk, and Lord Guilford: 


1. Guil. How fhall I ſpeak the Fulneſs of my Heart? 


V bat ſhall I ay, to bleſs you for this Goodneſs ? 
Oh! Gracious Princefs! But my J. Life i is yours, 

And all the Buſineſs of my Years to come, 
Is, to attend with humbleſt Duty on you, 
And pay my vow'd Obedience at your Feet. 
Dutc. a; 4 Yes, Noble Youth, I ſhare in all thy Joys, 
In all the Joys which this fad Day can give. 
_ The dear Jat ht I haye to call thee Son. 
Comes like a Cordial to my drooping Spirits ; 4 
It broods with gentle Warmth upon my Boſom, 
And melts that Froſt of Death which hung about me, 
But haſte! Inform my Daughter of our eafures + 
Let thy Tongue put on all its pleaſing Eloquence, 
Inſtruct thy Love to ſpeak of Comfort to her, 
To ſooth her Griefs, and chear the mourning Maid. 
North. All deſolate and drown'd in flowing Tears, 
By Edward's Bed the pious Princeſs fits; _ 
] Faſt from her lifted Eyes the Pearly Drops 
Fall trickling o'er ber Cheek, while holy Nager, 
And fervent Teal pour forth her lab'ring Soul; 
And ev'ry Sigh is wingd with Pray'rs {0 potent. 
As ſtrive with Heav'n to fave her dying Lor. 
Dutc. Suff. From the firſt early Days of Infant Life, 
A gentle Band of Friendſhip grew betwixr 'em ; 
And while our Royal Uncle Henry reign'd, 
As Brother and as Siſter bred together, | 
Beneath one common Parent's Care they liv'd. 
North. A wondrous Sympathy of Souls conſpir'd 
To form the Sacred Union. Lady Jan, 
Of all his Royal Blood was ſtill the * 
Ia ev'ry innocent Delight they ſnhar d, 


They ſung, and danc'd, and ſat, and walk cogerber; z 


Nay, in the graver Buſineſs of his Youth, 


„ I 
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When Books and L g calbd him from his Spares] 
' Ev'n there the Princely Maid, was his ap re 
She left the ſhining. Court to ſhare his Toil, 

To turn with him the grave Hiſtorian's Page, ac 
And taſte the Rapture of the Poer's'Songs, 
Jo ſearch the Latin and the Grecian Stores. 1 
And wonder ** the mighty Minds of old. We tl 
£158 9, of 


Enter Lady Juz one, weeding. 


Ls Fe Gray . Wet thaw not W my! Heart! 2 
Suff. 41221 What mean ſt thou? | ae 
Guil. Oh, ſpeak! ! ae eee 
Dutch. Suff. How fares the King? | © BY 
North. Say, Is he dead? e 
L. F. Gray. The Saints and Angels have bim oy E 
Dutch. Saff. When 1 left him, 2 
He ſeem d a little chear'd, juſt as you a — 
I. F. Gray. As ap oach'd to kneel and pay my Duty, 
He rais'd his feeble Eyes, and faintly ſmiling, 
Are you then come? he cry'd: J only liv'd, 
To bid farewel to thee, my gentleiCouſin, 
To ſpeak: a few ſhort Words to thee, and die. ! 
With that he preſt my Hand, and'Oh!—he flid. 
When I am gone, do thou be good to England; _ 
Keep to- that Faith in which we borh were bred, } 
And to the End be conſtant.” More 1 wou'd. 1 
But cannot. There his falt'ring Spirits fürd, | 
And turning ey Thought from Earth at once, 
To that bleſt Place where all his Hopes were fix d, 
Earneſt he prayd - Merciful, Great Defender! 
Preſerve thy holy Altars undefiPd,” ” he 
Protect this: Land from bloody Men and Idols, 3 
Save my poor People from the 'Yoke of Rome, © © 
And take thy painful Servant to thy Mercy. a e 
Then ſinking on his Pillow, with a Sig, ; 
He breath'd his innocent and u mehr Soul” pe 
Into his Hands who gave it. | 1 3 5 
Guil. Crovvns of or J 


* as the brighteſt Angels ver, be e n y* 


Peace 


2 Tue Trxaczy ” 


Peace g his Aſhes here, and Paradiſe e 
With all its 3 Bliſs be open to him. ; 
North. Our Grief be on his Grave. Our preſeat Duty 

Enjoins to fee his laſt Commands obey'd. 

I hold it fit his Death be not- made known | 

To any but our Friends. To-morrow early 

The Council ſhall aſſemble at the Tower. | 

Mean while, 1 beg your Grace wou'd ſtrait inform 

| Iv the Dutcheſs of Suffolk, 
Your Prigcely Daughter our Reſolution ; 

Our common [nt'reſt in that happy Tie, 

Demands our ſwifteſt Care to fee it finiſh'd. 
D. S. My Lord, you have determin'd well. derne 

Be it your Task to ſpeak at large our Purpoſe. 

Daughter, receive this Lord as one whom I, 

Your Father, and his own, ordain your Husband: 

What more concerns our Will and your Obedience, 

We Rave you to receive from him at leiſure. | 

_  [Exeunt Duke and Dutcheſs of Suffolk, 
and Duke ＋ Northumberland. 


Gall. Wen en esp a Moment dom th Sorrows, | 

And bid theſe bubbling Streams forbear to ow ? 

Wo't thou not give one Interval to Joy, 

One little Pauſe, while humbly I unfold 

The happieſt Tale my Tongue was ever leſt with? 
L. J. Gray. My Heart is cold within me, ev Senſe / 

Is dead to 09.3 bur 1 will hear thee, Guilfer | 

Nay, I muſt hear thee, ſuch is her Command, 8 

Whom a Duty taught me ſtill t' obey. 

But, Oh! forgive me, if to all thy Story, 

Tho? Eloquence Divine attend thy "wart Hy "ESP 

Tho' ev'ry Muſe and ey'ry Grace do crown der; 

Forgive me, if I cannot better anſwer, 

Than weeping—— thus, and er 
Guil. If 1 offend thee, 

Let me be dumb for 2 3 W Lie 25 

 Jaform theſe breathing $ of 1 my eel 

If any Sound from = yr urb thy Quiet. 

i 6 is my Peace or * to thine? 5 


No; 


15 


Ik, 


Yet if thou art re 


Be huddPd up in ſome obſe A — 


the Lady IAN E GR Ar. 25 
No; tho our Noble Parents had decreed, 1 0 


And urg'd high Reaſons which import che S 
This Night to give t hee to my faithful Arms, 


My faireſt Bride, my only earthly Blifs. —- - , 2 ef 


L. I Gray. How Guilford ! f On this Night? 
Guil. This happy Night. 
Pebbird tc oro my Fate, | 
If this my utmoſt Wiſh ſhall give thee Pain, 
Now rather let the Stroke of Death fall on me, 
And ſtretch me out a lifeleſs Corſe Le — 205 

Let me, ſwept away with Thi 


E' er thou ſhould'ſt ay my Love has made thee wretched, 
Or drop one * le Tear for Guilford's fake. 5 
L. F. Gray. Alas! I have too much of Death aleady; ; 


And want not thine to furniſh out new Horror. 


Oh ! Dreadful Thought ! If thou wert dead indeed, 

What Hope were left me then? Yes, I will own, - 

1 of ju Bluſh that burns my Maiden Cheek, 
eart has fondly lean'd toward thee long 


: Thy Sweetneſs, Virtue, and unblemiſh'd Youth, 


Have won a Place for thee within my Boſom : 
And if my Eyes look coldly on thee now, 
And ſhun thy Love on this diſaſtrous Day, 
It is becauſe I wou'd not deal fo hardly, | 
To give thee Sighs for all thy faithful Vows, 
And pay thy Tenderneſs with nenghs but Tears, | 
And yet 'tis all I have. 4 
Guil. I ask no more: 


Let me but call thee mine, confirm that Hope, 


To charm the Doubts which vex my anxious h 
For all the reſt, do thou allot it for me, 

And at thy pleaſure portion out my Bleſſings. 

My Eyes ſhall learn to ſmile or weep from thine, 
Nor will 1 think of Joy while thou art fad.. 


| Nay, could'ſt thou be ſo cruel to command in 


I will forgo a Bridegroom's ſacred Right. 

And ſleep far from thee, on th* unwholeſome Earth, 
Where Damps ariſe, and whiſtling Winds blow loud. 
Then, when the Day returns, come drooping to thee, 
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My Looks gill drizzling with the Dews of Night, 
And chear my Heart with thee as with the Morning. 
I. J. G. Say,Wo't thou conſeerate the Night wo otrow, 
And give up ev'ry Senſe to ſolemn Sadnefs ? 
Wo't thou, in watching, waſte the — oy, 
Sit filently and careful by my Side, 
Lift to the tolling Clocks, the Cricket's oy, 
And ev' ry melancholy Midnight Noiſe? | 
Say, Wo't thou baniſh Pleaſure and — male 
Wo't thou forget that ever we have lov'd; 
And only now and then let fall a Tear, 
To mourn for'Edward's Loſs,” and England's Fate? | 
Gul. Unweary'd ſtill 1 will attend thy: Woes, 
And be a very faithful Partner to the. 
Near thee I will complain in Sighs as numbers,” 2 
As Murmurs breathing in the leafy Grove: ——5 
My Eyes ſhall mix their falling Drops with thine, — 
Conſtant, as never-cealing Waters rol, 
That purl and gurgle o'er their Sands for ever. 
The Sun ſhall ſee my Grief, thro? all his Courls;*: 4 
And when — comes, fad Philomel, who plains 
From ſtarry Veſper ro the roſy Dawn, © : 
Shall ceaſe to tune her lamentable Song, FI 
E'er I give o'er to weep and mourn with RES 
L. F. Gray. Here then I take thee to my Heart for ever, 
| [Giving her Hand, 
The dear Cviin patio. of my future A + 
Whatever Providence allots for each, 
Be that the common Portion of us both: 
Share all the Griefs of thy unhappy Jau; 
But if good Heav'n have any Joy in #0" | 
Let that be all thy own. * 
. Guil. Thou wondrous Goodneſs! 


Heav'n gives too much at once in gf vi ng thee. 
And by the common Courſe of 05 below, 
Where each Delight is remper dit Affliction, 


Some Evil terrible and untoreſeen” | 
Muſt ſure enſue, to potſe the Seale acninſt 
IRE vr ane * e Plealure. 


— 
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But be it ſoß let it be Death and Ruin, | 1 
On an Terms I take thee; n &6 
? LE: Fr. Truſt our . 
a To him whoſe gracious Wiſgom \ ates auf « Ways; 
And makes What we think Evil turn to Good: 
permit me now to leave thee and retire; 
Ill ſummon all my Reaſon and my Duty, 
To ſooth this Storm within, and frame my Heart 
To yield Obedience to my noble Parents 
Guil. Good Angels miniſter their Comforts to thee. 
And, Oh! If, as my fond Belief wow'd- 9 EIT 75 
If any Word of mine be gracious to thee, 3. 
L beg thee” I conjure thee, drive away 
Thoſe murd'rous Thoughts of Grief that kill thy Quiet. 
Reſtore thy gentle Boſom's native Peace, . 
Lift up thi Light of Gladneſs ih thy Eyes, 
And chear my Heavineſs with one dear Smile. 
L. J. Gray: Yes, Guilford, I will ſtudy to forget 
All that the Royal Edward: has been to me, 
How we have lov'd, ev'n from our very Cradles. 
My Private Loſs no longer will I mourn, 
But ev'ry tender Thought to thee; ſhall turn: 
With Patience I'll ſubmit to Heav'n's Decree, 
And what I loſt in Edward, find in thee. 
But Oh! when I revolve What Ruins wait 
Our ſinking Altars, and the falling State: 
When I conſider what my Native Land 
Ex pected from her pious Sov'reign's Hand; 9 
How for m'd he was to ſave her from Digkreſs, . 
A King to govern, and a Saint to bleſs: = 1155 
New Sorrow to my lab'ring Breaſt ſucceeds, 
And my whole Heart for wretched England bleeds. 
ai Jane GRA. 
Guil. My Heart finks in me, at her ſoft complaining, 
And ev'ry moving Accent that ſhe —.— 
Reſolves my Courage, flackens my tough Nerves, 
And melts me down to Infancy and Tears. 
My Fancy palls; and takes Diſtaſte at Pleaſure; 


My Soul grows out of Tune, it loaths the World; 
sickens at all the Noiſe and Folly of it; 


e B 15 And 
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And I cou'd fit me down in ſome dull Shade, 
Where lonely Contemplation keeps her Cave, 


And dwells with hoary Hermits; there forget oP 
There fix my ſtupid Eyes upon the Earth, 


PO IR in deepeſt aro 
| wk: © Znter Pembroke. ede 


Pem. miwardiadend Þ Gaid the GreatNorehumberland: 
As now he ſhot along by me in haſte. 
He preſs'd my Hand, and in a Whiſſ begg'd me 
To guard the Secret carefully as Life,” 
Till fome few Hours ſhou'd — for much 8 
Much nay indeed bang on it. rr - | 
My Friend! | _ [Speaking — | 
Sail. Ha! Pembroke! _ {Srarting. 
Pe. Wherefore doſt thou tart 2 | 
Why ſits that wild Diſorder on thy Viſage, | 
Somewhat that looks like Paſſions ſtrange to thee, 
The Paleneſs of Surprize and ghaſtly Fear? 
Since I have known thee firſt, and calld thee Friend, 
I never ſawy thee ſo unlike thyſelf, bs | 
So chang'd upon a ſudden, . . 
Guil. How! So chang'd t  .  - 
Pem..So to my Eye t ou ſeem '. 
SGuil. The King is dead. . 
Pem. I learn'd it from thy Father, 
Juſt as I enter d here. But ſay, Cou'd -o-xo 
A Fate which ey'ry Moment we expected 
Diſtract thy. Thought, or ſhock. v6 ons Tem hs = 
Guil. Oh, Pembroke! Tis in vain to hide from thee ; 
For thou haſt look'd into my artleſs Boſora, - 
And ſeen at once the Hurry of my Soul. 
Tis true, thy coming truck me with Surprize, 
I have a Thought But wherefore ſaid I One? 
I have a Thouſand hap it aw all up in Arms, 
Like pop'lous Towns diſturb'd at Dead of 3 
That mix d in Darkneſs, buſtle to and fro, | 
As if their Buſineſs were to make Confuſion, 


4 
Pem. 


| Fox this is Friendſhip's Hour, and Friendſhip's Office, | 
To come when Counſel and when Help is wanting, 


Pem. Then ſare our better Angels call'd me hither; 
t 


To ſhare" the Pain of ev'ry gnawing Care, 
To ſpeak of Comfort in the Time of Trouble, 
To reach a Hand, and fave thee from Adverſity. 
Guil. And wo't thou be a Friend to me indeed? 
And while I lay my Boſom bare before thee, 
Wo't thou deal tenderly, and let thy Hand ' 
Paſs gently over ev'ry painful Part?! | 
Wo'c thou with Patience hear, and judge with Temper? 


And if perchance thou meet with ſomewhar harſh, 


Somewhat to rouze thy Rage, and grate thy Soul, 
Wo't thou be Maſter of thyſelf, and bear it? 
Pem. Away with all this needleſs Preparation! 

Thou know'ſt thou art ſo dear, ſo ſacred to me, 
That I can never think thee an Offender. J 
If it were ſo, that I indeed muſt judge thee, 
F ſhou'd take part with thee againſt myſelf, 


And call thy Fault a Virtue. - 


Guil. But ſuppoſe | T | «87 
The Thought were ſomewhat that concern'd our Love. 
Pem. No more; thou know'ſt we ſpoke of that to-day, 

And on what Terms we left it. Tis a Subject, 

Of which, if poſſible, I wou'd not think: 

I beg that we may mention it no more. b 
Guil. Can we not ſpeak of it with Temper? 
Pem. No. e 8 BN. 

Thou know'ft I cannot. Therefore, prit hee ſpare ir. 
Guil, Oh ! Cou'd the Secret, I wou'd tell thee, ſleep, 

And the World never know it, my fond Tongue 

Shou'd ceaſe from ſpeaking, e er 1 — it, 

Or vex thy Peace with an officious Tale. 

But ſince, howe' er ungrateful to thy Ear, 

It muſt be told thee once, hear it me 
Pem. Speak then, and eaſetheDoubts that ſhock mySoul, 
Guil. Suppoſe thy Guilford's better Stars prevail, 

= crown his Loye—— 5 

em. Say not, Suppoſe: Tis done, f 

Seek not for vain Excuſe, 4 ſoft ning Words; 

By 
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Thou haſt prevaricated with thy Friend, 

By under - hand Contrivances undone me; 
And while my open Nature truſted in thee, 
Thou haſt ſtepp'd in between me and my Hopes, 
And raviſt'd from me all my Soul held — * 
Thou haſt betray d me 7?:—! S 

Gail. How! betray'd thee, Paneele | 

Pem. Yes, failly, like a Traitor. 1 4 

Guil. Have a cate. 

Pem. But think not I will bear the foul Play om thee; ; 
There was but this which I cou'd ne'er forgive, 
My Soul is up in Arms, my injur'd Honour, 
Impatient of rhe Wrong, calls for Revenge; 

And tho' I love thee- fond. : 
Guil. Hear me yet, "_ 
And Pembrobe ſhall acquit me to hicnſelf. 
Hear, while I tell how Fortune dealt — us, 
And gave the yielding Beauty to my Arm- 

Pem. What, hear it! Stand and liften to thy Triumph! 
Thou think*ſt me tame indeed. No, hold, 1 charge . 
Leſt 1 forget that ever we were Friends, 

Left in the Rage of difappointed Love, 
E ruſn at once and tear thee: for thy Falſhood. 
SGuil. Thou warn'ſt me well; and I were raſh, as than art, 
To truſt the ſecret Sum of all my HappineG, 
With one not Maſter of himſelf. Farewell. [Going 
Pem. Ha! art thou going? Think not thus to part, 
Nor leave me on the Rack of this [ncertainty, 
- Gail. What would'ſt thou further SS; 

Pen. Tell it to me al; 
Say thou art marry'd, ſay thou haſt poiſeſs'd her, 
And rioted in vaſt Excel of Blies; 
That I may curſe myſelf, and thee, and her-. 
Come, tell me ho thou didſt ſupplant thy Feinnd 2 
How didſt thou look with ee e 8 5 

And miling, plot my 1 Lie fLEs 

Gail. Give we Way. 4 . Fer f 
When thou art better te ? may * 
And vindicate at full my Love und Friend ſhip. 


3 
* 
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pem. And doſt thou hope to ſhun me then,thouTraytor !-.. 
No, I will have it now, this Moment from, thee, 
Guil. Away, thou Madman | I wou'd-talk to Winds, 
And reaſon with the rude; tempeſtuous Surge, 
Soaner. than hold Diſcourſe with Rage like thine. ' _ 
Pem. Tell it, or by my injur'd Love I ſwear; 
| [Laying his Hand upon his Sword. 
Vil ſtab the lurking Treaſon in thy Heart. 1 ; 
Guil. Ha! Stay thee there; nor let thy frantick Hand 
' 1 e Stopping him. 
Unſheath thy Weapon. If the Sword be drawn, 
If once we meet on Terms like thoſe, farewel 
To ev'ry Thought of Friendſhip; one muſt fall. 
Pem. Curſe on thy Friendſhip, I wou'd break the Band. 
Guil. That as you pleaſe—Beſide, this Place is ſacred, 
And wo'not be profan'd with Brawls and Outrage. 
You know, I dare be found on any Summons. 
Pem. Tis well. My Vengeance ſhall not loiter long. 
Hencefor ward let the Thoughts of our paſt Lives- 
Be turn'd to deadly and remorſeleſs Hate. 
Here 1 give up the empty Name of Friend, | 
Renounce aſt Gentleneſs, all N with thee, 


To Death defy thee as my mortal Foe ; 
And when we meet again, mayfwift Deſtruction 
Rid me of thee, or rid me of myſelf. © [Exit Pembroke. 
 Guil. The Fate I ever fear'd, is fall'n upon me; 
And long ago my boding Heart divin'd 
A Breach, like this, from his ungovern'd Rage. 
Oh, Pembroke! Thou haſt done me much Injuſtice, 
For L have borne thee true unfeign'd Aﬀetion,; 
*Tis paſt, and thou art loſt to me for ever. 
Love is, or ought to be, our greateſt Bliſs ; . 
Sigce-ev;ry other Joy, how dear foever, 
Gives way to that, and we leave all for Love. 
At the 1mperious Tyrant's lordly Call, 

In ſpite of Reaſon and Reſtraint we come, 
Leave Kindred, Parents, and our native Home. 
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He laughs ar all our Ire 4 ry and in proud roud Scorn A 
Friendſhip to be torn: - 


Commands the Bands of 
Diſdains a Partner ſhould 
Bur reigns c | 


1 K. * p * » & 
14 5 


. | 2 i = 


* * 


n 8 5 
4 . 
| 
65 J 
» 
* 4 2 
: l \ 
*- > 2 3 1 þ : 
* * i . 
ö . 
>. 


be TILeADr of 


» * 7 ; + of? I 0 
* 3x 2 
6. of . 
"WV | | k 
" N 8 } : 4 | 
: „ 


4 


l ker Fears, he chm 


+ 
1 
= 


: 


4 


ee Gn, Ar. 37 


| + Sx 23 4 = 8 4 F 7 N. : wy We a3: Ih # \ 
es ox he 1; "> FL Ty B 4 RES. 3 1 ' op N £ * 3 „„ 8 > 
1 ** 7 L * * 7 7 * © N = - - a A > a 70 —— ” . =. 4 1 dE * N : K 
ö yd * a ts # * 5 8 * : ah ** * „ £ 0 . 8 . . I — 4 . * Mg by 1 * * * 3 - * 
3 | | 


"ACT m. SCENE. L 105 | 
eius. The Tier. 1 
g A Enter PEMBROKE and Ganpinun: | * 


2 5 b 


TAY, v. by Shs Rood, my Lord, you th . 

To let a hair- brain d Paſſion be your Guide, 
And hurry you into ſuch mad Extremes. 

rry, you might have made much worthy * 
8 By Þy pain 3 the unthinking Lord 
brought forth ev'ty Secret of his Soul. 

Then when you were the Maſter of his Boſorn, 

That were the Time to uſe him with Contempt, 

And turn his Friendſhip back upon” his Hands. 
Pem. Thou talk ft as if a Madmar cou'd: be v. 
=: 1 Thy hoary frozen Age $7 Ox I 

Can never Pain; can never know HEE, 

The burning Tran ports of uiitarn'd Defire. © © 

I tell thee, Rev'rend Lord, to that one Bliſs; 

To the Enjoyment of that loyely Maid, 

As to their Centre, I had drawn each 

And ev'ry. Wiſh my furious Soul cou'd 9 e 
Still with regard to that my Brain forethought, e 

And faſhion'd on Ackion of mo Life. nas " 

e daſh'd in e ö u? 1 

It was not to be We ag 


bes 
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Gar. ** you not heard of hs has bappen'd ſince? 


Pem. I have not had a Minute's Peace of Mind, 
A E Fauſe, to xeſt from Rage, or think, | 
Learn it from me then: But der Th zeal, . 

I warn you to be Maſter of yourſelf. PE 
Though, as you know, they have confin'd me Tous,” 
 Gra'mercy to their Goodneſs, Pris ner here; 

Yet as I am allow'd to walk at — 0 

Within the Tower, and hot ch with any, 

LI have bod 0 we tl hovdinleſ Hours; f 

Without good Heed to theſe our No Rulers. 

To prove this true, this Mern a truſty 

Has brought me Word, that yeſter Ev * 

In ſpite of all the Grief for Edward's Dea 

Your Friends were marry'd: 
Pem. Marry'd! Wo? 
Gar. Lord Guilford Dudl 
Tem. 8 my 8 


and the Ta oY 


9 { e ” 
Gar. Nay, in the Name of Pen --7 vr #7 | 


Reſtrain this ſinful. Faſſion; All's. SY e ee 
In this one ſingle Woman. an ref 20 yer; 8 
Pem. I have loſt 
More than the Female World can give me back. 
I had bcheld-ey'a her whole Sex, unmov d, 
Look d oer em, like a Bed of gaudy. Flowers, 
200 lift their painted . 12 — a . 3 
10 Mr their trifling G aloxies unregarded 
eart diſdain d, their, all te came, 
With ev'ry Grace "that, es Hand cou d give... 


And with a Mind; ſo great, W e 
Immortal and Dag! HER 


Gar. She was a q Wonder: NS ee 
Detract ion muſt allow TR 

Pem. The Var 
Sorted in, gentle res cam 
As if they meant 
Candour . 8 


2 


Np. i to 0 


or her. own Plato 2 A Wonder! Wi , 
10 ou 
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> 
* Thou know'ſt not What ſhe was, nor can I Sony rand 
More than to Jay, She Was that only Bleſſing _ , 7 | 
My Soul was ſet upon, and I have lat her. A 
Gar. Your State is not 10 bad as you wou d male hi 
Nor need you thus abandon ev ry bs 
pPem. Ha! Wo't thou fave me, {etch mo rom Deſpair, 
And bid me live again? 5 
Gar. She may be yours. - n $16.5 
Suppoſe her Husband-die.... 7 1 4 7 
Pem. O vain, vain Hope! e iT 
Gar. Marry, 1 do not hold that Hope fo ain." & bak 
Theſe Goſpellers have had their Golden _ ry 5 : 
And-lorded it at Will; with proud Deſpite, 15 
Have trodden down our Holy Romas Faith, 
Ranſack'd our Shrines, and driv'a her Saints to Exile. 
Bur if my Divination fail me not, 
Their haughty Hearts ſhall be abas'd er long, 1 
And feel the. Vengeance of our Mary's Reign. N 
Pem. And would iſt thou havemy kexceImpatence lay? 
Bid me lie bound upon a Rack, and wait. 
For diſtant Joys, Whole Ages yet behind? 
Can Love attend on Politicians Schemes, 
Expect the flow Events of cautious road THR 
Cold unreſolving Heads, and creeping Time? 
Gar. To- day, or I am ill- infor mid, 1 
With eaſy Suffolk, Guilford, and the veſt, 1 21 
Meet here in Council on ſome deep Deſign, u 36 ant 
Some traitorous Comrivance, to protect OO 
Their Upſtart Faith from; near approaching | Rik: 1 11 
But there are Puniſhments— r 4 7 
For Traytors, and conſuming Flames for Hereticks. 
The happy Bridegroom may be yet cut ſnort, 
Ev'n in his higheſt Hope. But go nat y 
Howe ler the tawaing Sire, old Dudley court vous * T 
No, by the Hoy Rod, Veharge yeu, mix not 
With their pernicious Counſels.Miſchief waits my 
certain, unavoidable Deſtruction. 
Pem. Ha! join with them! the curſed Dudley 8 Race! 
Who, while they held me in their Arms, betray'd me; 
Scorn 'd me for not ſuſpecting they were Villains, 


And- 


. 


— 
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40 'The TRAGEDY of - 
And make a Mock'ry of my eaſy Friendſhip. 
No, when 1 do, Diſhonour be my Portion,. | 

And ſwift Perdition eatch· me 1 Join with them! 5 

Gar. 1 wou'd not have Hie you to the City, 
And join with thoſe who love our ancient Faith. 
Gather your Friends about you, and be ready 7 
T' affert our zealous Mary's Royal Title, 

And doubt not but her grateful Hand Thall give you 
To ſee your Soul's Defire upon your Enemies 

The Church ſhall pour her ample Treaſures u too, 
And pay you with ten thouſand Years of Pardon. 

Pem. No; keep your Bleflings back, and give me Ven- 
Give me to tell that ſoft Deceiver, Guilford, [geance, 

Thus, Traytor, haſt thou done, thus haſt thou wrong d me; 
And thus thy Treaſon finds a juſt Reward. 

Gar. But foft! no more! the Lords oth” Council come. 
Ha! by the Maſs, the Bride and Bridegroom roo! 
Retire with me, my Lord; we-muſt not meet em. 

Pem. Tis they themſelves, the curſed happy Pair ! 
Haſte, Wincheſter, haſte ! let us fly for ever, 

And drive her from my very Thoughts, if poſſible. LE, 
Oh! Love, what have I loſt Oh! Reverend Lord! 
Pity this fond, this fooliſh Weakneſs in me 
Methinks, I go like our firſt wretched Father, 
When from his bliſsful Garden he was driven: 
Like me he went defpairing, and like me, 

Thus at the Gate ſtopt ſhort for one laſt View ; 
Then with the chearleſs Partner of his Woe, 
He turn'd him to the World that lay below: :· 
There, for his Eden's happy Plains, beheld 
A barren, wild, uncomfortable Field ; 
He aw *rwas vain the Ruin to | 
He try d to give the fad 8 o'er ; 

The tad — ſtill return d again. ny 

And bis _ Bene his Pain. 
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Without, grim Danger, Fear, and 


the Lady JANE aner. 41 


'E on "Lord Guilford, and Lady Jan "98 


Gall What ſhall I fa to thee !. What Pow'r r Divine 8 
Will teach my Tongue do tell thee what 1 feel? 

To pour the Tranſports of my Boſom forth, 15 
And make thee 9 of the 1 dwells — . 3 


+. | 
15 


For thou art comfortleſs, full of Affliction, 


Heavy of Heart as the forſaken Widow, e, 
And deſolate as Orphans, Oh, my Fair-One l. 
Thy Edward ſhines, amongſt the brighteſt Stars, 
And yet thy Sorrows ſeek him in the Grave. 
L. J. Alas, my deareſt. Lord! a thouſand Griefs 


Beſet my anxious. Heart; and yet, as if 


The Burthen were too little, I. have added 


| The Weight of all thy Cares; and like the Mifer, _ 


Increaſe of Wealth has made me but more wretched. 


The Morning Light ſeems not to riſe as uſual, 


It dawns not to me, like my Virgin Days, 

But brings new Thoughts and other Fears upon mez 

I tremble, and my anxious Heart is pain d. 

Leſt aught but Good ſhou'd happen to wy. Guilſordl. 
Guil. Nothing but Good can happen to th e 

While thou art 12 his Side, his bene a 

His Bleſſing and his Guard. _ ; 
L. J. Gray. Why came. we hither? T3, 

Why was I drawn to this unlucky Place, 


This Tower, ſo often ſtaind with Royal Blood? 


Here the Fourth Edward's helpleſs Sons were. . d 


And pious Henry, fell by ruthleſs Glan fer: 
Is this the Place 1 5 for rejoicing? 


The Bower adorn'd to keep her Nuptial la 67 
Methinks Suſpicion. and Diſtruſt dwell here, 


_ Staring with meagre Forms thro! grated. Kee: 


Death lurks within, and unrelentin og On 
rceſt Power. 
Sit on the rude old. Tow'rs, and Gothick * 28 


While Horrour overlooks the SEA. e 1 1 1 
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The Lords oft, Council have this Morn: 
To meet, and with united Care ſupport 
The feeble töttering State. To thee, my Princeſs, TIM 
_ Whoſe Royal Veins'ar& rich in Henry's Blood; ' 
With one Confent the nobleſt Heads are bow'd ? 


For England's Loſs in Edward. 


Guil. In 9 here, 


From thee they ask a Sahction to their Counlels, | 
And from thy bedling! Hand 10 82 a Cure, -- 


L. F. Gray. How ! from me!? N th 
Alas, my Lord But ſure, thou ms; Wwbek te? 
Cuil. No; by the Love my faithful Heart is full of! 
But ſte; thy Mother, gracious Suffolk, ihe n | 
To intercept my Story: She ſhall tell thee; 1 * Gi 
For in her Look I rend the lab'ring'Thouy 1 „ 


What vaſt Event thy Fate is now diſclofin 


nter the Dutcheſs of un 


4 S No me ie indulge enen, 
ſy Grief has giv 'nthe res 1 55 | 


ky Bom, kr let thy Soul 9 9 07! 


| Make room to entertain Lhe g Gerz port; - 


For Majeſty. and-Purple Greatneſs court thee; 
Homage and low Subjection wait: A Crown. 


That makes the Princes of the Earth ike Gods; 


To' bind thy Brows with its Imperial Wreath. 4 
LJ. Amazementthills my Veins! hat ſays mn Mother? 
D. Suff. Tis Heav'n's 2 our e iring 1 Edward, 

When 1 ſtrugg hog to His native Skies, 


Ev'n on the e in ſight of Engels, 


That hover d round to waft Wa to the Stars, 


Ev'n then declat d my Jane his Succeflor. 

L. J. G. Cou'd Eibward do this? *Cou'd: r Saint 
Bequeath bis Crown to me? Oh, fatal Bounty! 5 
rp me! But tis impoffible We dream. d 

A thouſand and a thouſand Bars oppoſe me, 
Riſe i in my Ways. and intercept my — 


? 

O 
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A Crown, my Daughter, Exgland's Crown atrehds, | 5 T 
F. 

F. 
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Ev'n 
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the Lad JANE Gravy. 
k. a you, my gracious Mother, what muſt 1222 be, A 
Date. Sf: That, and that only,” 8 
Thy Mother ; fondef of that tender Name, is Free oats 
Than all the proud Additions Pow'r can give. car A 
ves, I will give up all my Share of Greatneſs, 6.5 
And live in low a en bak ever, | + b 42 
To ſee thee rais d, thou Darling of my — | | 
And fix'd upon a Throne. But ſee! thy Father, e 
Northumberland, wich all the Council, come (4 * = < 
To pay their vow'd Allegiance at 2 Feet,” ane" ug bib 
To kneel, and call thee Queen. | 
L. F. Gray. Support me, Guilford; Jo 
Give me thy Aid: — thou my klonen sol, NT q 


: # ; 


| And help me ro repreſs this growing Danger.” A 


Enter Suffolk, Northumberland, Lordi, and others o the 
Privy Council. 5 


North. Hail, ad Princes! ſprus em sekeet Kings 

Our England's deareft Hope, undou ted Off. W 

Of rk and Lanenſter 's united Line; . 

By whoſe bright Zeal, by whoſe i Asntess Falch. 

Guarded and fenc'd around, our pure Religion, 

That Lamp of Truth which ſhines upon our Altar, 

Shall lift its golden Head, and flouriſh long ; 

Beneath whoſe awful Rule, and righteous Sceptre, 

The plentebus Years ſhall roll in long Succeſſion; 4 

Law ſhall prevail, and ancient Night take place, ne 

Fair Liberry ſhall lift her cheartul Head, FT VEL THR 

Fearleſs of Tyranny and proud Oppreſſion ; n 

No ſad Complaining in our Streets ſhall cry, 

But Juſtice ſhall be exercis d in Mercy. | . 

Hail, Royal Jeu behold, we bend Lur knees 

th . 85 

The Pledge of Homage, and thy Land's Obedience; 

1 en Duty thus we kneel, and own Thee 
ur Lie „ ned, oe 
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Wed 


Asad fix a Pow unqueſtion'd i in your Hand, 


Have ratify'd the Gift. 


5 See, by thy Side, 


44 The TRAGEDY of 


And you, my Father, tool I [ToNorthe 
Riſe all, nor cover me with this Confuſion. - [They riſe. 
What means this Mock, this maſquing Shew of Greatneſs: | 
Why do you hang, theſe Pageant Glories on me, 

And dreſs me up in Honours not my own? 
North. The Daughters of our late great Maſter * 
Stand both by Ded from Succeſſion. | 
To make all firm, 


Edward, by Will, bequeath'd his Crown to you 
And the concurring Lords in Council . 5 


I. J. Gray. Are Crowns and empire, 
TE. The Government and. Safery of Mankind, 
Trifles of ſuch light — to be left 

Like ſome rich Toy, a Ring, or fancy'd Gem, 

The Pledge of parting Friends? Can Kings do thus, 
And give away a People for a Legacy? 

North. Forgive me, Princely Lady, if my Wonder 
Seizes: each Senſe, each Faculty of Mind, | 
To ſee the utmoſt: Wiſh. the Great can 3 6 

A Crown, thus coldly met: A Crown ! which Alighted, 
And left in Scorn by you, ſhall ſoon be fought, 

And find a joyful Wearer; one, perhaps, 
Of Blood — to your Royal Houſe, | 
And fix its Glories in anot her Line. 

L. J. G. Where art thou now, thou Partner of my Cares? 
| Turning to nien. c 
Come to my Aid, and help to bear this Burthen:. 

Oh! fave me from this aue this Misfortune, 1. 
Which in the Shape of gorgeous Greatneſ comes 
To crown, and make a Wretch of me for ever. 

Guil. Thou weep'ſt, my Queen, and hang ſt thy droopi * 
Like nodding Popes heavy with the Rain, [HI 
That bow ous Former meg and bend to Earth. 

thy Guilford. ſtands; - - 
Prepar'd to keep Diſtreſs and Danger from thee, 
To wear thy ſacred Cauſe upon his Sword, , 
And war againſt the World in thy Defence. e 
en Oh! wy this inauſpicious Stream oſ Tears, And 


* as MoS of Dr... 


the Lady yas kar. 


And chear your People with one gracious Smile. 
Nor comes your Fate in ſuch a dreadful Form, 
To bid you ſhun it. Turn thoſe ſacred Eyes 

On the bright Proſpe& Empire ſpreads before you. 
Methinks I ſee you ſeated on the Throne; . 
Beneath your Feet the 8 s great Degres 
In bright Confuſion ſhine, Mitres and e of 
The various Ermin, and the glowi 1.85 by", pM 
Aſſembled Senates wait with awful 
To firm your high Commands, and make em WY 

L. J. G. You turn to view the den. Side of fed, 

And cover all the Cares that lu 
Is it, to be a Queen, to fir alofr, pn 
In ſolemn, dull, uncomfortable State, 

The flatter'd Idol of a ſervile Court? 

Is it, to draw a pompous Train 0 | 

A Pageant, for the wond'ring Croud to gaze at? 

Is it, in Wantonneſs of Pow'r to reign, 

And make the World ſubſervient to my Pleaſure ? 

Is it not rather, to be greatly wretched, | 
To watch, to toil, to take a facred Charge, OLE 
d,. To bend each Day before high Heaven, and own, 

This People haſt thou truſted to my Hand. 
And at my Hand, 1 know, thou ſhalt require em? 
Alas! Northumberland My Father !— ls it not 
To live a Life of Care, and when I die, 
s? BU Have more to anſwer for before my Judge, 
d. MF Than any of my Subjects? 1 
I Durc. Suff. Ev'ry State 
- Allotred to rhe Race of Man 8 
Is, in proportion, doom d to taſte ſome Sorrow. 
| Nor is the Golden Wreath on a King's Brow 
s Exempt-from Care; and yet, Who wou'd not bear ir? 
, Think on the Monarchs of our Royal Race, 


the 
TY 


by 


o 


They liv'd not for themſelves: How Wal Bleſſings, of 


How many lifted Hands ſhall pay thy Toi 

If for thy People's Good thou happ'ly borrow 
Some Portion from the Hours of Reſt, and wake 
To give the World Repoſe! 


 Suff. N we e ſtand upon the Brink of Nia 
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46 _ The/TRAGEDY: of + 
And only Nis canſt ſave. us. Perſecurion, 
That Fiend of Rome and Hell, prep res her Tottures: 
See where ſhe comes in Mary's Prieſtly Train! 
Still wo't thou doubt? till thou behcld her Qallc, 

Red with the Blood of Martyrs, and wide waſting 
Oer England's Boſom ? All the mourning Year | 

Our Towns ſhall glow. with uncxtinguiſh'd Fires; 
Our Youth: on Racks ſhall ſtret ch their crackling Bones; 
Our Babes ſhall ſprawl on conſecrated Spears; 

Matrons and Husbands, with theirnew-born lofants, 
Shall burn promiſcuous; a continu d Peal 

Of Lamentations, Groans, and Shrieks tall ſound 
Through all our purple Ways. | 

Gail, Amidſt that Ruin, 
Think thou behold'ſt thy Gaiferds ea abe, 
Bloody and pale 
L.F.Gray. Oh! ſparethe dreadful Image! 5 

” Guil. Oh! wou'd the Miſery be bounded there, 

My Life were little ; but the — of Rome 
Demands whole Hecatombs, a Land of Victims. 

With Superſtition comes that other Fiend, 

That Bane of Peace, of Arts and Virtue, Tyranny; 
That Foe to Juſtice, Scorner of all Law; 

That Beaſt, Which thinks Mankind were born for One, 
And made by Heav'n to be a Monſter's Prey; 
That heavieſt Curſe of groaning Nations, nan. 
Mary ſhall, by her kindred Spain, be taught 


To bend our, Necks beneath a Brazen Yoke, 


And rule oer Wretches.with an Iron Sceptre. 
L. J. Gray. Avert that Judgment, Heaven! 
Whate'er thy Providence allots for me, 
In Mercy ſpare my Country. | 
Gail. Oh, my Queeen!- _ | 
Does not thy great, thy generous Heart "4 c 
To think this Land, for Liberty ſo fam d, 
Sball have her Tqw'ry Front - once laid low, 0 
And robb d of all its Glory? Ob! my Country! 
Oh! faireſt Albion EmpreG of the Deep: 
How have thy nobleſt Sons with ſtubborn Valour 


** to che laſt dy'd 00g Joel in Boſs 


In 
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n dear Nefence of Birch-right and their 
* ſhall 2 5 Hands which 1 5 5 0 1 Wt | 
Be manacled in baſe yaworthy Bandes Ai 
Be tamely yielded up, the Spoil, the Saves. . af” 
Of Hair-brain'd Zeal, and Bo Coward N 1 
LJ. Gray. Yes, my low d Lord, my Soul is mov'd, like 
At ev'ry Datiger which invades our England; (thing | 
My cold Heart. kindles at the e great Gerson, i ene 
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And con d, be more than Man 2 — ene T3. th, +. 


But where is m Com miſſipn to red Cond... 9 120 a - 
Or whence my Low! r to ſaye? Gan ee Wil. 
Or Twenty met in Council, make a Quern? * 


Can you, my Lords, give me the Pow'r to canvraßß, 
A doubtful Title wah King Henry's Day: e 
Where are the Rev rend Sages oft PS 88 

To guide me with their Wisdom and point ont. 
The Paths which Right and Juſtice bid 175 AY 

North. 'The Judges all net and will N SD: 
Refolve your ev'ry Scruple........ om e TN , 

L. F. Gray. The expound; | 7 
Bur where are, thoſe, my 4244 who 12 . * 5 
Where are the ancient Honours of the Reajm, 
The Nobles, with the Mitred Fathers join d? 

Tue wealthy Commons ſplemoly aſſembled? FE 
Where is that Voice of a co 2 5 LOS 4, ; 3 
To pledge the univerſal Fe wh e, : 
And call me Joly enz 7M a ed 

North, Nor ſhall tha 1 op 
Be wanting to your Wi e and "REI 
Shall, at your Royal Bidding, ſoon aſſemble, 

And with united Homage own your Title. 

Delay not then to meet the general Wiſh, 

But be our 2 be England 8 7 PAHs | 
Nor let miſtaken Plety betray yo PETIT 31 A. 
To join with cruel Mary in o | 1 i 
Her bloody Faith dd ds php arr E4 
And Fours, forbids to. fave... ; oft 25 Obs ot 
Our Foes, already .. | _— 
High | in their Hopes, e us an to Det, 
The _ Monks, the Scorn and 
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- Rouze and prepare once more to take Poſſeſſion, 

To neſtle in their ancient Hives againg 

Agein they furbiſn up their holy Trumpery, 

Relicks, and Wooden Wonder- working Bs 
Whole Loads of Lumber and religious e 
In high Proceſſion mean to prong. em back, 

And place the Puppets in their Shrines again: 
While thoſe of keener Malice, ſavage — | | 
And deep-defigning Gard ner, dream of Vengeance, 

| Devour the Blood of Innocents, in Hope; 

Like Vultures, ſnuff the Slaughter in the Wind, 
And ſpeed their Flight to Havock and the Prey. 
Haſte then, and fave us, while tis giv'nto fave 
Your Country, your Religion. DS Rags 

North. Save your 1 

Suff, Your Father!!! 

Dutch. Suff. Mother! | dp gs _ 

Guil. 1 TR 2 In TELE 

L. F. Gray. Take me, crown me; 

Tnveſt me with this Royal Wretchedneſs ; 
Let me not know one 4 y Minute more. 
Let all my ſleepleſs Ni derb a pen in Care, 
My Days be vex'd with Tumults and . 
If = I can fave you, if my Fate 
Has mark'd me out to be the publick victim, 
I take the Lot with Joy. Yes, wil die 
- For that eternal Truth my Faith is fi“ d on, 
And that dear native Land which gave me Birth. 
Gail. Wake ev'ry tuneful Inſtrument to tell it, 
And let the Trumpet's ſprightly Note proclaim 5 
My Jane is England's Queen! Let the loud Cannon 
In Pealsof Thunder ſpeak it to Auguſta ; 
Imperial Thames, eatch thou the Gore Sound, 

And roll it to the ſubject Oceau dow-n: | 

Tell the old Deep, and all thy Brother Floods, 

My Jane is Empreſs of the watry World“? 

Now with glad Fires our bloodleſs Streer ſhall ſhine: wry 
With Cries of Joy.our chearful Ways ſhall ring ; 1 
Thy Name ſhall eccho thro' the reſcu'd Iſle, 

And reach — Heaven! "PP 


17 6 


For Glory! That's a Toy I wou'd not purchaſe, 

An idle, empty Bubble. But for England ! 

What muſt we loſe for that! Since then my Fate „ 
Has fore d this hard Exchange upon my Will, Go 
Let graciaus Heaven allow me one Requeſt: _ 
For that bleſt Peace in which I once did dwell, 
For Books, Retirement, and my ſtudious On” 
Foy all thoſe Joys my happier Days did prove, 
For Plato, = his Academick Grove; 

All that 1 ask, is, Tho' my Fortune frown, 

And bury_me beneath. this fatal Crowns 
Let that — Good be Added to my Doom 


To _ this Land from Tyranny _ Rome. 
Ceran, 
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IL. J. G. Oh, Guilford What do we give up for Glory! 7 | 
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Eater PxMBROKE and GARDINER. 


Gear. TN anunlucky and accurſed Hour [berland, - 
Set forth thatTraytor Duke, that proud Northum- 
To draw his Sword upon the fide of Hereſy, 
And war againſt our Mary's Royal Right: 


Ill Fortune fly before, and pave his Way 
With Diſappointment, "Miſchief, and Defeat: 


And thou, O holy Berbes, the Protector, 
The Champion, and the Martyr of our Church, 
Appear, and once more oWn'the-Cauſe of Rome; 
Beat down his Launce, break thou his Sword in Battel, 
And cover foul Rebellion with Confuſion.. . 1 
Pem. I ſaw him marching at his Army's Head; 
I mark d him iſſuing through the City- Gate 
In Harneſs all appointed, as he paſs'd; 
And (for he wore his Bever up) cou d read 
Upon his Viſage, Horror and Diſmay. | 
No Voice of friendly Salutation chear d him, 
None wiſh'd his Arms might thrive, or bad God · ſpeed him; 
but through a ſtaring ghaſtly looking Croud, 
vUahkail'd, unbleis'd, with heavy Heart he went: 1 
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the Lady ARE Gra r. 31 
"As if his Traytor : 


Father's Haggard Ghoſt, | 2p 
And Somerſet freſh bleeding from the e 
On either hand had uber dl him to Ruin. 

Gard. Nor ſhall che holy Vengeance loiter * | 
At Farminghain in Suffolk lies theQueen, 
Mary, our pious Miſtreſs; where each Day 
The Nobles of the Land, and ſwarming tes 
Gather, and lift beneath her Royal Enfigns. ' - 
The Fleet commanded by Sir Thomas nn 
Set out in warlike manner to oppoſe her, * 
With one Conſent have Joio'd toown her Quulſes | „n 
The valiant Suſſex, and Sir Edward Haſtings, 


5 * as 


With many more of- Note, are 1 in _— 2 

And all declare for her. | 
Pem. The Citizens, Dann 109 A 8 

Who held the noble Somerſet righr dear, ET 8 


Hate this aſpiring Dulley and his Race aka 


. And-wou'd, upon the Inſtant, join t'oppoſe ihe. 

Could we but dra w ſome of the Lords o'th* Count | 
Tappear among em, on the ſame Defion, 2 7 
And bring the Rev'rend Sanction of Authority - NE I 


To lead em into Action. For that 8 49 


To thee, as to an Oracle, I come, - 


To learn what fit Expedient may befbund, A þ 


To wiñn the wary Council to our Side. 

| Say thou, whoſe Head is grown thus Silver-white, 

In Arts of Government, and Turns of Stare,” 

How may we blaſt our Enemies with Ruin, 

And fink the eurs d Northumberland to Hell. 
Gar. In happy Time be your whole Wiſh rccompliſt'd, 


Since the proud Duke ſet out, I have had Coaterence, - 


As fit Occaſion ſerv'd, with divers of em; 3 
The Earl of Arundel, Meſen, and Cheyney, n 
And find em alldiſpos'd as we cou d ac. 
By Holy Mary, if I count aright, 

To- day the better Part ſhall Teave this FINN 
And meet at Baynard's-Caſtle in the Ciry; 
There own our'Sovercign's Title; anc "defy 8 
Jane and her Goſpel-Crew. - Fs bebte! 
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- This Place i is ſtill within our Foes Command, | , 
Their rerferen n berg. N ie, 


n | Boter an * witha « Guard, 


a4 


: 4 * © 
* ET * rv 7 0 i 


of Sciac on” em n betb. ; 65.74” . 58 $ 
[Guards FR Pembroke and Gard iner. 


1 Lord. ow; 5 a pris ner to the sue. 

* Hal By whoſe Order? 
| Of. By the Queen's Command, 1 
Signd and deliverd by Lord Guilford Dudley. 
1 Pem. Curſe on his Traytor's Heart! 


| Gard. Reſt you contented: n 
You have loiter'd here too long; butuſe your Patience 
TING Bonds ſhall not. be Tg; = 
. As for vou, Sir. 44. . * {To Gardiner, 


"Tis he the Queen's Pleedureyou,be:dlofs Gg de 
You've us d that fair Permiſſion was allowed you, 
To walk at large within the Tower, unworthily. _ 
You're noted for an over · buſy Medler, + + | 
A ſecrer Practicer againſt the State; __ 
For which, henceforth your Limits ſhall be frraiter, 7 N 
Hence, to your Chamber! 

Gard. Fare wel, gentle Pembroke ; | 
I truſt that we ſhallmeet on blither Terms: , 
Till then, amongſt my Beads, I will remember you, 
Aud Sire n to mene of the int. 


1  [Exeunt Pars of the Guards», with Gardiner; 


25 15 85 
Pets. Now, whither muſt I go? a 
Off: This way, my LoreQ. — [Goivg off. 


42 | ZnterGulford, ; BY 15 * 15 ö | 
Guil. Hold, Capri Eer you go, 1 bavea W bender two 


For this your de biene. e 2:0 | of v0! 
*. 4 7 . | 8 5 9 . Of. 


[ 


( 
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the Lady IAN 
of At your Pleaſur: 
10 es 57 N and attend your Lordi. 


ben, Officer and Guard retire to the 
141 Part of the Sage. ; 


Guil. Is a the Geatleneſs that was 8 us 
$6 loſt, fo ſwept away from th pRemembrance, | ; 


Thou canſt not look upon me? e 

Pem. Hal notlook! © | 5.5 2307. verge 

What Terrors are there in the Dudley der, C07 ee 
That Pembroke dares not look upon, and corn? 


And yet, tis true, I wou d not look upon thee 5” | 19% \ 
Our Eyes avoid to look on what we k. » oo opted "eg 
As well as what we fear. V 
Sad You hate me, then | CIV ART 
-F do; and wiſh Perdition may o mk 1 
Thy Father, thy falſe Self, and thy whole Nam. 
Guil. And*yet, as ſure as Rage diſturbs thy Reaſon, e 
And maſters all the noble Nature in the· , 
As {ure as thou haſt wrong d me, I am come 
In Tenderneſs of Friendſhip to preſerve thee; 
To plant ev'n all the Pow'r I have before thee, | 
And fencethee from Deſtruction with my Life. + 
Pem. Friend ſhip from thee! But my nr thee; I 
Hence! take the proſtituted Bauble back, . 
Hang it to grace ſome flavering Ideot's Neck, 17 1 
For none but Fools will prize the Tinſel Toy. 
But thou art come, pet haps, to vaunt thy Greatnefs,- 1 
And ſet thy purple Pomp to view before 1 6,22 ban 
To let me know that Guilford is a R 
That he can ſpeak the Word, and give me Freedom,” : 
Oh! Short-liv'd Papeant! Had'ſt thou all the Pow'r-  - 
Which thy vain Soul wou'd graſp at, I wou'd 1 27 
Kot in a Dungeon, e er receive a Gface; © Ft ba\ 
The leaſt, the meaneſt Courteſy from the. 1365 
Guil. Oh, Pembroke ! But I have not time to talk, Y 
For Danger preſſes, Danger unforeſeen, - wit 
ane ke as the Shaft that flies by Night, | 


C3 


” The W 3 


aiming at why Life. Captain, a Word! we the Offer. 
I take your Pris'ner to my proper Charge; : 
r off your Guard, and leave his Sword with me. 


WW: Officer delivers P Sword to Lord Guilford, | 
du gees oui with the Guard. | | 


þ L. | Guilford e offering the Sward to Pembroke, | | 


Receive this Gift, ev'n from a 'Rival's Hands , 3 
And if thy Rage will ſuffer thee to hear LP ] 
Thy Counſel ofa Man once call'd thy 7 5 = 
Fly from this fatal Place, and ſeck tb. Safet | 

- Pem. How now! What Shew? pg — is this). 
Is it in Sport you uſe me thus? What means 
This ſwift fantaſtick changing of the Scene? 

Guil. Oh] take thy Sword; and let thy valiant Hang 
Be ready arm'd to guard thy noble Life: 5 
The Time, the Danger, and the wild 2 . 

For bid me all to enter into Speech with thee, 
Or I cou'd tell tee — | 


— 


1 


Pem. No, it needs not, Traytor! 
For all thy poor, thy little Arts are known, c 
Thou fear ſt my Vengeance, and art come to Sn. 

To make a Merit of that proffer d Freedom, 
Which, in deſpite of thee, a Day ſnall give me. 
Nor can my Fate depend on thee, falſe Guilford ; 
For know, to thy Confuſion, e er the Sun 
wice gild the Eaſt; 5 Royal Mary comes 


| To end thy Pageant Reign, and ſet me free. 

e Se Ungrateful and unjuſt! Haſt thou then knows me 
So little, to accuſe my Heat of Fear? | 
Haſt thou forgotton Muſſelborongh's Field? 
Did I theo reg when by thy Side I fought, | 
And dy'd my maiden * in n. Nl 
But this is Madneſs all. es 

Pem. Give me my Sword. (Taking A Sword. | 

Perhaps indeed, I wrong thee. Thou haſt thoughtz 
And conſcious ofthe 3 thou haſt done me, 


4 * — — — 
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the Lad JANE GAAT. $3 
Act come to proffer me a Soldier's Juſtice, 

And meet on ring in fingle 8 3 : 
Lead then, and let me follow to the Field. 

Guil, Yes, Pembroke, thou ſhalt ſatisfy thy nere, 
And write thy bloody Purpoſe on my Boſom. 0 
But let Death wait W By our Paſt Friendſhip, | 
In Honour's Name, by ev'ry facred Tie, 2 
I beg thee ask no . haſte from hence. 

Pem. What myftick Meaning lurks beneath thy Words? 1 
What Fear is this, which thou would'lt awe my Soul wit he- 
Is there a Danger Pembroke dares not meet? 

. Gil, Oh! ſpare my Tongue a Tale of Guilrand Horror, 

Truſt me this once: Believe me, when I tell ** 

Thy Safety and thy Life is all I ſeek. 
Away! $5 
Pe. ByHeav'n! 1 wo'not KiraStep. 
Curſe on this ſhuffling, dark, ambiguons Phraſe. | 
If: thou wou d'ſt have me think thou mean'ſt me e fairly, 
Speak, with that Plainneſs Honeſty delights in, 
And let thy double I e for once be true. 
Guil. Forgive me, fil Piety and Nature, - 
If, thus com Dalla, Teak your ſacred Law. 
Reveal my Father's ns and blot with Infamy 
The hoary Head of him who gave me Being, 
To fave the Man whom 8 loves, from Death. 
[Giving a Paper; 
Read there the- fatal purpoſe of thy Foe, [rors - 
A Thought which wounds my Soul with Shame and Hor 
Somewhat that Darkneſs ſnou'd have hid for ever, 
But that thy Life——Say, haſt thou ſeen that Character? 
Pem. now well; cheHand 0 Rae“ e . 


Dire&ed to his — Gates and Palmer. 
What's this? 5 TRE 


A EY your Uo ff Care, to 3 1 whom I 
nam d to you at parting; eſpecially keep your Eye ub 
me Earl of Pembroke; 4s his Power aud Intereſt are. 
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moſt conſiderable; ſo his Oppoſitian n will be\ mo mY to 
#5, Remember the Reſolution was taken, if yon ſhould 
find him inclin d to our Enemies. The Forms of Fuſtice 
arg tedious, and Delays are dangerous. Ihe falteri, 
a not the ſight of him till your . have reach 
34 Heart. | 


My Heart! Oh, w Vil! 

Guil. Since he parted, © : 
Thy Ways have all been watch'd, ay np Tora mark d; i 
Thy ſecrer Treaties with the Malecontents 
That harbour in the City, thy conferring 
With Gard ner here in the Tower ; all is . 

And, in purſuance of that bloody Mandate, 

A Set of choſen Ruffians wait to end thee, 

There was but one way left me to preſerve thee: 2 

Itook it; and this Morning ſent my Warrant 

To ſeize upon thy Perſon But be gone! 
em. Tis ſo— tis Truth Ie his honeſt Heart — 
Guil. I have a Friend of well-try'd Faith and . 5 

Who with a fit Diſguiſe, and Arms conceal d, 

Attends without to guide thee hence in Safety. 
Pem. What is Northumberland? And what art thou? 
' Gail, Waſte not the Time. Away! © 
Pem. Here let me fix, 

And gaze with everlaſting Wonder on thee. 

What is there good or excellent in Man, 

That is not found in thee? Thy Virtues flaſh, 

They break at once on my aſtoniſh'd Soul; 

As if the Curtains of the Dark were drawn, _ 

To let in Day at Midnight. | | 

Guil. Think me true; 

And tho' Ill-fortune croſs'd upon o our Friendſhi 

Pem.Curſc on our Fortune - Thinkl - Iknow thee honeſt, 


Guil. For ever I cou'd hear thoe but Pr __— 
Oh, Pembroke! linger no 


Pem. And can Ileavethes © N 

Fer I have claſp'd thee in my eager PPC at 

| And. giv'n | thee back * 2 repenting Heart! * * 14 | 
eve. 


eve me, Guil Ps like the Patriarch s Dove, 
* 5 „ Embracing... 


thi Lay Jann Gniy. 37 


It wander'd forth, but fund no eee 


Tull it came home again to lodge with the. 


SGuil. What is there that my Soul can more deſire,» * 
Than theſe dear Marks of thy returning Friendſſip? 
The Danger „ e ot you er * et . 


Pem. Let me tay 14 1 „„ 1A T 


For if I go, I go to work 75 Ruin. 


Thou know'ſt not what a Foe thou ſend'ſt me nk | 

That I have ſworn Deſtruction to the _— . 

And pledg'd my Faith to I, rg: her Cauſe: 

My Honour is at ſtake. „ 
Gall I know tis givenñ F 


but go— the ſtronger thy ee W 


The more's thy Danger here. There is a kower . 
Who ſits above the Stars; in him I truſt: : 
All that I have, his bounteous Hand beſtow'd 3-- 

And he that gave it, can preſerve it to me. 


Ik his Oer - ruling Wild ordains my Ruin, Pa 
What is there more, but to fall down before him: 
And humbly yield Obedience!——Fly!-—Be — 


Pem. Yes, I will go——for ſee! Behold who comes ! - 
Oh, Guilferd! hide me, ſhield me from her Sight'; $3: 
Ev'ry mad Paſſion kindles up again, 
Love; Rage, Deſpair and yet I wilt be Nane. 8 
I will remember thee=—— Oh, m my torn” Heart! 7 


I have a thoufand thouſand: things to ſay; 
But cannot, dare not ſtay to look on her. : 


Thus gloomy Ghoſts, whene'er the breaking Mors: 
Gives-notice of the chearful-Sun's Return, 

Fade at the Li 1 — with Horror ſtand oppreſs d, 
And ſhrink before the Purple-dawning Eaſt; 
Swift with the fleeting Shades they wing their . 
And * The and eng of the rifing Day. l 
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mi Cerca, Guilford and. Pembroke — 


C. 'F * | Ester 4. 


1 


—— 


> 
— — 9———— * fe . 
r 2 . 
T Pr — 2 


6 — — > ng gy _—_ 1 5 
rc 


00S oa. — „ N $40 oc rt cn ton bs Pa =; IR: - SS; * 8 * 3 . 4 
Sa r , SE > e 8 
ES TT nie oa 4 <4 re 5 . 
-_ ops oh } o he P . 8 
yh r * Mg — y : 0 . 8 


5 "The" Taser ff 
8 ke Lad Jan, reading. 


£S 


„ 8 Gray. ig falſe! The thinking Soul i . 
« Than Symmetry of Atoms well diſpos d, Lmore 


« The Harmony of Matter. Farewel elſe 
wy That ſeparate Intellect, which muſt ſurvive, SO 
os When this fine Frame 1 is MANA into Dot.“ " 


Gail. What read'ft thou there, my | Queen? , 
I. J. Gray. Tis Plato's Phedon; | | 
Where dying Socrates takes leave of Life, 
With ſuch an eaſy, carelefs, calm Indifterence, _ 
As if the Tiifle were of no account, 
Mean in it{&f, and only to be worn. 
In honour of the Giver. *. 1 

Guil. Shall thy Soul 

cs ſcorn the World, ill fl the Joys. that court ... 
6? blooming Beauty, and thy. tender Youth? - 
Seal ſhall ſhe ſoar on. Contemplation's Wing, 
And mix with nothing meancr than the Stars; 
As. Heaven and: Immortality alone 
Were Objects worthy to employ her Esculties? 


— 7 Cay. Bate but thy Truth. whatis there here belo/ 


| ane the leaſt Regard? Is it not time 

To. bid our Souls look out, explore he: eatter, 

And ſeek ſome better ſure-abiding place; | 

When all around our gathering Foes. come on, 

To drive, to {ſweep us from this World at once? 

Guil. Does any Danger new | 
I. J. Gray. The Faithleſs Counſellors 

Are fled Gon hence, to join the Princeſs M 3 

The ſervile Herd of Courtiers, who ſo late 

In low Obeiſince bent the Knee before 1 me; 


They. who. with zealous Tongues and Hands uplifted, ., 


| Range ms to defend. their Laws and Faichz zj 


* en 2 a 


£_ a a a 


=—_— - : 
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„ 
vent their leud Execrations on my Na me, 5 x 
Proclaim me Trayt'reſs now, and to wo Scaffold Y 
Doom my devoted Head. 1 


Guil. The changeling Vilas! 
That pray for Slavery, fight for er Bonds, 
And ſhun the Bleſſing, Liberty like Run. ! 
What art thou, Human Nature, to do thus 
Dues Fear or Folly make thee, like the Indian. oF 
Fall down before this dreadful Devil, Nan, (5.3 f 
And worſhip the Deſtroyer ? . 
But wherefore do 1 loiter tamely bere? | 
Give me my Arms: 1 will preſerve my Country, . 
Ev'n in her own deſpite. © Some Friends I have, 
Who will or die or conquer in thy Cauſe, . 
Thine"and"Religion's, "thine and England's Cauſe. 

I. J. Grag. Art thou not all my Treaſure, all my Guard? 
And wo'r'thou take from me the only Joy, 
The laſt Defence is left me here below ? | 
Think not thy Arm can ſtem the driving Torrent, 1 
Or fave a People, who with blinded Rage 
Urge their own Fate, and ſtrive to be undone... | 
Northumberland, thy Father, is in e) Sf ber EF 
And if it be in Valour to defend us. 
His Sword, that long has 914 pra by 122 to Conquelt, 
Shall be 1 ſureſt Safety. 


4+ : "IL \ 2 LY 
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3 I Ow g uber the Dus of Safe 
of oh! wy Childrent.. N Tio. I 
15 . Gray. Alas? what means wy Father? 
7 5 ok? my Son, 22 
Thy Father, great Northumberland, on Goes 
Our deareſt Hopes were built 
Guil. Ha! What of bim? | 
Suff. Is Loft! Betray'd! - NI 4 
His Army, onward as he het 8 from him. 
Moulder'd away, and melted by his Side; 
Vi falling Hail thick ſtrewn upon rhe Ground, 
hich, cer we can eſſay to r is vani{h'd. . 
* 8 | With 
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with ſome few 1 ha 1 at g 0 
But there ev'n they for ſook him; and himſelf. 
Was forc'd, with heavy Heart and watry Eye, 
To caſt his Cap up, with diſſembled Chear, . | 
And cry, God _—_ eg Mary. But alas! 
Little Aab. the Se ce of . Loyalty; - 
For ſoon — by the Earl of Arundel, 
With Treaſon he was NG d, and there arreſted ; 
And now he brings him Pris ner up to London... 
I. F.Gray. Then there's an end of Greatneſs: The vain; 
Of 22 <4 a Crawn, that danc'd-before me, ec 
Wich ; thoſe unſubſtantial empty Forms, pon 
wang in idle Mockery around uss; 
The gaudy Maſque, tedious, and nothing meaning. 
I vaniſnd all at once Why, fare it well. 
Guil. And canſt thou bear this ſudden Turn of rate * 
With ſuch unſhaken S | 
L.F.Gray. For mylſelf,;. 
If I cord form a Wiſh:for Sennen * 1 
It ſhould have been, to rid me of this Cro-õ-n. 
And thou, O'er-ruling, Great, All- knowing Power! 
Thou, whodiſcern'ſt our Thoughts, who ſee ſt em riſing 
And fogming, in the Saul; Oh judge me, Thou! 
If e er Ambition's guilty Fires, have warm d we, 
If cer my Eats inclin'd to Pride, to Power, 
Or join d in being a Queen... I took the Sceptre 
7 85 this 5 ” People, and thy Altars: 
And now, behold, I bans my grateful Knee, L S 
In bumble Adoration of that Mercy, — 
Which quits me of the vaſt unequal. Task. 


; Enter the. Darchep of Suffolk. 


' Date. Suff Nay, keep chat Poſture full ; and ley us jain, | 
Fim all our Kgees by thine, lift up our Hands, | 
And ſeek for Help and Pity from Above, 

Fer Earth and Faithleſ Man will give us none. 


15 LF, Tg: Whey * wort gut crue] ate ordains as? : 
Dutcs.. 
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That pleaded for thy Rain, and perſuaded W 


; Mary is = Sf and the reyolting 1 
Now croud;to meet, and hail her as their r agg 1 


| Tier athe rus Barbarians ſtood amaz d 


ut. Sa Curs d bs m Gooch curgd my 


He, puiltleſs. Feet to tread the Paths of 3 N 
Child! I have undone thee. | 


my Mother! EST e 
Shoul I pop Oh a Portion in your Sorrows? | 
Dutc. Su- Alas I thou haſt thy own, a Toe Pardon 
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Who beat the Heav ns with thy Wage Name, 15 . 92 


8 
D 


Suſſex is enter d here, commands the Tower,. 


ans. 
Re walls OE 


Who, freed from his Confinement, ran to meet mes £ 
Embrac'd and bleſs d him with a Hand of 1 
Each haſt ning Moment I expect em here, 


Has plac d his Guards around; and this {ad Fee. = | 6 
So late thy Palace, is become our rn _— 
I aw him bend his Knee to \ cruel Gardiner, . 1 
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To ſeize, and paſs the Doom of Death upon us. in 
Guil. Ha! {eiz'd ! Shalt thou be ſeiz'd? and git ny 1 

And tamely ſee thee borneaway to Death > — 8 

Then blaſted be my Coward Name for ever. TIC 

No, I will ict my ſelf to 15875 this Spot, e 

To which our narrow Empire now is ſhrunk? 


will I grow the Bulwark of i my Deen; „ 
Nor ſhall the Hand of Violence ptofane the, 
Until my Breaſt have borne a thouſand Wounds, 45 
Till this torn mangled Body ſink at once" 
A Heap of Purple] Rain at thy Feet. 
L. F. Gray: And could thy raſh e Wr 40 kurt = 
-Draw 7 45 Vain Svvord againſt an armed Multitude, 
Oaly to have my poor Heart ſplit with Horror, 
To ſee thee ſtabh d and butcher d here before TT 
Oh, call thy better nobler Courage to _ 7 5 
And let us meet this adverſe Fate with Patience! woes) 5 
Greet our inſulting Foes with equal Tempers, | F Shes 
Witherea Brows, and Souls ſecure of Death; F544 oF 
Here ſtand unmpv d ; a6 on the Ria Senate: 88 
Receiv'd Ne and the conquering . 


n Tis En 


h Atfach petzen Vite. Be Be thy fl, | . RET 
22 ſee the Tr ial comes! | is © hi J Ne 


Licytenant f * 


Enter Suſſex, Sadler I 850 3 
Suſſ. Guards, execute your Orders; ehe che Triton: 


Here my Commiſſion ends. To you, my Lord, 
so our Miſtreſs, Royal: Mar: bids,” 


ee. 


Lleave the full Diſpoſal of theſe f lis ners; b 
To your wiſe Care the pious Queen com * 


Her ſacred Self, her Crown, and what's yet oO 5 


The holy Roman Church; for whoſe dear Safer, 
She wills your utmoſt Diligence be ſhewn, 


To bring Rebellion to the Bar of Juſtice. 
Yet farther, to proclaim how much ſhe truſts. 
In Winchefter'sdecp Thought, and well-try'd Faith; - 
The Seal attends to grace thoſe rev rend 11 | 
| And when nextfalute you, 1 muſt call you 


ands; > 


Chief Miniſter and Chancellor of England. 
Gar. Unnumber'd Bleſſings fall upon her Head, 

My ever-gracious Lady to remember 

Wich ſuch full Bounty her old humble Beadſman ' 2g 

For theſe her Foes, leave me to deal with them. 


Snſſ. The Queen is on her TOS. and expects me; 


— 


My Lord, fare wel. 
Gar. Fee right Noble Suſſex: mi 
Commend merothe Queen's Grace; RY her Bidding 


Shall be obſerv d by her. eee Creature. 


[Exit Suſſex. | 


Lieutenant of the Tower, take hence your Pris ners: 
Be it your Cate to ſee em kept apart, 
That they may hold no Commerce with each ather. 
L. J. Gray. R Stroke Was unexpected. 
Guil Wo'tt tus? 


Gar. I hold no 155 with Heteticks and Traytors.- 
xx. Gardiner: 70 
| Gul. 
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EE 


As if thou had'ſt-reſo 


' Gul. Inhuman, _— RY F Cruelty 1. 


„Tyrant! but the Task becomes thee well? 
1 Savage Temper) joys to do Death's Office; 5 


To tear the ſacred Bands of Love aſunder, 


And ag thoſe Hands which Heay'n itſelf had join'd, 5 4 
| 1 To let 1 gin OV Os 3 bas | 


ogrer, 7 merciful. 

Suff. Then it way 15 5 „ 

WE like Winche e e 
Gil. Thou ſtand ' ſt unmoy d; We 5 5 

Calm Temper firs upon thy thy Yaquerons 8 SWORE: 

Thy Eyes, chat flow'd ſo faſt for Edward's Loſs, 

Gaze unconcern'd.1 pen the Ruin round thee; 


d to brave thy Fate, 
And triumph in the midſt of Deſolation. 


Ha] ſee, it ſwells; the liquid Cryſtal riſes, LEI 
It tarts, in ſpight of the. but] will catch it) 
* let the Earth be wet with Dew ſo rich, 


L. J. Gray. And doſt-thou think, my Sake ene 


My Farher, 1 Mother, and ev'nthee my Husba 


Torn from my Side withouta Pang of Sorrow? 
How art thou thus unknowing in my Heart! 
Views cannot tell thee what I feel. 1 Nes 


Til the e Food IS upon. the guilty World, 
And makethe Ruin common.. . 


bs 12225 Guilford! no: _ 


The or tender 20 9 15 and gc Endearments . 
Is fled away and gone ; Joy has for ſaken us 

Our Hearts bays now _ r Part to play; 
Ty muſt be fteel'd with ſame uncommon Fortitude; 90 
That, fearleſs, we may tread the Paths of Horror 
And in deſpite of Fortune and our Foes, | 


Ey'n in the Hour of Deazh, be — , 


Gail. 
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1 Alete 


_ Guil.Oh, teach tue ny, what n Divine . 
Inſpires thy ſofter Sex, and tender e 
With ſuch anſhaken Courage? 
L. J. gray. Truth and Innocence; 1 
A conſcious Knowledge rooted in my tar: 
That to have ſav d my Country was m 4 
Yes, England, yes, my Country, nds 2 2 . | 
© But Heav'n forbids, Heav'n diſallowys my Weakneſs, . 
And to ſome dear ſelected Hero's Hand 


pe Lag 6 the Glory of thy great Deliverance.” | 


My 8. 2 Orders 
— See! we muſt muſt part. 
L. 7.Gray. Yer ſurely we ſhall meet again. 
Guil. Oh! Where? 
I. J. Gray. If not on Earth; among yon golden Start 
Where other Suns ariſe on other Eart 
And happier Beings 1eft on happier Seat? 
Where, with a Reach enlarg'd, the Soul ſhall view 
The great Creator'snever-ceaſing Hand, | 
Pour forth new Worlds to all Eternity, 
And da en the Infinity of Space. 
Fain wou d Ichear my Heart with Hopes like theſe? 

Bur my ſad Thought turns ever to the Graye, 
To that laſt Dwelling, whither now we haſte, 
Where the black Shade ſhall interpoſe:betwixt us, 
And veil thee from Wee ere, . yes for ever. 

L. J. Tis true; by thoſe dark Paths our Journey leads, 
And thro' the Vale of Death we pals to Life. 
But what is there in Death to blaſt our Hopes? 
Behold the univerſal Works of Nature, 
Where Liſe ſtill ſprings from Death. To us the b 
Dies every Night, and every Morn revives: 
The Flo wirs, which Winter's Icy Hand deſtroy'd, 
Lift their fair Heads, and live again in Spri 
Mark, with wyhat Hopes upon the farrow' BY Plain, 
The careful Fughman caſts the [+a Grain; 3 - 
There hid, as in a Grave, a while it lies, 


Till * bidsit riſe- | 
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pk Tp Senn k continues. 


Enter GanDINEn, as Lord. Chancellor, and the Litt-- 
tenant of the man ame Lights before" em. 


Lieut. Od Morde bana you riſe early. 
(G* Gar. Nay, by the Rood, there are too many * 


Some muit ſtir early, or ü ſhall ſuffer. [Sleepers; : ik! 
Did you, as yeſtęrday gur Mandate bade, : . 


Inform your Pris ners, Lady. 3 Guilford, . 
2 They were to die this Day? * ws 
Lieut. My Lord, I did. | Ani 
Gar. Tis well But fay, How FSI Meſſage like em 
TLient. My Lord, they met the Summons witha * 
That ſne w d a ſplemn, ſerious Senſe of Death, 
Mix'd with a noble Scorn of all its Terrors. co. 
In ſhort, they heard me with the ſelf-ſame Patience Ane 
With which they {till have borne them in their Priſon, Ane 
In one Requeſt they both concurr d: Each begg'd Att 
To die before the other. I; 
Gar. That diſpoſe _ >. Aue 
As you think, OW : = 


Liens, a 


m? 


ien. 


Implor'd another Boon, and urg Git en YEN: 
That cer he ſuſfer'd, he nn . W wy 1 
And take a laſt Farewel. E n 2 
Gar. That's not e Trig Ss 1 25 TY, | 
| That Grace may be allow d him: . wit. „ 
lieut. Not yet Four, my Lord. = 


C Laſts in her latter Courſe, and with her raw 


% 


bold Jan Gn xx. 67» 
Lieut, TheLord Guilford ooly.,o 14 +, 


Gar.By Ten they meet their ws vet ons — 
You ——— t was order d that the Lady Fane 
Shou'd ſuffer here within the Tow'y.. Take cars... 
No Crouds may be let in, no maudlin Gazers-. 
Towet their Handkerchiefs, and make Report 
How like a Saint the ended. Some fit © ok TEN 
And thoſe too of our Friends, were moſt . * 
But, above all, ſee that e 2 4 
You know rhe Queen ——＋ here, 
Take care that no erben rea alert. 
And ſo good n . 


Pe . 
TR" 


How nov! What Light comes here? erm fag ed 
Serv. So pleaſe your Lordſhip, hey | A 

If I miſtake not, 'tis the Earl of „ 

ee 5 W yy W hat calls him 3 
mew hat eemsto ng © Import; (early? 

Some Flame uncommon re 7 «4 5 : 

And flaſhes forth imperuous at his __ 1 4610Ww 0 


Enter Pembroke ; 34 Page with 4 Light before him... 


Good- Mere noble Pembroke / w hat im 

And ſtrong Neceſſity breaks on your Slumbers, 
And rears y our youthful Head from off your 9 
Ar this un ww hole ſome Hour; while m = a1 enen = 1D 


And rheumy r 09776 tm mers E 


* 


66 Th Weit 3 


Tem. Oh, rev rend Wincheſter ? my beating n . 


Exults and labdurs with the Joy it Cette gh 
The News I bring ſhall bleſs the breaking Morn; 


This coming Day the Sun ſhall riſe more glorious,  * 


Than when is Maiden Beams firſt gilded o er 
The rich immortal Greens, the flow'ry Plains, 


And fragrant Bow'rs of Paradiſe new. born. . 2 


Gar. What Happineſs is this? 

Dem. Tis Mercy! Mercy, 
The Mark of Heaven impreſs d on mad bd, : 

Mercy, that glads the World, deals Joy around; 


Mercy. that Imooths the dreadful Brow of Power * 


And makes Dominion light; Mercy, that ſuves, 
Binds up the broken Heart, and heals Deſpair. | 
Mary; our Royal, ever-gracious Miſtreſs, 
Has to my Services and humbleſt Prayers - 
Granted the Lives of Guilford and his Witez . 
Full and free Pardon! 

Sar. Ha! What ſaid you? Pardon. 

But ſure you cannot mean it, cou'd on 


The Queen to ſuch araſh and ill-rim'd Grace? 


What ! fave the Lives of thoſe who wore her Crown ! 
My Lord, *tis moſt unweigh'd, A Gounſel, ! 


And muſt not be comply'd wit 
Pem. Not comphyd with! 
And-who ſhall dare to bar her ſacred Pleaſure,” 
And r (74 —_ 
Br That 3 tf a Wa | 
o wo'not ſee her gracious tion 
Drawn to deſtroy bete. Di * | 
Pem. Thy narrow Soul N 
Knows not the God- like Glory of 8 
Nor can thy cold, thy ruthleſs Heart conceive 
How large the Pow'r, how fix d the Empire is, 
Which Benefits confer on generous Minds: 
Goodnefs prevails upon the ſtubborn'ſt Foes, ' 
And conquers more than even Caſars Sword did. 


* 


Hare; ou confider'd well upon | the Danger? 


Gar. Theſe are romantick, light, — — 


How 
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the LidyJant Gitay. wy 


How dear to the fond Many, and how: popular 
Theſe are whom 'you-wou'd ſpare? Have you eee 


83 
bs Z 


When at the Bar, before the Seat of >: oy al 
This Lady Fane, this beauteous Tra 


Wan e eee tho mbels Aſſecably? 55 


* ſilent Grief the mouraful Audience ſat, 
id on her Face, and liſt ning tv her Pleading. » 
Her very Judges wrung their Hands for Pity; | 
Their old Hearts melted · in em as ſhe ſpoke, 45 11 
And Tears ran down: upon their Silver Beards. 
Ev'n I myſelf was. mov'd,-and for a Moment 
Felt Wrath ſuſpended in my doubrful Breaſt,” 
And queſtion d if the Voice I heard was WW f 
But when her Tale was done, what loud Applauſe, 
Like Burſts of Thunder, ſhook the ſpacious Hall! 
At laſt, when fore conſtrain'd, itt unwilling Lords : 


ro T4: m4 * 


Pronounc'd the fatal Sentence on her Life; 


A Peal of Groans ran thro the crouded Court, 


As every Heart were broken, and the Doom, 


Like that which waits the World, were univerſal. . 
Pem. And can that ſacred Form, that Angel's Voice 
Which mov'd the Hearts of a rude ruthleſs Croud. 
Nay, . mov'd ev'n. thine; now ſue in vain. for Pity ? 
Gar. Alas! you look on her with Lover's Eyes: 
I hear and fee through reaſonable Organs, 
Where Paſſion has no part. Come, come, my Lord, 
Lou have too little of the Stateſman in you. 
Pem. And you, my Lord, too little of the Churchran! 
Is not the ſacred Purpoſe of our Faith, 
Peace and Good-will to Man? The hallow'd Hand, 
Ordain d to bleſs, ſnou d know no Stain of Blood. | 
'Tis true, I am not practis d i in your Politicks; 
"Twas your pernicious Counſel led the Queen 
Fo ov break her Promiſe with the Men of Suffolk, 1 
o violate, . what in a Prince ſhou'd be ou. 
Sacred above the reſt, her Royal Word. | 


Sar. Ves, and 1 dare avow it; I advis 4 her 7 


To break thro all Engagements made with Hereticks, 
for _ no Faith with fuch a miſcreant Crew. 


Pem; 
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9% _' The Tracey of 


 Pem:Where ſhall we ſeek for Truth, 1 
The Prieftly Robe, and Mitred Head diſclaim it $ 
But thus bad Men di ſhonour the beſt Cauſe. 
I tell thee, Wine „Doctrines like thine | U 
Have ſtain d our oly Church with greater Infimy 
Than all your Eloquence can wipe away. 
Hence tis, that thoſe who differ from our Faith, 
Brand us with Breach of Oaths, with Perſecution, 
With Tyranny o'er Conſcience, and proclaim 
Our Scarlet Prelares Men that'rhirſt for Blood, ; 
And Chriſtian Rome more cruel than the 

Gar. Nay, if you rail, farewel. 2 mult bl. 
Better advis d, than thus to cheriſh v 
Whoſe mortal Stings are arm'd againſt her Life. 
But while 1 hold the Seal, no Pardon paſſes 40 
For Hereticks * en" 

[Bai Gardiner 


Pem. Terss r 
To meet and croſs 2. this froward Priet : | 
Zut ler me loſe the ht on't, let me haſte, 
Pour my glad Tidings forth in Gwilford's Boſom, 
And pay un back the De: bis Friendſhip far d. "4 
ENTS! it. 


The Scene. draws, and: difeevers the Jane kneeling, 
3 mp ar"? 0g mann 1 ge, 
Table before ber FI 20 


| Enter Liemtenant of tho Tower, Lord Guilford, and on 
= of Lady Jax i Women. PRES! 
Liens. 1 Letme nx egg fen your ggg fre 


But wait your Leifure m the 1 
Gil. 1 will got Love . ol: 
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bern enen. 


GY Ro OR on 


Imeant to purt 


the Lindy; janz ar. 


tm. Softly,” my Lordk on 
For yet, behold, ſne kneels. Before the Ef 
Had reach'd her middle Space, ſhe ee her Bod, 
Aud with a pleaſing ſober 'Chearfulneſs;/. 
As for her Funeral, array'd herſelt. ? 
In thoſe ſad folemn Weeds. Since then, her Knee | 
Has known'that Poſture only, 1 A 
Or fix d upon the ſacred Page before her, 


8 lifted with her riſing — Heaven. ve | 105 


Guil. See with what Zeabthoſe bol) lands are reat d 
Mark her Vermilion Lip, with Fervour trembling! . 
Her ſpotleſs Boſom ſwells with facred Ardor, 
And burns with Extaſy and ſtrong Devotion; 

Her Supplication ſweet, her faithful Vows 
Fragaut and pure, and grateful to high re f 
Like Incenſe from the golden Cenſer riſe: eee: 
Or bleſſed Angels miniſter unſeen, 

Catch the ſoft Sounds, and with alternate Office 
Spread their Ambroſial Wings, then mount with Joy; 
Aud waft em upwards to the Throne of . 

But ſhe has ended, -and comes forward. 


A he, and on men. the row of the 
Seage. 


o * 1 
1 . 


L. Gr Ho! Ts 
Art thou e Wherefore Abeba 
To break che ſettled Quiet of my Soul? 
without another Tang; 
And lay my weary Head down full of Perce: 
Guil. Forgive the Fondneſs/of my longing Soul. 
That melts with Tenderneſs, and teins rowards thee : 
Tho' the imperious dreadful Voice of Fate 
Summon her hende, and 3 from the World. 
But tf to "Kei thy. Gai ve thee Pain,” D911 It ©) 
Wou'd-Tihad dy'd, and never more beheld thes : 
Tho' m MINNA diſcogtenred Gt 
Had wander for ableſ#doby: tho®teer Eyes, 
nd. ware thy Loſs in Death's — Shades. 


L. or 


" 


15K dib. TracnDy. e 
ee e tes eee 
Hat ng op ls Pagers eee e 7 
And fir d its 15 upon a Rock unfailings | 
While all the litile: Bus neſs that remain d. 
Was but to paſs the Forms of Dab wia Conltancy; | 
And leave a'Life become indifferent to me: ft i 
But thou haſt waken'd ether Thoughts within me: | | 
Thy Sight, my deareſt Husband my Lord. 
| Strikes on che nder Strings of: Love und Nature: 
My: vanquiſh'd Paſſions riſe again, and tell me Jo 
ere e A er part from es. 
8 9815 chow] If ment ny: 211 
it dme, Pembroke. dy w "6s ih 
Pem. Oh, Jet wy + Rave me-yhoy; agile pues 
And lodge me in my 'irhful Guilford Arms: 
That T may ſnateh bit Somrther great: — 
| I:mdy warm this: gentle Heart with Joy, © 
nd talk to him of Life, of Liſe and e "ww 
Sei. What means my deareſt Pembrote ? 
Pem. Oh! my Speech 
Is choak d with Words that croud to tell my Tidings; 
But I have fav'd thee, and —— Oh, Joy unutterable! 
The Queen, my gracious, my forgiving apoio I 
Has given not only thee to my Requeſt: ol 
But ſhe, de toe, in whom: alone chou lle, 
The Partner of thy Heart, thy Love is fafe. 
SGuil. Millions of Bleſſing che Has hel me! 
Oh! has the fpar'd my Wife? 9: gil: 
Pem. Both, both are -pardon'd. | bo 
. mans 9 mop rh pang er & 
That I may eaſt myſelf beneath her Feet,  _ 
And beg her te accept this poor Amends, _ + 
For all I've done agent bet. Than eh, 
n oi: VE 1 Knee 40 
Cauſt thou forgive the hoſtile Hand. that am d 
Againſt * rue an * Auf r en a Dennie 


Mr! 47121 nn 


— 4 4 : Ry 7. Gray, 0 
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Let theſe be 


L. Gray. Obs rice, nn and let me take your 


73 


Life ad the World were hardly worth my Care, 3 


But you have reconcibd me to em both; . 
Then let me pay my Gratitude; and for 
This free, this noble, unexpected Merce, 


Thus low I bow to Heav'n, the Queen, and You. | | 


 Pem, To me! Forbid it, Goodneſs l if I live, 
Somewhat I will do ſhall deſerve your Thanks: 
All Diſcord and Remembrance of Offence : 


Shall be clean blotted out; and for your Freedom, © - 


My ſelf have underta emto be your Caution. 


Hear me, you Saints, and aid my pious Purpoſe; 


Theſe that deſerve fo much, this wondrous Pair, 


happy; ev ry Joy attend em 
A fruitful Bed, a Chain of Love unbroken, 
A good old Age, to ſee their Children's Children, 
A holy Death, and everlaſting Memory: 


While I reſign to them my Share of Aach 


Contented ſtill to want hat h oy" 


And angly to be nene 


kun Lieutenant of the Tower. 


hun, The Lav AR 
Is come ow Orders ef the Queen. 


| Enter Gardiner, and Arcendants.. 


How! i > 
. Gar. The Queen, whoſe Days be many, 


| by me confirms her firſt accorded Grace: 
But as the pious Princeſs means her Mercy 


Shou'd reach e en to the Soul as well Dear, 
By me ſhe ſignifies her Royal Pleaſure, 
That thou, Lord Guilford, and the Lady * 


Do inſtantly renounce, abjure your n 
And yield Obedience to the See of Rome. 


— F. Gray. What! turn —_ 
wi. Ha! Forego my Faith! 
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4 Gbr ef i 


Ger. This ons Condition/only ſeals your Faro 
But it. thro! Pride of Heart and ſtubborn. — 
With wilful Hands you puſh the Bleſkng from l 


And ſhut your Eyes againſt ſueh manifeſt Light; - 

| Know ye, your f — — 0d. 

And you muſt die to-day. - SET OE Rt 1 WW: 24 
Pem. Tis falſe as Kiel > 6 cow 

The Mercy: of the Queen nid 

Think'ſt thou that Princes merchandize bale Graces, 

As Roman Ptieſts their Pardons? Do they "O_ 

Screw up, like you, the Buyer toa Price, 

And doubly ſell What was delign'd a Gift? 


Gar. My Lord, this Language ill beſeems your 5 


Nor come I here to bandy Words writh rr 
Behold the Royal Signet of the Queen, 
Which amply ſpeak 
Have heard at large its Purport, and muſt rin 
Reſolve upon the Choice of Life or Death. 

Pem. Curſe — — 4 beet 
Til to the Queen this Moment, and there know: | 


What tis the Miſchief· making Prieſt intends. LE xit. 


Gar. Your Wiſdom points you out à proper Courſe. 

A Word with you, Lieutenant. [Talks with er. ro th 
| Guil. Muſt we part then og} bu 
Where are thoſe Hopesthatflatter'd us but LDN 
Thoſe Joys, that like the Spring with all its Flow' 1s, 
Pour d out their Pleaſures every where around us? 
In one r Minute gone, at once they wither =: 
And left their Place all deſolate behind em. 

LJ. Such is this fooliſh World, and duch the Cenuinr 

Of ail the boaſted Bleſſings it beftows: : 
Then, Guilford, let us 1 hg more: do do chi it 
Think only how toJeave itaswe oug ht. 
But * no more, aud be deceiv'd no more. mY 
SGuil. Les, LE will. divine Example, 
And tread .the 2 5 out by ler. \ 9 8 ji 1 
Ey thee inſtructed, to the fatal Bloc e 
1 bend my Head with Joy, and think it ebe 
TY * my Life a Ranſo n formy Faith. 


sher Meaning. Feu, dhe Priv ber, © 


From | 


ny A, my 


— 


From thee, thou ee Heart, 1 how; 


That greateſt, hardeſt Task, to part wich thee: T 

LF Gray. Oh, gloriouſly reſolv'd! Heay'n em Wirnel, 
My Heart rejoices in "thee; more ev ow, - | 
Thus cenſtant- as thou art in Death. thus Girhful, 
Than when. the holy Prieſt firſt join d our Hands, 
And knit the ficred. Knot of Bridal Love. 


Gar. The Day wears panel Lord Guilford, have you 


will you lay hold on Life? 470 (thought? 


Guil. What are the Terms. 
Gar. Death, or the err ach _ 
Gil. Tis determin d: / 
Lead to the Scaffold. e 
Gar. Bear him to his Fate. e 
Sail. Oh! let me fold thee once more in my Arms, 
Thou deareſt Treaſure of my Heart, on print 
A dying Husband's Kiſe upon thy Lip 
Shall we not live again, en in theſe = 2 
Sha'l I not gaze upon thee With theſe Eyes? | 
L. J. Grays Oh bw hetefore duſt thou ſobth me with thy 
Why doſt thou wind thy ſelf about my Heart, nn 
And make this Separation painful to us? 
Here break we oft at once; and let us now; 
Forgetting Ceremony, like two Friends 
That have a little Bus'neſs to be done, 
Take a ſhort Leave, and haſte to meet again. 


Guil; Reſt On that Hope, my. Soul——my Wife 
L. J. Gray. No more. 


Guil My Sight hangsonthee-<-Oh l upport me Hear' u, | 


In this laſt Pang and let us meet in Bliſs. 
[Guilford i; led off by the Sed. 
L. 7. Gr. Can Nature bear this Stroke? — 
Mom. Alas! ſhe faints [ Supporting. 


L. F.Gray. Wo't thou fail now !—The killing Stroke is 


And all the Bitterneſs of Death is over. {paſt, 


| Gar. Here det the dreadful-Hand of Vengeance ſay: 
Have pity on your Youth and blooming Beauty; 
Caſt not away the Good which Heav'n beſtows; 
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All crown'd with fair Proſperity: Your Hueband: 
Has periſtyd i in Perverſeneſs. 
L. F. Gray. Ceaſe, thou Raven 
Nor violate, with thy profaner- — F 


My bleeding Gwilford's Ghoſt— Tis. Worn tis flows: 
But lingers on the "Wits on ry for a 


** Scene draws, aud auer, 4 « Scaffold hung with Black, 
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And ge. my journeys End. 8 
I Vom. . „c [ping 

2 Nom. Oh, Miſery! 

L. F. Gray. Forbear, my penile Maid SEL "Ha 
Nor wound 'my Peace with fruitleſs Lawemiationsz 
The good and gracious Hand of Providence 
Shall raiſe you better Friends than I have been, 

1 Wom.Oh, never! never Fon 

I. J. Gray. Help to diſarray, © 
And fit me for the Block: Do this laſt Service; 
And do it chearfully. Now you will fee- © 
Your poor unhappy Miſtreſs fleepi in Peace, 
And ceaſe from all her Sorrows. Theſe few Trifles 
The Pledges of à dying Miſtreſs's Love, | 
Receive and ſnare among you. Thou, Maris, [T61 Mom. 
Haſt been my old, my very faithful Servant; 
In dear Remembrance of thy Love; 1 leave __ 
This Book, the Law of everlaſting Truth: 
Make it thy Treaſure ſtill; was ny" Support = 
When all Help elſe ret; me W452 

Gar. Will you yet : 

Re epent, be wiſe, and fave er precious Life? 

L. J. G. Oh. Wincheſter! has Learning rag the that, 

To barter Truth for Life? 
Sar. Miſtaken Folly !- | 
You toil and travail for your own beate, 
And die for damned Errors. + N f beck 
L. J. Gray. Who judge rightly, logos. 3 
* Th perſiſt in _— will do: known, / 


They! 
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Then, 
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Then, when we meet ide. 5 Once more, Farewel; 
| [To her Wor. 
Gookaels be ever with vou. When Im deid, e 
Intreat they do no rude diſhoneſt Wrong 34 
To my cold headleſs Corſe ! but fee. it r 
And decent laid in Earth. 
Gar. Wo t thou then die? ur. 
Thy Blood be en thy Head. 


I. J. G. My Blood be whete it "R krtbe Birth hide i, 


And may it 2 riſe, or call for Vengeance: 

Oh, that it were the laſt ſhall fall a Victim 1 
To Zeabs inhuman Wrath ! Thou 1 Heaven, 
Hear. and defend at length thy ſuffering People; 
Raiſe up a Monarch of the Royal Blood, 

Brave, Pious, Equitable, Wiſe, and Good: 

In thy due Sack let the Hero come, 

To Gve thy Altars from the Rage of Rome: 

Long let him reign to blefs the reſcu'd Land, 

And deal out Juſtice.with a righteous Hand. 

And when he fails, oh! may — leave a Son, 

With equal Virtues to adorn his Throne; - 


To lateſt Times the Bleſſing to conyey, 
And guard that Faith for which I die . 6 
55 . oy gore wh. to ** 2855 Soene cloſes. 


me Pembroke. 


Pers, Horror on Horte! Blaſted be the Hind" 
That ſtruck. my Guilford” Ohl His bleeding Trunk 
Shall live in theſe diſtracted Eyes for ever. 


_ Curſe on thy fatal Arts, thy cruel Counſels! [To Gard Y 


The Queen is deaf, and pityleſs as thou art. 
Gar. The juſt Reward of Hereſy and Treaſon 

Is fall'n' upon em both, for their vain Obſtinacy; 

Uatimely Death, with Infamy on Earth, 

And everlaſting. Puniſhment hereafter, 


Pem. And canſt thou tell? Who gave thee to explore 


The ſecret N of Heav'n, or taught thee: 
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To-fer a Bound to Merey _— pt 
utknow, thou proud perverſly-Judgi male 
. your hard imperious Cen vin i 0. 


Se n out our Lot in Worlds to come; 
bo with honeſt Hearts purſue the Right, 


Ang follow faithfully Truth's facred Light, 
Tho? ſuffering here, ſhall from their Sorrows ceaſe, 


Reſt, with the Saints, and dyrcll i K e Peace. _ 
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Spoken by Mrs. Pox TER. 


have worn; 
Thoſe Wreaths, to-night, a Female Brow adorn; 
1 Saint, unfartunately brave, 


* thoſe" Ae, which hw ſhove leu. 


Greatly ſhe dard tha juſter Side, 
Az greatly with her "adverſe Fate comply 


4 


Dy'd for the Land for which ſhe wiſb d to. live; 


And gain d that: Liberty ſhe could not _ 
Oh, happy People of this fav rite Iſle 


On whom ſo many better Angels ſmile; 
For you, kind Heav'n new Bleſſings ill 8 
Bids other Saints, and other Guardians riſe: 
For you, the faireſt of her Sex is come, 

Adopts our Britain, and forgets her Home. 

For Truth and You,. the Heroine declines 


ws * 
U 


- Auſtria's proud. Eagles, and the Indian Mines. 
What Senſe of ſuch 4 Bounty can be ſhown! 22, 


But Heav'n muſt make the.vaſt Reward its own, 
And Stars ſhall join to make 
Yawr Gratitude with eaſe may be: expreſs'd ; 

Strive but to be, what ſhe would make yon, bleſs d. 
Let no vile Factian vex the. vulgar Ear 

With fond Surmiſe, and falſe - affected Fear : 
Confirm but to yourſelves the given Good; 
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Sent by an unknown Hand. 
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HE N waking Terrors rouze the guilty Breaſt, 

7 And fatal Viſions break the Murd rer s Re; 
When Vengeance does Ambition's Fate decree,” 
And Tyrants bleed; to ſet whole Nations frees 
Tho the Muſt ſaddens each diftreſſed Scene 
Unmov'd is ev'ry Breaſt, and\ev'ry' Face ſerene: 


The mournful Lines no tender Heart ſubdue ;. 
Compaſſion is to ſuff ring Goodneſs. due. 
| The Poet your Attention begs once more, 
T' atone for Characters here drawn before: 
No Royal Miſtreſs ſighs through ev'ry Page, 
And breathes her dying Sorrows on the Stage : 
No lovely Fair, by ſoft Perſuaſion won, | 
Lays down the Load of Life, when Honour's gone. 
Nobly to bear the Changes of our State, ' 
To ſtand unmov'd againſt the Storms of Fate, 
A brave Contempt of Life and. Grandeur loft ; 
Such glorious Toils a" Female Name can boaſts. 
Our Author draws not Beauty's heavenly Smile, 
T invite our Wiſhes, and our Hearts beguile : 
No ſoft Enchantments languiſh in her Eye, 
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A Mind unchang d, ſuperior to a 9 
Bravely defies the angry Tyrant's Frown ; 


The ſame, if Fortune ſinks, or mounts on high, 
Or if the World's extended Ruins lie: 


With gen runs S the Stepire un; 4 
Great Souls prong one x} by brd lu Aan 2 
With patient Courage ſhe ſaſtains the Blow, : 
And triumph o'er Variety-of Woe. 
Through ev'ry Scene the ſad Diſtreſs is new : 
How well feign'd Life due repreſent the true! 
Unhappy" Age! who wiews the bleody Stain, 
But muſt with Tears record Maria's Reign!“ 
When Zeal by Doctrine flatter'd lawleſs Will, 
Inſtructed by Religion't Voice to kill. 

Te Britiih1 Fair ! lament in ſilent e; 
Let ev'ry Eye with tendir Pity flow; 
The lovely Form throug rough falling en frogs. | 
Like flow'ry-Shadows of the fil ver Stream. 
Thus Beauty,” — Ho week 82 youre: n. 
Enrich d by Virtue, as — Love. 
Forget your Charms, ſond Woncan's dear Delight, 
The Feps will langniſh here anorber Night. 
No Conqueſt ul th iſombling Smiles we fear; 
She , ki chopped 15 1 a Wr. 
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ur Works of Cle by Me. I 15 o 
Ditto, on Royal Paper. — 3 0 
ni pepe een Iliad, 6 vol. on the beſt 0 
Noaoyel Paper, with his Works. 1 10 OP) 
-—Diwzo, ſecond. Royal{Subſcription Books.) 8 8. 0 
—biuo, large! Paper, Folio. 7 
— Ditto, ſmall Paper, Folio 4 + 0 
—+Dito 129, bound With Dr. King's Hi- ROT 37 . 
ſtory of the Heathen Ged. 8 8 
His Homer's Odyſſey, five, Volumes, | 
Jie „ . 2 
Ditto, mall Paper. — 


— Ditto, in 112. n 


The Works of Jahn Gay Ec; eee Pa 
Mr. Cibber's Plays, h per. 
Mr. Smit his Phadra and Hypolitms, '« — 


Mr. Farquhar's Comedies, 2 Volumes. 
Moliere's Comedies, Eng liſbh, 6 Vol. 129. 
Lord Lanſdown's Plays. — 

Sir Richard Steal's Comedies, * e n 
Fis Conſcious Loters . . 
Me. 5 Te Le 
Ajax, Electra, and Oedipus, from —— 0 
Jane Shore and Jane > won by Mr. Rowe, — 0 
The Fair Example, — —— by 2 

| Mr. Eſtcourt. — — — 
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The: Mad we by Mr. De * 

The Buſy-Body, by Mrs. Cenelivre. . 0. 
The 1 Kent, by Mr; Baker. = 
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be uaker's. Wedding, by Mr. HU kinfeni == 0 
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© Tranſlated from the Greek. 
Mrs. Phillip's Letters to the late Sir C. Carteret: 0 3 


© third Edition 
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* Burl df Warwick, or Britiſh Exile, by 2 0,4, 
By Tolſon. * 

The Fair Quaker of Deal, by: Mr. Shadwel — 8 1. 
The Walking Statue, by Mr. Aaron Hill. 0 mY 
Venus and Adonis, a Maſque, by Mr. Cidber. 0 0 
 Myrtillo, a Paſtoral Interlude, by Mr. Cibber. © o 


The Death of Dido; a Maſque, by Mr.Booth. . to 0 
e 8 


Three Hours after Marriage, 
he Wife of Bath. !- nt: ae 1 eicl 
The What d' ye call it, aTragi- 4 * 3; 0 3 

comi-paſtoral 1 {4 | 

The Works of Nicholas Rowe, E 6 6 

The Tell-Tale, or the Inviſible = by } 

Mr. Cibbey, weoom non | 

TheSecrer — of Arlus. and Odolplivs, $19 \ 


Annotations on the "Tater, 2 vol. — * 2 


Letters of Love and Gallantty, by vile. 


Madam Dacier's Homer's Iliad, 5 vol. 
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Know, you Are not to be re 1 ik 
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Theſe Scenes do no one 


ut Peace and Moderation is thi Ward: A, NL 13 


Nh. Side,- nor Man on eitber Sie, in hi, 7 
2 2 pe ST" Clown, oy Cit, WY vir SN CELTS I 


And „ "tis all wrong,” „e Kir. 6 "Oe 
the well. 2 Man, of Paris and Ie, et 
Look ſharp Datntits at a "Feaſt ; INS: a Wat 
1 ghely Turns nor Langage „e,, 0 5 
But reſt contente wih dur —2 Sher, e $1 
'Tis ſuch as we conld get at Croydon Fart. oy n 
Our Men of MH hav be mover boy it" Orr. 
Where Beaux and Belles and gentler Wits reſort, 
e 8 9 
3 r e , 5 12 en | 
Or by the Chriſtes Name 70 1 4 Friend 5 G 6K 
But to ſome happier M we leave to ns. eee 109 46 
Of thoſe who in true Bitmg moſt ee ee *. v [2 galD 
For that great Work old Bards en * W NX 
And the Sicilian Maid renew-the lofty Strain. W . * SotT 
u _ * I i N 
you, e Comedy, or write 1 . un & Wan 
For tho n their Offspring date 
Aud ev'ry Iliot Anthir loves the Brat cog Len WAL 
Nit ours give: 2 up his Petit aj 
And ſwears th 
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Satyr, N Noiſe. a Nonſenſe could 3 i e 
Then to be pleas'd and taught the Hearers cam, FR 
They got Inſtruction, and the Poet Fan. sig 1 oY bY '% 
Then Strephon's Verſe t9\eithe\ Sex gave LW 
OY the Fair, ani kept the Pool- Wee g nd 
r 40 Reaſons to 5 ſelves beſt h 
Tour F Mi and Pleaſu Fleaſures you al;, AF K W 
Hither ye Herds of Fools feonrely c, it nos = OTB 
Prologue and Epilogue, £3 {40 „% 3 8 5 3 
| Lour ancient Fig, aro i now nd dub, 75 
— think'it bard, when Laws prevail 
That take away our Privilege to rail; 2 | * N. . 
Maids, Wrues, and Miſreſſes aſſert the Cauſe, e de 
In ſpite of Reformation and the Lame 44H 54 
Ad ibo the cenſur d Stage no 'Tales' oY EY 
Fee e Days and Tre may do ad w IIA ah 
Henceforth, in ſolemn Meeticgs of the. Job : "A 
| Win o dear Sex and all | ir Failing ſpare; | 
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1 Merchant, very. > 
 - Mariana, a e 
Cuſtoms, 


Finally. r 

2 & A City Solicitor. N 

| 25 Servant to 

-— _ -Grumble, Servant to _ 
Bobee, Servant to Sir — 
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Lady dal, Is of fected a. 

Widow. , . 3. . 7 
Mariana, Privarcly eve? to Cle * — 

mont, and related to Frimdly. © © 
Angelica, Daughter to Sig . 
Mrs. Clever. $65 
Mrs. Scribbleſerabble, W 0 
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ler. REN NY FJ Bindly lay * ot | 


ers long $:. for o | 
a Perſon as. he eems to be. 
Thie Lazineſs in Love looks. as if Ma- 
-trimony hadgone before, and the beſt 


Iv Pert of the Buſineſs had: been over. 
Ta Oh Trick 5 


Where's rr 
Trick. He'll-be — bgi© oute, Sir; juſt get id of » 
nue Misfortune that follows: him. l r ß ” * . 
Cler. " Misfortune What Mixforrone ? | KA 1 : | Wy 
„ K vere e36 35 ni 
Cler. The Devil! Is ſhe with ard. 
: Trick; TOO true. Sir: Four vucient Cocks: 
man.is a tenacious Anima they 2 . their 
bold till a bave: dnnn Blood; the to gi 


pping 
de north ie by ber ſelf, at the fuſt-Stop the 
2655 A 4 makes; 


5 THe Burns 
makes ; we ſhall have him here preſently — See, aida r 
l tell you fo, == 2% i. x A Fe 
nter Friendly. 221 * >. ; * 
\ Friend. Dear C imont, I have. Ten Thouſand Pardons 
ee I treſpaſs upon oy. Patience: ata range 
ra. 3 
Cler. Dear Sir, truce with your Compliments ; and if 
you pleaſe, let us come to che Matter in Hand — Yon 
new Houſe is my Unclke's: 
Trick. "Twou'd ha* made our Honour, « t 
if you Had not fillch out will Pim W 0 
Cle. He has been there wich bis Dau nother theſe" 


er 


7. 
ſing; who the wa 
came down in the fame Coach with me Gy th l 
that unleſs ye can find out ſome Stratagem to make an 
Aſs of him, and a happy Man of you, poor Angelica muſt 
die a Maid, or marry the Focal, ar aforeſaid. 

Friend. In order to that we have already taken all mea- 
fures, the T muſt own I apprehend ame Difficulty in the 
Ezerution of ens, — Did Af h Lover \ 4: wg 
with | you, know you?; 

Cler. Not at all— Pl affure you „ „ 

Perſon, and a Biter, as his — Fellow-Travel- 
lers, the very Coachman, 2nd indeed-eyery , we met 
upon the Road, found d their Caſt. 

Friend. The Devil he is! That new Generation of 
are the moſt inſufferable Teiaers! It happens. . 
enough; for your Uncle has met with em ſome where or 
other, and I ſuppoſe has been bit to the purpoſe, for he 
raves at the very mention of the Word; ſwears tis a vil- 
lanous Deſign to corrupt all our Morality; and breed u 
eur Vouth in the Practice of early Lying; hehopes v les 
it made Felony by Act of Parkement. — I perceive my 
nmz f ſo formidable as we took him to b = 

Wick. Fear Sir; s the Word,: alle Tafe. 
For the old Gentleman, leave him to me. This Fair- time 
* * a Liberty of coming to his 


Houſe, 


deo de ofthe 


| 'Vazle 4 


The: B IT ER. 9 
Houſe, tho' the Infide of it at another. time is a8 hard to 


be ſeen as a fortified Place in the time of War, — but 
the Devil's in bim if be can keep us out now: — I have 
engaged two or three very pretty Fellows here of the Town 


part, and of moſt invincible paſſine Courage 

thro with the Execution, — they have had the r 
de besten black and blue in ſeveral Adventures already. 
Ale. For che rest, the lovely Mariana, your charming 
has engag d a notable Limb of the Law, a 


K hers oli i Nene wer if there be 
City Solicitor, in — any 
thing in his w] to do yon Service you may 


upon him. My ee luckily enough too in 


Love with Ana, to a very ridiculous: Extravagance; 


and when a Woman of Wit aad Beauty has an old Fel- 
los under thoſe Circumſtances, ſhe ſeldom fails of a Se= 
cret to make him pliant;s. 7 8 at 
*. Send, But can you, who: are b deliente 2 Lover, al- 
Jowe Mariana to make _ -advances to this e 
N e le n £250 54PT 980 
Cle. To truſt you then with a: Secret of the laſt lal⸗ 
portance, you ed know pre vena een 
this Week: L Fin 
Friend. To Marian !” n ver e fo | 
Ar. en made me the Unpien Men in che world. - 
woe oe Uncle know: anything of this Matter? 
. Not a liable, I have been {fo long upon ſcurvy 


Terms with — chat I thought er os to mene 
-poſe 16 belt his Conſent: 4 1 


iet. Sir, Sir, as [-live, - 
Mr. Clerimont is in Diſgrace with bis Uacle, . 


ia foinewhar ſeoundeelifh,'or;—av' cy Honour calls it, 


[I Cer. ] ſcurvy Terms wirh' him ſelf, what if-we 


Thon's retain her for an | rovrards bim d 
le. Ha?! lucky enough... Wel | 
Friend. Sdeath! Sbe's en nets Friend of my Lady 


Stal's. © 1 5 
"Thick; Ah deer Sir, the haha violent reſſion for Mo- 
ney 5 —<the loves it better, not than any thing, I wo'nt 
8 . Friend 9 
e > 


%. 


Party" wih us, ſmart Dogs for the contri- 


n 


To Als Bunn 


on bor OI pot Carers, fo the laſt 
"Clo elk 1 har been. wn in her 
er. 2 S 
Books of lde. mig 
Mick. Hum! not altogether o juſt no- 
'my Lady Stals be join Cher, a6 iaty ape both coming 


this wa 

Friend, Let's be goneß 1 wou'd not ſee ben Rd 
dye hear, Sirrah, contrite ſome way to rid us of my Lady 
Stake; -— that unlucky amoreus' Five and Forty Face of 
hers is a mere Omen of ill Fortune, I wiſh we may 
never meet her till our Projects are paſt eroſſing. 
Tick. I warrant you, Sir: 9 
reckon the thing 3 — you may depend upon her, 
as much <p wager oy Joes s upon his Couſin of 
Bavanig. b 

State. Well, dear Clever, never talk, for this Croydon is 
2 moſt inſufferable filthy Place. 

Clev. There's 2 great deal of Hurry, Duſt, and Noiſe in- 
deed; And yet fo there are at May Fair and Bartholomew 
Fair, where 240 the World come. — Methinks this Place is 
as diverting as thoſe are, and the People are as merry 
here as there, tho they are not ſo well dreſs d. 

tale. Dreſs d! the — why, Child, Dreſfing's 2 
reaſonable thing — one muſt have a fine Wit, delicate: and 


well turn d, te be able to Dreſs — The Things that come 


here never think, they love Walnuts and Sack, and fat 
Gooſe, and ſeeing 


of Monſters, and laughing à Gorge de- 
Slozee, but they never think. — Well, I am perfectiy ghd 
I dave met thee. I ſwear I believe I am the enly W 
man of Condition here;— Ell ſwear l'm in the laſt Cod- 
Fuſion to think I could have ſo much Complaiſance for 
Friendly to come hither. — I'll ſwear I believe you' muſt 
think me furiouſly fond, to let him engage me in a Party 
i horribly upon the ridiculous, - 
Clev. We have dropt him ſome where in the Croud; 


and 1 fanſy tis that makes you  uncaſy. ——— Come, 


Madam, >" is it n 3 rather than Com- 
Eriendly's Parties? To * 


The BIT ESR. 11 


_the Man his due, 'methought be was not ſo.yery preſling 
for your Company hither. 
Stale. Jealous! poor Clever !. 1 jeatous. of the Fellow 1 
fear, Madam, you're as much miſtaken, Madam, as 
perhaps you ever were in your Life, Madam. After all, 
_ when one is made ſo. very much to one's Advantage, fo 
agreeable, ſo handſom, ſo every thing in the World, and 
| ' when one has ſo fine a Diſcernment to underſtand it ve- 
s vy well one's ſelf. . Jealouſy is a Paſſion, that perhaps af- 
ter all is as little troubleſom as any Paſſion. in the World. 
; Cleu. Ob, Madam! all the World. muſt. confeſs how 
bountiful Nature has been to you, even to. the laſt Prodi- 
gality of Gifts and Grace. 
. Pn wy Why really, and between Friends, Child, I don't 
think my Per ſon has done Nature one jot of Diſcredit 
ö Wbat do you think? ha! as long as good Faces have been 
in Faſhion, ſhe never fioiſh'd, one Rk 90 ber Reputa- 
nen, 

Clev. "ay, 47 1 ok. your K tink all tog 
vou haye all. the reaſon in. 115 World: to be la 
with it. 

Stale. Nay,. my Der, that I am, upon my Word; 
for, as I was ſaying, I think I may, without AﬀeQation, 
aver that I am bandſom, rich, nay and young too, in 
ſpite of al the little infignificant World may ſay to the 
contrary... 
ev. Why that's true that ſame World f is the 
Devil — the ridiculous ways they have got in that World. 
Tou ſhall have em, when they are vex d at their Hearts > 
that they grow old —— fanſy that every Body 
elſe grows old in Proportion as they do :. You ſhall have 
em, becauſe they happen d to Dance at a Ball with a Wo- 
man, in the merry Days of King Charles the Second. 
ery, Smoke the reverend Gentlewoman; tho! ſhe has as. 
much Cherry -colour d Ribbon, and black Hair fruz'd: 
out as any Toaſt of em all, and never miſs'd tne Front 
Box of a new Play theſe Thipty. Years... 

Stals, The World is full ot Impertinences — : 
but you may take my Word for 1 it chat Lam y0unge ve- | 
TIM Zoung. : 
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Aer. Oh dear Madam! you don't think tre 
aden to conyince me of it? add 1907 
Stale. No, Child; not at lt 25 to that; — Hi he-. 
 fides now; befides all theſe Rode Mica; 1 ought to 
; Les e ſomewhat upon my Birth and'Family.. - 
at is very N nov, 45 co this brad 


 Stale, his hive; Jive Clan” 8 
cer. As bow ?: why that there esl de weh g 
2 Scandal that Virtue and Merit, Me . Lady- | 
ip, ſhould run the Gantler thro fo many Vikeirg Days i 
every Week. Why, Ibeſieve 1 have Heard x thouſand i 
People ſay, that you never had Father or Mother, Uarle 
or Aunt, Siſter or Brother, that your ſelf or any other 
Body knew of. — na not ſo muck as a Husband, 
5 "the? 1 your Ladyſhip has had the Misfortune to 25 a diſcon- 
folate Widow foe fo N Years aſt paſt.. in 
Stale. This is pleaſant, 1 yow! but dear ths: this is-: 
Fine plaiſien — the ridiculous World L as H every 
y did not know my Family. I'd have*crii'to com- 
Prehend 1 have two as fine young Gentlemen as ever 
wore Gown at the Univerſity — t e worlt of em (and 
|. indeed 1 think that is Feremy) the worſt of them under- 
| ſtands Hebrew—— And then my Niece at Hackne) * che 
prettieſt witty Creature. 
_  Clev. Ab, Madam, tis not your Fertility is-in- Queſtion; 
no Body can have the Impodence” to diſpute that Part of 
your Family.—— Your Foſterity is all fafe, but tis con- 
cerning your illuſtrious Anceſtors that the Doubt 4s Tais d. 
Stale. Folly to the laſt degree -I ſwear you. 
© beyin' to be mighty entertaining 
Clev. You'll pardon me, Madam, that 1 baxe dealt ſo 
very freely with your en Youll ow for the 
Sincerity of Friendſhip. . 

Stale. Oh by all means, my Dear, you e me to 
| ſuſpect the contrary — 1 hive Wit enough aboye 
| the little Envy. of thoſe talkin — bole I am - 
"Rich; have a Fortune, Ar Argent © * Child... 


HT i 


CC tO GL nay 


' Clev. A Fortune | ; 
Srale. Bf ive, « ER R D 
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Clev. Nay; 7, then T dot wonder at your being above 
* hat the, Ira eau ſay of you, —— Pafſtively no Body 
_ can be out of Humour that has Mot n 

"Stale. 1 thiok 1 have fome Kind: o Waasen to 
Mr. Friendly - the Man loves me to Folly; —— I 
am pleas d he ſhould do fo, and, in ffrort, intend he ſhall. 
marry me within thefe two Days. 

Clev. Well, Mott: I wilt you good Succefs — ike 
Wk World, chat has been Fa il-nator'4' to "diſpute © one- 
Husband with you, may tfy to hinder ybu of another 
' therefore” have a Care, and make fire of your Man while 
- you can have him, = Between the Wars abroad, and * 
many preſſing Occaſions at home, Men are ſcarce.” 


" Enter Mariana l 
my De Wy Lady State? 15 it poſſible that 1 thou meet- 


Stale. Mariana ! this is the, very Predeſtination of good: 
Fortune my Dear, Dear, incomparable Dedr 1——— 
But Child! That, Are You aloe! 

Mar. Oh, Ho, e Diperfions of the * 


draw fo much Company to em, that *rwould be almoſt 
impoſſible to come Ales eſpecially.in a Stape-Coach — 


To deal freely with you, I came hurker * an Engpge 
ment with Mr, Clerimont.. 
| Stale. And the teſt of your Compa , 
Aar. Galant and engaging to the AGE AT 
er, a Lady of Wit and ſure, and a riotable Man of 
{3 out of the City. 
Clev, Tho ad Lint e's Fat: good 


| Account of the Inns-of-Court Galant 


rough Oh, Mrs. Clever, your cans; {REY You have: 
525 uſual Good- humour hither, I ſee. 


Aways much at your Service, Madame. 
als, La gh 1 2 ve you diſpos d of Jour Com- 


Mar, All diſper'd —— my W was: Do * 


with four or five fine Ladies id M. 


Stale. And your Lady of Pleaſure ? 8 
Mar. With a knot Ut Rakes, And my Man 
of Buſineſs is engag d in an Affiir of — gm, N 


OY An. Agr rb Im tha Cri 
wo _ Mar. Ay, Tl aſſure Jou, and very great 5 $-uM & 
51 took him to give himſelf a. other End © the 
Town king of an Air, and he: wou d not pay the . 
; . whereupon — — : 
ppoſe he beat him. R 
"Mar. 52 ſo from Top to Toe — 5 had jul 
Giſh him when I left em. 
Stale. Very pleaſant! — But, my Dear, have you met 
with no 8 our ſelf? 
Mar. Oh 7785 à very good one, I aſſure you: — A 
g Grenadier f che Guards n to 1 me wühb burnt 
Brandy an; Sauſage Wm 


ot © 
*Y 
— 
* 
65] 


Clev. Very 2 eee e n/a | 

Stale. Oh; ſhocking ! But ris like the horrible Place — 
* ſwear, my Dear, we ought never to 'be ET, for 
coming hithes, 

Elen Ob dear Madam,” be compog'd, I beſeech you — 
_ Life ont, you meer with none of thoſe Inſolencies. ha 
Such little wild, young Creatures as Mariana can't avoid 
the Impertinence of an impudent young Fellow; but he 

muſt be a Grenadier indeed: that would attack your Lady- 


ip. 
| 5 Enter Mir. Scribble ſcrabble, Bloody and 47 0. 

Mar. Ah dear Mr. Seribbleſerabble! 1 I rejoice to ſee 
10am glad you're got out of the Clutches 
of that unmerciful , pounding n 3 

Serib, Ab de-de-dear Madam, your Slave, your Slave, 
nothing in the Earth, a Te- Te. Trifle, a Triffe. 

Stale. Is this the Lawyer, Child? CEE 

Mar. The fame. 

Scrib. One always meets with your me- me- merry 
5 and your comical a Madam, at Fairs and 
-fuch like 1— for my part, I came Were 
Pu- pu 
Mar. «gw be. . A very whimſical Deſi ion, very 
far from à Jeff, and: in my Opinion went off very tragj- 
cally on your Side. 


_ . Serib, Nut at all, n, not at . @ T&/Te-Trifle, 
N — | 


4 


x F 
7 28 


The BIT A R. 1 
Aar. Your:Noſe bleeds ſadly. 


4 Scrib. Nothing at all, very good. 'very wholſom — 7 

the 1 always bleed Spring and Fall. 

ch- Civ. Men of Galantry turn erery thing into good 
Hanes and Mirth:—— 1 Know. Mr. Seribbleſerabbl 

of old, always a Wag. 

uft Serib. Ab! Na-Na-Nanny | Nay Clever! By 7e. 

| Fericho I am glad to ſee thee, + 

net Clev. He's a great Man at Adventures, — TECTED. 'the 

Farthing Pye-boulſgs in Aoorfields ripg of him. 

Y Stale. Well, to have Adventures is alone a Mark 2 A 


rn: i Man of Condition. Mr. e give me Tue. to 
felicitate your good Fortune. 
a Mar. Ah dear Madam, you don't know kim. 
He's intimate with all hy agreeable Rakes about ro 
wears a lacd Hat wyith a ſmart Pinch in Vacation - time, 
and plays at Picket at the Temple Chocolate: houſes 
Scrib. Tr. truly, Madam, if it were not diſeountananc'd 
in the City, I do think a de- de- dem Caſtor, with a faſhi- 
onable Edging, a yy Ge-Ge-Gentleman- like kind of an 
Ornament. : 
Clev. He is a very Terror to all the Heads of the 
| Ward he lives in, two Chandlers Wives, beſides 
2 Haberdaſher of ſmall Wares's Daughter, have been turn d 
_ - out of Doors for him within this Half Year. 
-  Scrib. Ah me-me-mere Waggery, Sc-Sc-Scandal, —— 
What ſhou'd the Ladies ſee in me? 
. Clev. Oh that Spirit, that Wit, that aprecable Freedors, 
1 Something of a fr: fr- frank manner, Madam; ah, 
ah, ah but wh-what's that, what's that, Madam 3 
But how come you to know me! [ value my ſelf upon 


rey being cloſe. 
mw | Cov. What, d'ye. think the World knows nothing? — 
pu- But beſides, whatſoever he * loves to. make r 
| with his Adventures. 1 
ery Seni. Au, ty » 5 fy, — no, no, noi 2 12 1 
tale, Pretty, Expreſſions of his Paſſion! . . - 
2 2 Clov. Then tis the little peeviſneſt Creature, ratherthan 


not quarrel he'll quarrel and box with his Miſtreſs it 


IG The Bit IA. 
then ſlie, 3 you know, naturally mo 8 


comes the Prentioes. A prod 

Stale. What! en with ne Went, fon 6 
eee. Up wich ets, Hoss e 
Lover is ruefully —— for the Cloſe of his Adventure. 


Mar. Arr for the Ladies is galant; and: Toe 
Love is bis 2 * __ „ le-. 
Ha to all this? 


r 36 gol, 12518 1 1115 
Stale. His Wiſe? What bas be a Wife? 'Oh ea 
Mr. Seribbleſcpabble 1 © 
Seri. — leviews e e 1 n 
Clev. Marry but we will tho mer, to her Praiſe 
2 He's an — 1 to the WH Pariſh for Pa- 
- = Sertb, Shall F tell you 7 My Drw-Drindge, my Conve. 
nience, my patient Griſſei. — ſhe in the Be- Be-. Ballad was 
2 Type of heb, ard T am her nen- noble Warn e Lord, | 
hes great Turk, by 'Fe-Fericho.” 
4 46 What a barbarons little India Perſon it 121 
Mar. Why didn't you bring her with you Today?” 
Serib. Whit, about Bu Bu- Bos nes? Ineo- ee- eon- 
evo, Madam, — No, f left her, 1 left ber — N 
Clev. Penfively at home, I warrant you. 
I. TIS "the foul" Clothes, and the Childrens 
ut let us leave her to her Co: Co- Cow- 
eel and * ne of Ale, and. — of other” matters. 


en blalen whiers Seridbleſcradbl. 
- Clev. You 3 Me. what a baſe World it is, how 
falſe the Men, and how miſerable the Women are: 
The very Scribbleſtrabbles of be Cuy mee gov" into che 
way of deſpiſing their Wives. 
Stale. Tis too true, Child; and there deer. in 
this fantaſtical Age, that the greateſt Merit can obli 
Conſtancy : —— And if I didn't think Fi a Man 


that bad a very exact Gout for Merit, one that enter d very 
| far into Merit, extremely far, almoſt as far as dis _ 


"Ther Br HNA Bp 


ut 
for one to enter into Merit, 1 ſhould-hardly tug * 
ſelf in his, or any Man's Hands. 8 75 

be e Lack e e ee e Movie ws, 
. far 8s another, 1 dont ithat, Madam s but bow 
ee will you keep him Being dcr df Merit? and tn 
e. viag bis Belly: full of Meritt 4 choy lay vid of 
* Merit, turns Merit off again? dg neon . 
5 Stale. For that, Child, T uuſt to my Kidrity dis G 
ful Liknow it, and 1 truſt to it. | * 3133 

dev. Matrimony's'an uncertain Game! (6: | 
0 23 — $a, ſo. — But you know we mee * 
ih . Beſides, Rai my tell me. 
2 that [ſhall never r tn =o] 
7 and a Scurvy Humor: e eee its 
e- itil, ah! ahl (you'll pardon the Mis fortune — 
as oe) till T have another Child. Nay, they 
d,. 222 Tordell eee ee e 0 hd 
I Rottom of my Diſtemper. ' © + 

Cleu, Nay then you had beſt get your Ingredients: 16- 

2 gether, and go into the Courſe: as {oon a de for 
— ſear the Seaſon of Phyfick ſhould be over. . 
F Stalr. My Dear, T 1 ee pere bufy. [79 lui wel 
go cn before. nyt of Foo 0 09% 4997 
ns Mar. But s Word. Man and 1 Wait on you.” 
- . Seale, Clever and Pil walk on before 2 ok 
— us before we get to the Monſters, 1 1 


ne Fancy for Monſters, 
Ctev.-Did:your Ladyſhip ever e 
-\ Sale On ear) — was 2 very obſcene — | 
E be was obſcene, rude, hen, 9 aa 3 ed 
the Womantegny — B 
Clev. His Lady? i enen 62-3 i 
tale. — 2 . was-very weil bred, 4 has * great 
deal of Wit. 6 mo are ne if the 
ſees Company here, we'll viſit her. 
 Clev. With all my heart. bunt. 
Mar. Lodk ye, bs careful, and you may pe 
Ty. thing: from Mr. Friendly's Bounty; — for Clerimont's. 
ble. Uncle, Fl undertake he ſhall ſet his Name to the Deeds. 
oY to aaa 


L. Te B 1 fi E R 
Serib. Tis are here in EE in mY 
a geen Bag . 1 83 but the a 5 Ge· Ge · Gen 
tleman's Name to fill up the Blanks Wb 31 
Mar. For that I can inform you be writes 
3 Tailapoy of Ringquangeung xi. tha 4 
a pu pu- P ne is b or 
2 Proteſtant N 1 1 * 247 N 
Mar. Tis à Name he has given to a ne Houle —5 
buile hard by here, You muſt 'know he has got his 
Eſtate by the China Trade in the Eaſi-Indies, and at that 
ume grew fo fantaſtically fond of the Manners, Lan- 
guage,” Habit, and every thing that relates to thoſe Peo- 
ple, that he prefers em not only before thoſe of his own 
Coun S all: the World beſides. Tis ridiculous enough 
dap ſee how he makes himſelf be drefsd and n ex- 
- oy after the Chineſe manner. 
-. Serib, Ve very whimſical, fe-fo-faith and troth. n 
Mar. But huſht! — here's our — the 
Tann Wag. that came down.in the Coach with us. 
2002 Enter Pinch and wo Women in Masks. £33139 
Pinch. You tell-me you are very. paſſionate ————— 
„ 1 Mak. What, are you ſuch a. Monſter not to be- 
lieve me when 1 -ſwear? 
Pinch. It | is really iaconſiſtent. You: ehen me 
but two Minutes and a half, and you intend to bamboozlc 
me out of a Beef- Stake. 
1 Mask. Not for that, my Deir, e i but OY we 


and Still in a certain Place. 

'2 Mask. Hark ye, Madam, come ne. Madam, — 
We won't be bebolding to the Pimp. 

1 Mak. No, pray ſtay, Madam; III aſſure you Ma- 
aum, 1 know the — mn is a . 
of mine, and ä 

Pinah. Bite! | 0 d 
\ 2 Mak. What d'ye mean, Pimp 2 ba, Rip! What's Bite, 
Fimp ' Will you give us a Bot of Wine, or no; Pimp? 


have told you my Mind without a Bites pox. 


ſhould dine together we ſhould be. ſo facetious — and 1 
n tell you ſomething of 6 engl Wm * at * | 


Finch. Why then 1 tell you No And now 


"> | 


y 


* 


ſome Night or other in the Play: 


Mar. Mr. Pinch, your Servant; ——T vovy Pm afraid 


B R. 19 

1 Mask. Dammee, Madam, come 59 7 Madam; — 
. Madam Foorftocking at the Greyhound ſhe has 
brought dowyn a Couple of Bob Wigs out of Cheapſide, 
ſhall treat us both. Look ye, : 1 I ſhall meet you 


Paſſoge, and then 
Il bite you, I will fo, Pimp bow! © * [Exennt Make. 


The B 1 1 


you re very ill- natur d you treated Your” Ladies very 
roughly, methought. 


Pinch, Oh no, dear Madam, by no means Madam 
Jam fond of the Fair to the laſt degree ; by the ſolemn 
Powers, Madam. — Your Laying. 1 is, 88 [ may. * * 
Biter, Madam. fo ae 

Mar. Upon m word is innocen , 
know . wap very! ty, 

_ Pmch, Oh dear Medeta,-exoaſd me 5 for that— no, no, 
bite, bite, Madam, that won't paſs indeed. 

Mar. Nay 1 muſt confeſs I take it to be ſomething 
that is very entertaining, becauſe J ſee it makes up a 


— ß CREEY FOE Re THIS: 
men. 


Pinch, Oh your our only new Way of Humour. We 
that pretend to be hen of Wit and Pleaſure OE 
but dire all Day long. X 
Mar. But pray, Sir, 2s bow ? for Eximple a little. 
Pinch. Why as thus; ſuppoſe now 1 ſhould ſay Sir 81 


mon Snuffle was a Wit. | 
Mar. A Witt he's a Polit cian indeed, and a men * 
Ges aad; but for a wit. 


Fiuch. Bite! there tis now —— Wh he's v more 8 


Wit than lam a Politician. Or now if 1 ſnould ſay 1 


un going to Moſcow; or that I am'to be Lord Mayor, or 
that the Chari of Turtarys my Couſin-German, that the 
[Pope's a Whig, and the French King a Reformer, _ 
to be aboliſt and Matrimony and ugly Faces to prevail; 
How ! ſay you with a grave Face indeed: Bite, ſays 1— 
that's all; — you ſee it is the eaſieſt thing in the World. 
Scril. Mei e · mi eaſy, fe- fe. Faiti and Troth. — 


Why this boy, theſe 1255 6 Here Thave been aBiter, 


Nn eee ears, and never knee it. 


May 


— 


ae The BITTE. 
En 1 ſee you are a 222 * right Wit 
* ame your Jeſt with, Matrimony — 
ou been @& Sufferer by the err + chin 
ill. of their — e 
| Pardon me, nat at all, Madam... only far the 
| —_ Wir, and to meke up the troll of the Sentence, 
n conceited Perſons are — tado I am Matri- 
mony's humble Servant, came damn to this very individual 
Town of Croydon to pay my ReſpeRs to it, and am to 
. my ſolf Matrimony's Bond-flave to-morrow: 
A nay N an nn en 


YF p 
> 3 222 


N Happy! ba. ha; Bite, Madam, ——1 am to. 
married indeed, but up Body's to be made happy... 
Mar. You are ſuch a Wag one does nt knom 8 
have yau. — Well, but who is it that is to have the 
Honour of your bitten . bit ſhe wil 

be, that 1 foreſee already. 

Finch. Right, Madam, fot, — . 1 ſhall bite her, 
the” he be Bone of my Bane nener ſo much You 
_ muſt know tis one Madam Angelica, CIs, _ 

5 rich Merchant bard by, here. | 

Mar, Handſom to a Miracle, I. ſuppoſe. buns | 
nec] Egad I don't know, that's as the Fates hall pz 
ww vou muſt know I never ſaw her nor her 
Father in my Life, nor heard of them till within theſe 
Three Days, when a Comical old Fellow, a Father of 
mine in the Country, ſends a Servant of his, ane Gre- 
gory Grumble by Name, (whom, by the way, I bit Seven 
— ! conld tell how — Father and. Mather, 
2 my Siſters, my Uocles and Aunts, and the 

of my Relations. in the Country did) to tell me that 
had agreed with Gentleman for » Wife for me. 
Toe pre News, bit the Beaver again, and then ſent 
were bon to my Father-in-Law that is to be. 
P N be ere tt. V we come down 


— Dinch. To, bits: the. Ol Gratiemaes: andthe reſt of my 
Ceydonian Relations, conſummate with die Davghter, and 
r Wees of. . q 


. 
Mar; | 
7 1 


Lg 


E 


A . 


% - by 


er 


nc 


=. my 12 


6. 22 


bene Dy. ow © loſe: 


afraid we muſt def] 


— I Marry _ ee time endugh, T! 


Fc CRTCT WTR 


engaging = 


make your Lady jealous for the World. 


13845788 


nien of my Beauty, and intrench upon eur Bride 


now¾y, you ſhall repair to your Lady Miſtreſs at Night,and | þ 

be married to- Morro fer your Puniſhment, -- 1 

Pinch, Od! I like this mightily — ſtrangely —- Fai 1 
_— Od!. there's u good deal of Gonecit in lis like | 
a-Carnival before Lent —— Or a é it; 
Mar. Come hang Sitniles — we'll join the reſt of our i 


_--- - i 
— a 


F B 7 
1 ali is $4 


K* N. 


Wen U. [be th 
Abe the W 


« W — Jl] debe im 
e bb intent upon this 1 


. ͤ ͤ ook ele 


— 
—— —— —_ 


— 


— — 


— 


— yams 


: EE IE 
— — — 
— 


— — 


* APs is 


warrant you. 
Lady, that Im 


ak ol, nog | 
Farid 


ff 
Finch. For that Rar 1 of your 


— — ———— 
— — — 
—— 
— 


— — ee. ce 
8 —— — 


you — I'll marry 
you, Madam, I 50 Tn gredteſt Princeſs upon 
the Earth, tho ſhe were fair as the bluſhing Morn — or — 
Mar. Oh dear] this is a very particular Piece of Ga- 
lantry, but you Men of \ it and Pleaſure are ſo 
Ls 


dull nr Minute 


— 


8 


Pmch, For m Midam, fare the 
1 had the 8 to om e 
Mar. W C 2 two urs „LA. 

Pinch. I have als? the greateſt ination in the 
World to profeſs. my. Madam, Jour Eadyſhips moſt 
profound bumble Servant, 

Mar, Nay, I ſwear this is too an l not 


2 


Pinch. Madam, ſhall 1 tell your LadyGip without a 
Bite, and W the ſolemn Powers, I am paſſionate and Un 


cere ? 
Mar 1 I bate bake i Kraie Ucilation'to take y&u/& your 
eee bere ar I war wil * 
"te Gin eee 


4 
I receive-you-for my — if 


ive; for this Day 
nary Ft me when that's-over,- as well as — 


and be as merr as the Day's long. 
Company y Vs long 1 


a 


The B. 1. —— 
Pinch, Or like— or 8 ws like a Biting and 

2 Beating, of hen! ughing 15 cry ; gov like fait voy 
and foul, or like ridi . a dot 
terwards r i Lk : 
Aar. Phog!"Phoo' — Come along, mu warrant. you— . 
" Pinch. Or like— Od! 1 don't n ſomewhat 


that's merry and v noe Gee Bur, as you 
fax, 9 and fo come ONE: dee 
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1 Loz Buſes, and froww', and ſwore, 
il me rudely from ber. 


. 2 her perjur d, aithleſs bre, 
— BIN nn 7s me er., 51 Mee e 5 
| CES Df 16 W 11 5 ö * 1 
Ware J . . b e 
15 8. d, Nay, -whither go ye t © "IE" 
Wang Daitioti ſaw; now were - Y 
ng? "Do" wivas & hot Coe. te 15 eien 


N 7 f 
bo 1 2 1 * 


F D 95 

(TO oz — 2 ? Fe? IS: 8 
= Cs ES {5 Ba ASFA SEEN 
in 3 5 3. . 


A. 0 T 2. 8 C. E N E Wa, 
1 8 Nee to lbs „ Two or Three Servants vide: 


J bailing in Grumble. 1 


h ye, Sirrah, I will put you into the. 
Hands of the Titang, which is, according 
to Inveeprerntion, the Officer that delighteth in Juſtice, 
which is, according to E liſh E 100, the Conſtable 
of Croydon; PIF ſee whether the Laws of this 


Land, n will Ew WN 
ties like theſe. 1 


Srum. Yauſt charge the Conftable wi ms? l 
put me i' th? Stocks now! Maiſter's Worſnip, Sir Peter 


Fencij s Worſhip; * = nee ths Pines's Worfhip,and young 
Maiſter 


Sir Tims 


„ 


hn His, Maſter will be here to-day; and I will demand Juſtice 


* your Pain by to-morrow. 


The Bit . 23 


2 ez r the; Yo Squair's Worthip 
; et hudge aindly aur rn 
_— ü ch Stoucks for 9 'Boble po pu 


Sir Lm. Profane Raſcal} Sirrah! It was the ee. 4 


Repreſentation of the great Callaſuſu, ho was Nephew 
to the great Fillimafs, ko was deſcended from the illu- 
ſtrious Fokienſs, who wvas the firſt Inventor of eating Rice 
upon Platters, —+=;Sirrab!! it 


or the great aa po of Nami, you had bs: Death, Sir- 
rah! LD = my Jou mus. x "$4 $44 5 vil 1 pb 21 


ica. 0 ha 


1 * 


ang. „ t Matter? What be. wi, 4 


Mr mers * he is when — a 


1 Sl 4193 2 


oe $2: . : 2443 111 Fe 5 

Sir Tiw-Got you in H e 1 2 
You have not that TEE and Is things 
vrhich deſerve R 
modeſtly, or — — 24 Perſon may Bee ea 
have, muſt haye, and to have, Hus fiat 

Grum. Yauſt mak ſuch a Raut and a Horly-burly, 1 
pb no ſtay till young :Maifter come here 


Pay f for't——\Vle. pay for t aut of my www Pocket, 
| [Offering 
Here's Raut with.aRailazz and a Zu, with a Pon. 


here bauy another. 


Sir Im. Monſter of a Fellow! Take "hs rig | 


from my Sight Confine him in the loweſt part of 
the Edificy, eyn in the Cellar —=away with him l fi 
Exeunt Servants with Grumble. 


of him —— I will demand Two Hundred and Seventy 
odd Blows on his Belly; Three Hundred on his Breech 


and Four Hundred and Twenty Nine on the Soles of his 


Feet. Well, Miſtreſs, have you diſpos'd' your ſelf in- 


continently to marry the n _ We ws 


a to my Commands? © (61703653 dns 

Ang. To-morrow; Sir? — s very Toon; 
Sir Tim. By the Majeſty of Pekin, an you mutter, Not. 
iy, II have you marry'd to-night, and then "3: out 


a K 


W n 
IT 


+» 
* 8 * 
Xi LE: 0 ' 
» + 0 5 
> * * 
— : 2 


you bad ben at Nanga, 


egard and Venetation, Which any'eivilly, 


8 1 * » _ 
CE — — ͤ —— —ͤ— Ou 


1 


ag gegen. Word; Arb ü not the 
| ater, of che Hain, Sin, non ay; of che Pain, 
_ that I ſtand nονα ¹ỹõ upon imy; Word, tis 8 very brd 
2 prod de forced tu carry a Man one dont like.) 


Sir Im. Moſt- provoking i — dilike a 
Man before e se bim, only in to my Fater- 
— —— ttue Neaſon 


tis nat that you diſlake hint; hut becauſe you like ſome. 
— 2 ellen — you have ſet peur Heart upon ſohe of 
thoſe vain frothy young Mandarins of t hat imperial, but 
abominably vicious City of L call d Beaux, 

Ant. Upon my Word, Si. ðĩ 

Sir Tim, Be gien, 1 fay; — —— I io 
vou * join your ſelf to one of chat etecruble riew 
S-&, which they call the Biters, thoſe Sons of the Ser. 
pent that inhabits in the Houſe of Stiche. the 
Great Lans, I bad as-foon. ſte qm married do ti Grant 
Tau who inhabits in the — =_ 
1 


well, Sie, von ee — 
| 2 Nee TIT 
there? 
— Norih-Baster de 25 8 your." Mnkarin 
ine; md for: his Perſonal Qualificationls,' erk ſure I 
Wen tuo well nee te vindicate: om againſt any aun 
= in Criſtendom: I dp not know why I ſhould 
not up a Kerr "Father: of 
mine o 6n. — ide. 
Sir Ini Why beben to me, my Div 
redſda lich dur) thou Raft beet bred up — en 
ee T. ——— che Part ef n 


The BIT R R. 25 
Ang. Well, Sir, if he took his Stock out of one Fund 
that he was weary of, he'll ꝓut it into another that he likes 
better; and that's what allthe IR. tgp . n Town 
do, that underſtand Buſineſss. 
Sir Im. A wicked, wicked Wreteh! - — - He might 
bare t into the New then, if he did not like the Old, 
| —— but to be of neither ?— Talk no more of him 
| thou wilt put me into a Chafe, and it will be the worſe 
for thee. A naughty ill-principled yourg Man, 
to be of neither Eaſi-1ndis Company 
Ang. Well — but dear, dear Father, will you. make 
me marry this ſcurvy Fellow I never . 
Sir Tim. This is immoderately vexatious } — 
10 good truth I am reſolved. 
Ang. Are you ?; = why then "> am 1 and let 
the Mandarin look tot. 0 the g 
Sir Tim. What a prodigious ing is t Education of 
=— Damfelt- n 
[A/ide.] How fantaſtical is the Difference between 
an _ allow Judgment, and a young Wench's Inclina- 
tions ! Od! 1 have a good Mind to ſpeak cut. 
To Sir Tien. 1: muſt marry him * you * 
Sir Tims. Poſitively. 3 5 
Ang. Well, I ſhall vn Weg 280 
Sir Tim. A good Wife, I hope, Gentlewoman. TT 
Ang. No — but what's all one, ſuch a ſcurvy, abomi- 
nable, whimſical, coxcomical, miſerable, oddiſh, eagle 
ry kind of a. Husband: of him, that the moſt poten 
Cham of Tartary, that you us'd to tell us of ſo, — 
ſhow bis Fellaw among all the merry Men in his Coun- 
try ——and ſo I am refoly'd PII tell him the firſt time I 
de. Tee him. [Exit Angelica. 
Sir Tim, Well! ineontinentiy this; is a moſt flagiti- 
ous Age — nothing but Diſobedience, Impudence, De- 
bauchery, Biting, and all kind of Wickedneſs — but no 
matter; — I will comfort my ſelf after the manner of 
the ſage. Philoſopher. Hebung, who -liv'd Fifteen Tho u- 
ſand Seven Hundred and Fourteen Years. Two: Months 
and Three Days ago, and let the World rub —— I will 
17 1 3 to my nnn at Canton for a new 
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'Pagode— 1 Will marry my Daughter to the young Man 
I have provided for . after that ] 22 
tinenely eſpouſe the moſt amiable Mariana, and .engender 
za Male Offspring, who ſhall drink nothing but the Di- 
vine Liquor Tes, and eat t but Oriental Rice, and 
be brought up after the Inſtitutions of the moſt excellent 
It he ncteretely Faruidas of my Mind in inhalling 
vert the Facu my in 
ede Diverfions of this numerical Fair — I will be- 
hold the moſt noble Exerciſe of Dancing on the Ropes — 
1 have bekeld it with Delight in the owriſhing Empire} of 
China, I will behokd it here . — hut lo! here are of 
the of this Pace they ſeem Lipous, or 
Men of Rank —— 1 will ſalute them according to the 
manner of the moſt glorious and-wiſe City of nar 
Enter Pinch, and Scribbleſcrabble. | 
e — . 
Pinch. Come along, my litt — 
we ſhall find the Ladies ſomewhere hereabauts —— 
Hey! Who keve were ! Wha, we'you the Men wich 
the War- works? 


2 ede, Sir Timothy Tallapey, Lia. 
Sir hf rb Gentleman, may the Garden of 


your 
Graces. be ever ov oa N r I — not in 
Wax. Works. 
Pinch. 


Sir Tim. T em ignorant | 
Ferib. Huſht ! „Squire 2 1 2 
Tuch. On ho! Wbat, you're the Man thet boughr the 
e Fairy that was born at 
Tim. I am a Mandarin of this Neigibourhood, and 
ight in a new Manſion. | g 
Serib. A Wo- Word PEP ' | {ſido to Pinch, 
" Pinch. Oh Por chere Jult' a the Town's Bud, with 
Houſe, and Collar'd Beef over the Door; eee 
n 
Scrib. Are you Sen e en, I rell 
you — this is a poor unfortunate Gentlemen: that s craz'd 
He was Mace-bearer to the Lord Chancellor of 


Aeſcom, and was turn d out „„ baving more 
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' Wit than his Maſter . poor Man, happened. not to be 
dull enough; to be in with that Miniſtry, loſt his Place, 
hurt his Head, poor Man ? . 
: Pinch, Very trange, Faith! Odd, b bite r 
never bit bene —A 

Scrib. Poo, poo! - Come away. 

inch. By the. ſolemn Powers l will Old ala 
man, your Servant. 

Sir Tim. Moſt fouriſping Youth, 1 congratu a'e your 
Arrival at the Village of Sonden Cime 0 * 
the Imperial City of London | 8 
« Yes, yes, we came from London, 

Sir Tim, And do the moſt ingenious re of No- 
velry afford any thing that is new ? 

_ | Pixch, There's comical News, Faith, in the Flying me 
'Tis given out and rumour'd that ſeveral 

Men, and Beglerbegs in the W * * Toe 
the Rebels in Hungary. 

Sir Tin, Sir, ſhall f tell you? 2 L em not concern: d. for 
any Traaſactions which are or may be in the 1 Indies, 
dir, you are a St to me, but I deal plainly 
with you, I am n Friend to any thing in the %, and 
am poſitively reſolv'y, Sir, never to have any thing to da 
with /eſtmunſter, zuoſi· Cbeſter, Weſt-Smithfield, or the Mi- 
_ Indies, No, Sir, the Eaft, I think, is more properly the 
Concern of every good and honeſt Man, — You * 
— — Sir 3 and if you have any thing from the 

Sir, for to tell you my Mind freely, 1 
Gre ink there is a good moral Man on. N aa * 

Serib. By Fe-Fo-Feridhs, that's much! 4 | 

Sir Tim. Always excepting ſome of the morph Trac 
ders to the aforeſaid Zaſt- Indies, 

Pinch: Why, Sir, both the —— concern'd i in 
the Project, and are to furniſh 
— Sir, ſes wwe. ci bows apes wi wg 
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© Pinch, What? why Bite, Old Gentlemen, that's all, Bite! 

Scrib. Good lack!” how he looks?” de-de-dear Squire, 
come away, 

Sir Tim. is all falſe! cis impoſivle! "is not 10 Nature! 
Sir, you're a Son of a Bitch. — Sir, I am à Mandarin of 
the Tribunal of Juſtice — I am a Trader to the moſt ex- 
cellent Oriental Countries — I never was bit in my Life, 
nor ever will be bit, that's more, by the Mejeſty of Peng. 

Serib. Dear Squire, have a Care, that's 2 very, hard Stick 
in bis Hand. e 
Pinch. Let me alone, 700 ſhall PAY I fun bim — 11 

fun him, I warrant you. — Come old Gentleman, [To 
Sir Timothy.] no Harm, only a little — re REIEEY 
1 give a Bite. and I take a Bite — bite me again. 

Sir Tim, I would as ſoon commit Felony or Treaſon 
— I thank a good Conſcience, and a virtuous Educa- 
tion, I am none of thoſe: Go, Sir, whoever you are, 

ou're an idle young Man — and your Parents — But I 
ay no more! I would'not have any Child of mine come 
Near yo. —for ol Dear — — © [Lifting up bis Handi. 

Pinch. This is foolſh enough, faith! this old Fellow'is 
very helliſh and very ſtupid ——— What an 1 warrant 
you you take us Biters to be fad Dog? 

Sir Thy, By the Majeſty of Peking, and ſo T 0 851 take 

ou to be worſe than Popery, Slavery, Presbytery, Rebel- 
Ton, Plague, Fire, Famine, anda ſtanding Army to boo“. 
w———— "What a Condition is this poor Nation in! What 
with Plotters in one Place, and Biters in anothery' hope x vy 
no Body's hang d for eitber:;-. 

Pinch, What ſtrange Enemies theſe old Fools are to us 
Wits — Well! *tis a wonderful thing in Nature, but cer- 

tainly there is ſuch a thing as Sympathy and Antipathy. 
Sir Tim. I have, I thank my Stars, ſeen Governments 
where Immoralities of this kind -were Death, Death by the 
Law. There are Princes! —— The King of Tunquin 
and Emperor of Japan, and the Serene Cham! IR 
fain ſee a Man pretend to bite in their Courts. | 

Pinch. Say you me ſo? Od! would 1 were MY there 
2 I and a Knot of Ways that I know. . 

Six Im. And what would'ſt thou do before their glo- 
rious 
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alas Thrones? — why they'd. bang thee, hang thee 


up: thou wretched Poppy! 


Pinch. Wou d they ſo, old Boy 1 Come, PI] tell thee 1 
; what, that's fair, — I'll hold thee "tn even Wager that I bite 


the Cham of Tartary, his Royal Relations, bis moſt Honoura- 
ble Privy Council, and all his Migiſters, from his Lord-Keep- 
er to bis Corn-catter, within the Space of one Year and Six 
Months from the Day of the Dite of theſe Preſents. 

Sir Ti”, What, his preſent 1 
Pinch. Vea verily. . | 
Sir Tim, The Cham N now reigneth?. | 

Pinch. Cham or Keyſar,. all one to Peter, i faith. 
Sir Jim. You Wer and you're.a Raſcal. 
[Beating him round the Stage. 

Pinch. Pſhaw ! nay! ! pooh! what's this for? — whar 

1 2 if a Man Pays. Fane and Lot pray, Sir, hold, 


e m. Pl bite: you, you, Dog! Bite, quotha! — And 


.are you a Biter too: Sitrabꝰ? [To \Scribbleferable. 


Scrib, No, no, no, as I hope to live— I 7 a Civil 
peaceable Man, and a City Solicitor... 
Sir Ti. I ſhall-put you in. mind once more © Ma- 
;eſty of China, [Beating bim again. 
Pinch. Tis very well! very well indeed! It a Man may 
not be a little harmleſly Witty — * Mr. Scribble- 
ſerabble, help! Murder! help! | 

| Enter Clerimont, he e 1 


Cler. How Mr. Pinch ſuffering under my Uncle! — 


Pray; Sir, hold your Hand. 

Sir Im. Art thou there, Varlet! thou Enemy to Eaſt 
| India Companies ! thou Villain thou! 

Cler. Pray, Sir, be pacify d. 

Sir Tim. Sirrab! 1 will never be N01 thought 


this was one of thy wicked Companions —— but Pi] be 


reveng'd of you all —— 1 will ſo.— Bite the Cham of 
Tartory ! [ Exit Sir Ti. 
Scrib. Mr. Clerimont, here has. ben a dreadful Ca-Ca- 
Cataſtrophe. but harkye, the Squire and your Uncle didn't 
b one another. N 4 
"Wa _ was lucky indeed! 5 [4 
What 


* [ 
45 1 " 
60 
ou 
"488 
Wk 
MAT 
34 
i 
2.8 
Kt 
15 1. 
1 
FN 
[Wh 
1 { 
1 
4 


* 
2 * 5 + : 7 . 
30 de BTI E N. 
, * 4 . 9 - R. 


What vnlueky Accident was this? Well I profeſs 1 a 
88 Try for it. O he's a mad old Fellow— I with he 
urt your n he has batter d the 


Ode of it moſt abomi 
Pinch He has broke all "my Head here, only far aWord 
gang Ha ching. 


As I hope to lee, 1 meant no more em . Ad he 
has all Blooded my Neckcloth here. dont know what 
to do, not I, _ 

Scrib. The Squire wou dot be delle be wou'dbite 
| him, and fo the Me-Matrer happen g. 
Cier. See, here ate the Ladies — Come, e 
2 Misfortune your Wit brought upon 709,494 tag 
+ "ter to be endur'd, 
ä Enter Friendly, Mariana, and Stele. 

- Paach, Id hs given 2 e — of my 
rente. this ſcurvy Bus neſs hadn't happen d. 

& What, rurn away from'me? Unkind Mr. Pinch? 
5 A little out of Order, Madam, that's . 
Cler. Oh, he has had a Mis fortune | 
Mar. You fright me to Death! The Matter? 1 
Cler. Only a Rencounter, a Drubbing or ſo! Hark rl 


3 we 


Pinch. Dear Mr. Seribbleſerabble, 
How do T look? ſadiy! ba! 
Scrib. Truly hot Blow _ Forehead has dif- 
com pos'd your Phifiognom N 
r. Wet; we n!??? \ 
_ Serib, But ſtep aſide here, and wel er me Water and 
'2-Patch, and furdiſh vp your Countenance man as well 
as ever. 

Pinch. Will you be fo kind ? I fhall acknowledge the Fa- 
vour the longeſt Day 1 have to live. 
| [Exewne Pinch and Scribbleſcrable. 

Mar. Thus is toppenss between too much Wit and too 
ke Valour. 

- Friend, The poor Corps indeed has a damn'd time on't 
- that's match'd with a peat Underſtanding, and n 
uffers for keeping bad 8 5 

rale. yell, e! Part i haye deduc'd it from 2 Jong 


Conca 


Die * An 3Þ 
Concatenttionof $, that 2 but ſuch ex- 
| t Accidents att pon the Conver ſations of thoſe- 
Impertinents they call Wits — — Mr. Frixadly, 1 will beg 
one thing of you not that I pretend to aa Influence; 
but People in my Circumſtances do commonly ask one 
thing. — my Circumſtances! Eh! An Cour! what In- 
| diſcretion): my Dear, you'll Pardon me? 


lar: Oh dear Madam, why this Reſerve among Friends 5 


You know Mr. Clerimont and I are of your Party. — Come, - 
out with your Requeſt, — Ab you Lovers have ſome * 
fond Requeſt or uther to make before Matrimon. 

Cler. Ves, yes, — as not to chew Tobacco, to ſhift in your 
on Dreſſiag · Room — to have 2 8 

Aar. O futhy! O abominable! no, po, none of theſe- har 
whatever it be; Lu eng r 
Friend. Your moſt obedient bumble Servant. 

Stale. Well, Mr. Friendly, tis only this: That for my 
Sake, you wou'd never bite any Perſon, of any Sex, Age, 
r but that, above all, you 

wou'd forbear your deyoted and moſt engag'd Friend and 


_ Friond. 'Porbear you, dear Madam ?- the mo reaſonable. 
Requeſt that was ever made-in the World. | 
Stale. Not that I wou'd have you miſunderſtand me 
neither, dear Mr, Friendly. 
Friendly. If any Preſumption of mine "a given ** 
Leer occaſion to think —— | 
Stale. Oh fy! no, Mr. Friendly. 
Fend. 1 24 here ſolemnly ſwear and: declare, in the 
Face of the World, that from the Day of the Date of theſe 
- INES will. moſt ſiacerely reine. abſtain, and for- 


Stale, Piſh! why this is'at it, this ib ot what * means 

this is at what I'd be at. 

_ - Friend. From any matter or thing whatſoever, that has 

Lag honour, in any manner, to — or belong 80 your 

yſhip. 
Mar. Was ever any thing ſo i Woatw'd? to 

wide a — Woman ſo — turn her Plain 5 

Cler. 


quite contrary 2 her laclination. 
B. 4 


a, © 
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 Cley. But if it paſſes ſo, I am miſtaken, 
_ Srale. 'Why I tell you, and tell you again, you take me 
| e Mr. 


KL Madam, 1 wont preſume! to take you at 


Sͤtale. Shoo! how fooliſh wis le in you, Mr. bug, 
this Rallery is very mal à propos, Mr. Friendly. 1 
vow, if you perfiſt in it, Nr. Err IRS make me 
extremely angry with you. 

Mar. Dear Madam, — the Matter? | 

Stale. A fooliſh double entendre, my Dear. 

Mar. You're diſcompos'd. 
_ Stale. Pm always fo with a double e a able 
entendre always diſcompoſes me, eſpecially. when they will 


mean it in the wrong way, in ſpite of all one does egg 
it the right, 


Mar. Nay, then there's ſomething in it. indeed - — Mr. 
come, you muſt j Join with me — Wel do Mr. 

Friendly a good Office in ſpite of his Teeth; this muſt 
come to an'Eclarciſſement, it may grow'to 2 Quarrel elſe. 
Stale. No, my Dear, there's no fear of that, I hope — 
Let me ſmell to your Hungary - Water alittle; Mr. Friendly. 
Cler. Kind nen W a Look was Fon Nn 
Se 
Friend. What a Grin like 2 e cut of Serga 
before a Jeſt-Book. 

Cler. Oh Brute! go to che N for Shame. 1 

Friend. Madam, you Know EF Forbesrance was ovly 
2 Mark of my Reſpect. : [Going towards her. 

Stall. Ab You Med !-— well} 1 fay no more — why 
would: you put me in this Chafe you know | how it is 
with me always — I warrant you my poor Head will 
_ ſuffer for it this two Days —- feel how it burn - 
Mar. Was there ever ſuch a nauſeous: Five and Fifty 
Fondling ! but how do I —_ 25 Age ard Folly 
may make me ſuch a Monſter? © (oo noo 
_  Cler. Never, (is impoſſible. __ 48 

Mar. How, Clerimont! ſnall 1 never grow ad! IT 

'Cler. Certainly; * if you live - but ſurely the Wit and 
Tenderach of wy" Mariana can never degener ate 1 os 
| ; olly 
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Folly:and. Fondneſs of ſuch i To me, you 
| muſt be always as you are, thus dear, thus k the 
conſtant Object of my Love. 

Mar. Oh, fy, fy! a N Man and talk of Love! to 
his owa Wife too! — They Il hear you, and hugh, at us 
in their turn, if you ha'nt a re. 

Stale. But do you fay you'll. put me out of my Pain by 
to-morrow Morning? Tis extremely kind. 

Friend. I have given you. ** Word, and you may de. 

r 

Stale. The Expedition of y your ane will make” 
amends for every thing — . exceſſively kind. 
Friend. Huſht, not a Word more—— Mariana and Cle- 
rimont will find Matter of Mirth out of it, and om our 1 
p Happineſs into Ridicule.. *. 9 

Mar. See here's ſweet Mr. Pinch again, as 827 as if this 
Miſhap - had never befallen him, and there were no ſuch 
wicked Inſtrument as a Cudpel in Nature. 
Enter Pinch aud Scribbleſcrabble. _— 
Pinch, Madam, your moſt humble Servant. oY OLI 
kind of a fooliſh Buſineſs happen d to happen juſt now here 
a little odly, Madam, but no great matter, Madam, ' tis all 
over now. 
Mar. I am very glad to ſoo you look ſo well after it— 
; Tl ſwear I think you're improv'd}— That Patch 5 
has given a moſt agreeable turn to his Face—— Your .- i 
| Opinion, Gentlemen. 7 I 
| Cler. The Patch does its part, upon my Word —— =4 
little o'th* biggeſt, or ſo —bur elſe wonderfully well. 
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ö Friend. And are you as ſound within as without, Sir? obj 
$ - Pinch, Oh to all lntents and Purpoſes. 80 
| Friend. And d'ye think you could bite as well as erer? "Ry 
Tineb. Ask my little Scribbleſerabble' elſe —— Didn't "ut 
4 bite your Couſin, as ſhe. was dreſſing. my Head? oi 
| Scrib. None of my. Couſin, Squire. e e 
|  _ Pinch, Nay, nay, ſhe call'd you Couſin; a fat N 
Gentlewoman hard by here, at the * of the'4 am an 

Eve, that ſells Sauſages and Black- pudding. 
8 She's + none of my Couſin, he only wy pr. 


; At B 5 Pinch. 
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"Pinch. Why; "the Wothan's 4 pood © 
are you afhimd"of your Kindred ® © ® 
Serib. She's none of my Couſin. 2 

Mar. Ridiculous, we have wh n grand! preſent y 
- Cher. Come, come, no matter whoſe Cou im ſhe is. 2 

Friend. You bit her, 8 fay? | 
© Pinch, Bit her;; ay 00 1nd £6 1 Mou hive 
_ ferv'd all her Femily, br her Generation, if they had 
been here — Wha, han't Ibeen at Moſcow, rant Da- 

| bylen, and ſo forth? Knock him down! - | 
Serib; What did be ay the was my Coutin fer? | 

Mar. To ſet aſide this fooliſh Diſpute, wy. ſhew me 
the biting Song, which you ſaid was for ro Myfick. 
— Finch. Here it is, and it is in the Nature of a Dialogue, 


and jf your Ladyſhip win do me the Honour to bear a 
Bob th me, 2s 1 may ſo ſay, well perfot ca it before 
all the Company. 
Ne Fe ads e. 
ADP Dialogue. 
R1S, I have long, in vain, 
pa FR MICS Slave, and een, 
A der fort 7 ſbou d complain. 
1 Since you uſe me like @ Dog. 
1 Faithful Lovers are but few; 
ud Int, I wou'd tr . 
ä r 2 
vow {0 die 8 Maids | CN 
hp Be» . or N 9 . 2 


Je true, By alt ee 

Die a Maid! Fil fwoar * tis pity. ET 

un. de! ThyrGs, did 20u Aal Ti Ag 

Bus ſings y0w will be ming olove, P 

Here kiſs the Beal and ſwear :' | 
1 Ring hull a.. 2 

e I Bk | Thyrfig 
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Thytſis. B? Iris, now I nut all fair. 


Chorus, —_ Thyrks,” now 7 think al foe 44 


| "Ow, Rarely ws: 3 e "Pinch 8 
has his Gifts what ſay you; Mr, Seri6blaſceabble 7 

gScrib. Mighty well indeed; Sir, the dits is a firie 
Gentleman; that's the truth ont but let bim be never 


| fo well vers d in the Arts and Sciences, . not to a 


rena e the Family of the 
Cler. Oh no more of that cc F 
Seri What if 1 did matry Mrs. y Pattyyan; 1 
Paſtry-Cook's wy bter, I didn marty all her Seoungrel - 
Conlanguitiity, no I diſdain} em; 1 male her 
12 them to 8 1 keep em under, 
Bier Bandiletr unn, and Ard. Seribbleſerabble. 
ire, . N dear Couſin Barnaby, where wou'd you 
W one 1 — I twve en fo much Gooſe, and 
drank ſo much Sek, that I am almoſt in a Quatidafy —— - 


Hiceup good lack ! now I hive got the enn GT 


2 — no-. 
Band. Look y, toke no ears of that, PN erty you te 
a Friend of mine, d'ye ſee, and there we'll habe's C * 


rars' Fuizjper, cure your Hiecup, | warrant W 

thing but 0 cold eee Couſin. tio 

be, hie? the: Name of Aftoniſhmnent, what: Hay dect 
Child? 


A Hal 46 1 hre, ine Dirorby 6c#bBlſabble in ber 


_ own proper Perſon, 


Sb. What, not our Atte Man of Liw's'Confort > - | 
Mar. The very ſf=ſkme, 25 as I'm vireaous Cy 
half bouſy todo 6h rucfall 
Band. Dear Coulin, ley me” buls 701 oe you - 
mightily. Ries Hr. 
| Mrs. sib. O portin}? —— Bictgp =—"W ttc makes 


| E u fo rude — Hiecup . don't ye ſee al the Gentryj 
e 


— for ſhame — Hieeep— I our little Shin 
; --- +.» a 
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Serif, Ha! Dee . 27 — 52 
Turnin . cem as Co 
Mar. Now for the es por of che 7 . 


Mrs. Scrib. Oh law ! —— I am ruinated and undone— ; 
there is my own Husband. 


Scrib. Is your Name Dorothy 7 haf— Anſwer me that, 
Mr. Scrib. Yeo Hiccu f. 
Scrib. What is the reaſon that y ou ſet Wen my Supe- 
riority: and Authority, and d-de-dare to come hither without 
my leave ? Anſwer me quickly Come! what ſay ha?— 
Mrs. Seri. Nay, dear Simmy, don't be angry. I only 
came to Hiccup— bear my Couſin Bandileer Company 
— 1 wou dn't, for. all the Varſal World, have come, Hic- 
cup —— but that you know I love . 
and Walnuts mighty Hiccup. 
-Scrib. Cuc· cu Couſin me no Couſin. — Who am 17 
E 2 uickl y —— bo am I? ha! 
4 ye, i" ſtand by my Couſin, . She's my own 
* cher Lam but a private Gentleman Soldier, where- 
of what argues that — my Name's Barnaby Bandileer. - 
Mrs. Scrib. Well, well, 1 know who you are well enou 
you are my Hony —— Hiccup-— but tis very — 
one muſt not Hiecup or go a little mm wit 
2 Hiceup— Relation, or 15 — .- * 
+ Serib; Go! you're a Quean. aka bows A0 
Mar. O fy, Mr. Seribbleſerable ! what] this - the Wiſe 
of your B-ſom! _ | 0 


1 Youwre-a Carrion! I'm bu. t! and Chaſtifement 
enſue, 

Stale. How?. you. little. Dentaligon re My. Dear, my 
Dear, To Mariana; 
for the Honour of the Sex let us never ut the poor 
Woman to be inſulted before our Faces — Sure any Two 
of our Gender are ſufficient, or of the Nam as * 
fay to keep a Husband in Order. 

Mrs. Seri. Ah dear Ladies, tis your — Hiccup —— 
Goodneſs — but tis an unknown; thing, the Life that I 
— Hicc up lead with bim every Day. 

Mar. Look ye it ſhe doesn't weep, poor tender-hearted 
Creature Come, for my ſake, you muſt not make a 

Quurrel of it — What? "Twas but an innocent Frolick, 


> Qu pay 


| —— Hiccup 
| you! break my Heart Hiccup — 
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CSerib. Hs! 1 don'e love Frolieks — t 
Mrs, Scrib, Simmy, dear Simmy, don't 080 and 4 fling, and 
and ding eee. een 


Scrib. Go hoe: fe-te-fe-fe-fe-falle Dorothy - — = Wope; 
. to your Galant, 0 — 24 
Mrs. Seri, Oh law —Hicrop ——-upiv' is ye bitter. 
[WOW 13087 at — — 1 {[Sobbing and Ying. 


I have bad ſeven Children, be ſides four Miſcarriages, and 
very hard Times of em all, by racy and to be ud thus. 


this is very hard. e 


Band. Lock ye, Gentlemen, 1 donx hoc ob 5 


to make of allthis — I am ama d or ſo,” tis true 
but ſhe' „ Couſin Ilodge in Viregar-Yard 
| Body knows me I only came 


for de Diverſion of an Interlude. or „ Do you 


know any thing of this matter, Sir ? >To Pinch. 
Pinch. Fooliſh enough, Faith edily | don't 
know what to ſay to theſe odd kind of Circumſtances; 
but pray may I crave your Name, Sir? 
- Band. Sir, my Names Bar naß. 
Pinch. Your Chriſten Name, mean. n 
Band. Oh Sir, your Servant Sir; Bandileer, Sir. 
Pinch. What, is Bandileer your Chriſten Name? 
Band. Sir, Þ don't Nn rer — bur Em half 
nous over 109 L493 
Pinch, Ver een word, (vie. Dales, 
woful drunk) ine ar i eee. 
Oh you're very ſober: you ve herd wet yourLips * 
Band. Say you ſo, Sur? 
- Pinch,” Bite. i 
© Band. How's that, Sir? Hey a wi rye get bebiad 


me? Look r t be 
Piega e T Kite et 4 wy 


' Pinch. ren grove e 2490h! yok l 
[Standing behind Band. and making , very great Nef 


2 4 How, Sir! Dam ye, Sir, that won't "pals neither, 
IP... 


Friend, Oh no barry, no "nao good Mr. Bandileer — 


1 _ ** W 


38  T:Þ ty - 
Merriment . He's an arch Wag if 1 Lid but 
know hm, : 
ad. Look ye, Cadence. if that be all , the Geute. 
man r perhaps I may be a 
to him; however h veature 2 Teſter or tyro at Al. ; 
Pons ith bias, if he's fo far forth Aces - "FR 
Mrs. Scrib. Look, if you ban'c "haſt up/and. down. "ill 
you-ſweat like a Bull Come, wipe your own 
8 Face with your own Dell's Aalen, 
did] thiab you wou'd ba ces 
ere a hiccupiig Beaſt —— — ve 
good 1 rad end you home to the Family of the ban. 
pax, I have fo, you en-n- u- nor mous Cockatrice. 
Dand. Look ye I brought my Couſin out — L took her 
N Lap. and: fov e ſet her down again. 
' Glev. Theſe Fools begin to be troubleſome, we mutt get 
rid of m. ——— H! here's wage ge _ with 


. * 
*. — 


ter 
ther there's Succeſs in your Face, L dare 4 the Defien 
thrives, 

Clev. Adroicebly een the Pletde jd og 1 that io 4 
aur Play, — Parts are all ready, aud we are to be- 
gin withia. this half Hour; but 1 bold it convenient to 

iſperſe this 1 8 fin, that we way re- 
Mey You bi have no farther occaſion for wy bitiog 

Clev. He may diſpoſe of his Perſon hw he pleaſes —- 
we ſnall hardly find him of any further Conſequence. 

Mar. l pin him to Madam Seribbleſerabble and her 
bouſy Galant, and turn em adrift together. But 

what ſhall we do with my dear Friend Szale? 
_ __ Clev, Let me alone with her. Engage Mr. Friendly 
mas with the &eſt- Opportunity, anc Lene the reſt to 
my Management. [To Clerimant. 
8 won't be ſo uamerciful to turn her * af- 
ter * | 

| Go, I muſt goaſeſs,roaning ayay is wot the bet 

ro 
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Fellow Gin give of his Courage; but for - U 
— SE for the = = 
0 fly. the N to ———— — Let him bl. 
— — his — we rag ns — 
Mar. Well. F vow, Mr. Panch, T2 Pinetraſy 

| tremely by this pigce of Service. Li 
this little im 


pertinent yanr:; — 2 
Conſequence to look, after for me here in Town, and 
is unfortunate Affair of his Wife does fo exaſprrate bis 
nnn 
8 Where fn 1 attend your Ladyhip? YA 
Mar. Any where here in TU n. n 
Pinch. At the Greyhound ? 4 bx 
Mar. As proper as any, cent nates. echt 
[Fae of th Sei and divert ur ſive a erg gains the 


now'w 3 I ien 3 

Lady ip kn Free 4 for thet. | 

Pinch, No, as you fay, Madam, it's no matter for that; 
but Vii ſhew you fach Sport, ſuch Fun. Pil bite 
Mr. Bar:dileer.. ————- Lock ye, Mr, Seribbleſerabble, 
well have no more Words of this matter, your Eady 18 a 
virtuous Perſon; and a good Wiße, ſhe has born en. 
K. Children, but we hade all our Failings. 
Scrib. Ah! name der not, dear Squire 
Mar. Mr, Scribbleſcrabble, let — 10 his AG: 


venture .} have engag'd Mr. Pmchs to ſerve yon 

in it L {To Scribbleſcrabdle afide. 9 

pp Toa mey truſt your Wife with bim, and all will be well. 

er Serib; Ah de- de- dear Madam, the Squire's # Gentleman 
at ——— it wou'dr'r grieve one to traſt oves Wife with — 
P a Gentleman. 

ly Alas. erer bas juſt going ba by, we'll follow em 75 
0 3 5 
t. Serid,. Squire, deer Squire, bave an Eye to Be. Be- 
f- e Bandileer : My My "ww miſgives me plaguily. 
1 5 . 1s Finch. 


Sante 


«Pinch. Bite!:-D'ye-think I don't know what to do? 
Trouble not your: ſelf. . Mr. Bandileer's; very much in 
Drink but no matter for that, he'll bite fo much 
the better. — —ęE (Hum — hum — Vou were a ſaying, 
Sir, Ty Bandileer. ]. your Name was et es 
Band. Yes, Sir; no Offence, 1 
- . Pinch, Oh none at all, ſo much the better; 1 Hove: ew 
920 ol all Names, IL was born on a Barnaby bright in the 
Morning, I have ſeen you ſomewhere or other for certain. 
Band. I uſe the Cat and Fiddle, moſt an end, Sir. 
Pinch. In Drury- lane? Ay there it was, if I am not 
mightily miſtaken, I have dle a Corporal that belong d to 


your Company a very any _— * 4 ave. ot 
his Name. 
belle. * 


Band. Kit | 
— "Finch, The very 23 — Tal 1 pen and T; 
and Hark ye, Madam. CI Mrs. Scribbleſcrabble, 
; You and 4, and-your Couſin here. weil-ſteal off and have 
one healing Quart of Walnuts and Sack at the Greyhound. 

1 Whilſt Clever rue e Stale, —_— 


7 


4. 11 % .. ſteals off 

= I muſt needs * you're a very "ointh Gentleman 
Sir and if you'll ſo far demeanor your ſelf, Sir. 
Look he, Sir, it my Couſin be wiling — — I came 
with my Couſin, Sir, and I'll go with wy Couſin, Sir, y 
ſtand and tall with my Couſin, Sir. 

Mrs. Serb... I'm fare you behave your. ſelk 40 like — 
tleman, eee eee my Simon ſhould 
take 2 new Vagary — oh dear — biccup —- - - 

. Pinch, Oh never fear: hat — The Ladies have e 
taken to bamboozle him — they'll make him know his 
Duty, and beg your Pardon — now! now take your time 
and ſteal off — take care of your Couſin, Mr. 1 

Mrs. Scrib. Oh dear, my Hiccocks is very bad. 

Band. Look ye, Fll ſtand and fall that's my Word. 

[Exexnt Pinch, een and Mrs. Scribble. 

Scribd. How | ha! what! Gone een ae. 

Mar. Huſht! be quiet, come bit 


2 Squire, dear Wu have a care of Be- Be Bar- 


Mar, 


7 
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Mar. Didn't I tell y ere 
rid of wy Wife's Relation? 

Scrib, 1 acquieſce, Madam, I acquieſce, 

Cv. Have à little Patience, Madam, 40d l at 2 
thing in ordes,-: [ddjuſting Lady ady Stale's Head, 
1 know your Ladyſbip uſes to be the niceſt Creature in 
the World in theſe matters In the name of Wen 
der, who cou d it be that creſs d you to: day? 
Stale Oh I cou'dn't bear any aukward Bodys Fiſts 
about me I can't tolerate any thing but ot own 
Woman — - don't you know my Woman! | 

Clev. Oh dear, yes, Madam. —ů — | 

Stale. Tis the carefulleſt Creature; ſne has li 14 wah 
me ever fince the Reſtoration, and never adminiſter'd a 
wrong thing to me, or fuck 2 Pin A in all _ 
time. « 
| Clev. The Reſtoration?! Thar s a = bang) time indeed. =Y 
.Yeur Ladyſhip' r I ann are much more 


conſtant than your Men. 


Stale. The Reſtoration did 1 fay 7 the Reſtoration: My 


Memory f what a thing is my Memory ! I meant 3 5 


Ode publick Buſineſs that Mr) een _ L 
Clev. The Revolution? 7% ay ER 
Stale. Ay, that, that — 1 take fo little notice of your 

publick Nes! — But, as I was faying, ſhe's the heed- 

fulleſt Perſon in any thing that relates to my Perſon... 
Clev. I wonder ſhe ſhould put ſo little Powder in your 

Hair; ſwear one might rr? it J-ok quite r er 

indeed that was à Fault in Mrs. Fiddlefadale. 

Stale. Huſht! dear 2 1 Mee c have. Friend 

hedr you fer all the Woldꝓꝑ nb 25 
Clev. Oh no darger. + 

Stag. Not but that mine was 2 meer | Mixfortune= 

The 1riſh Fright at that ſame Revolution put me into Fits; 

and frighted: my poor Hair gray all o the ſudden, — Be- 

fide:, Matiana here knows my: Relations, we are all gray 

ten Years. ſooner than other People. I come of a w 

Family; don't I, my dear? But then 1 wou'd not . 

Mr. Friendly for many Reaſons think me in Years know 


E deſigns Baring an e 0s Fails and —— = 


= 


* die Bir aK 


: Mar. But, dear Madam, why. do you 
pol for is hear x us? nnn 
pany by your 


+ "Beale. Now le! whom. Child? What, is Mr. Priewdy: 
el Didn't you ſro him? Pl fivear 1 though 


— 
you had put him upon that pleaſant 


piece of Galantry. 


Stale. Galantry]! oh perſidious! can it be poſſible dear 
Clever explain your ſelf, or Vi] vow you'l put me into 


ir bold alittle. odd * 


your Ladyſhips Cir- 
cummſtances, for a couple of the reg Creature: Lever 


with. dyd Lining 
Stale. The little naſt n Huſſiesl but, dear 


the Hyſteriques. 
. 
Mr. Frienuly to abandon a Lady in 


faw in Mazks, fo miſerably r d, 
and tatter'd Furbelows. 8 


Child; tell me; did he ſeem fond? 


aood} now ber ny ſhare of the Lye [4/e. 


— fotos mays they were but too well acquaint- 
ed, that's certain — I heard em call him by his — 
| a dear-Dog, 


ſcuttled together {s familiarly I warrant v. 
Stals. Which Way are they gone? 


an innocent Frolick. 


Stale. 1 ry. Dow > Ah, the Devil take ſuch 


Frolicks, I fay. You don't know what a Concera I am 
in; be bas put me off, with a Pretence of his catching 
Misfortunes (as he calls them) by theſe common Sluts, 
theſe twenty times.already; .and if he ſhould catch another 
Misfortune we: cannot be married till he's well again, and 
that will be a Month, or three Weeks at leaſt ; be Jes Sur- 
— . —_— 
. Obb all means, wy eee ds! 


redeten Dig. omen. 


put your ſelf in 


| you ſays one of em; What my lit- 
tle Fenny, quo? he! and immediat .; whipg'd one Arm. 
about one, — Yother about t other, aud away _ 


| Afar, That Way, Madam: but it may be nothing but 


a terrible Fright my dear Friend Was in, 
Cle. 


he: calls it. Next to 


The BIT AEX. 

Clev. T muſt own I have li- nature enough to rejoice 

exceeding]y at ber Ladyſhip's Vexstion 3 ſhe has been 4 
= Incumbrance upon poor Friendly's Pleaſures for 
theſe two Years, ſhe has watch'd him with as much Jea- 
louſy and Perverſeneſs a a barren Wife, | 

Cler. And has been as uncaly © him 86 2 harren Wiſe 
Mother, and as provoking every way But let her 
be forgotten, as ſhe ought to be, and think of your o.] 
matters — I have juſt now lefr you RO A 

Mar. Very much ia Love, I hope. 

Cler. That is, juſt as much a Fool 1 yen found biew, 
Clev. To 2 Tittle; he's ſtark mad; Love and Peling 
that i is, your Lady ſhip and the Emperor of China, have 
turn'd his Brains» He has made a Chineſe Song upon you, 
and I left him linging ir, to an Oriental Kettle- drum, as 

great Cham and n J be. 
lieve I have an latereſt in him. 

Mar. I Suppoſe you have been promiſing largely in wy- 
Name, what I am never to perform. 
„„ upon youz a tel Love, Child, 
Mar. Well, he ſhall baye all I can ſpare. | | 

. Clev. And 1 dare fovear that's more than enoagh.for 
bs Oriental Occafions. 

Quer. But I ſuppoſe. den ens bing 66/1 in the way 
of Trade what Return for all this? 
/ Clev. The Return'an old Man uſually makes. | 
Mar. Ay , and what's that? | 7 
- Clev, To do he exo for you — and 10 more. 
Adler. — my lea yas wn N 050 
5 — put to it, n PETEINT® ; 

gb: ing with 
fome of your Fortune to a poor — BE yours, and 
that you requit d him to join with you in that Settſement 
83 a marie of his Love, without & Enquiry, nn 
Jour would be his a6 far 26 WO 0 e 

Glen Well, and what Auſwer — e 

cler Oh he: was all Rapture 1 conſented to it, and - 
Paws immediately by half 2 dozen Chineſe: Saints, with . 
devilſh bard Names, char he wiſt'd he ould: make yout 


Relation Viceroy wy Eafiern Tartary. Mar. 


5 4 


F 


| at her now, I fancy tis only for — ake,; aud out of 


hd 
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Mar. Oh my Relation ſhall thank him; I wiſh he may 
be as ſond c we e we come N e perving 


8 F * 1 1 9. 2 N 
Cler. That 1 doubt of. N mY 6.3 5þ * 
Clev. He expects . 3 a8 we es Pu in · 


firu& Mr. Clerimont how to ven wart of bimſelf. 
Are your Deeds ready? 

ler. Have you ions as you were ordered in a that mat- 
ter, Mr. Scribbleſcrabble 2 FI EO Pon 

Serib. Yes, Sir, the Deeds are ready ./ [241m big. 

Clev. The Deeds are ready. What Joletul Voice 
is that? Can that be Mr. Scribbleſerabble ! 1s it poſlivle the 
gays the witty; the galant Mr. Scribbleſcrabble? 

Scrib. Ah good lack! my 'De-De-Dols n pere 
you dont know that. 

Cleu, Falfe is that all? A b be ell 2pain, be 
as falſe to her as ſhe can be to you for the Lite 0 her — 
Give her as good as ſhe bringt. 17 

Mar. Nay, I told him twas below the Character of 
a fine Gentleman. and a Man of the Town; as he is, to 
* his noble 1 for any thing a Wite an do or 


y. t Ee By©2 lad 5:1. 
Gler. No, bol he has ge 56. or will de it in a very 
little while longer. Indifference is the Word, and 
en en . "diſpoſe of her Net ſhe 
thinks ft. . 
Scrib. Nay, I hadn't ſo much card for it, hadn't it been 
for that Son of a Whore; that Be- Be- Barnaby Bandileer. 
Cleu. Cate for. it! Nay, if you once come to care 
for your Wife, farewet Galantry, hy you will be 


Company for no Body but Hiberdaſhers, Tin-men Trunk- 
beg, and ſuch comical kind of People. 


Serib. Nay, I always bad a Spirit above theſe pe · pe- 
Fir Matters too I de- de- don't know how l 
came to marry: the Jade, unleſs it were for Form 's ſake, 
or out of Cu-Cu-Cuſtom, as they e 


Mar. No! ——.— Agdtho' youfaney you arg vex'd 


m, as you Come, come elong — 
* 48d „ e 2 


* 


—_—— 
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Mr. —— Why wil boy you Chret and 
Mirt N mos ao penn *. u 
Ware f 195% ONES: 
ber A rene 

Stn give Or 0 wooing, 5 
„ 1 240 1 15 * . 1 
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4 7 as dull a Foy as 1 i v.97? "er 7 
per- 111.“ 403 BASE ENG FREELY 
FR | Prove the Nymph, 3 her ee, N 


Null me then, when full of Pleaſure, © a 
— 2 ni pat dull thing thou 5 diſcover, © | en 
; We __ Diller Than's happy Lover 


ot 
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* 4m. SCENE L 
deen 

r. s GENE er Timothy Tullpoy' Houſe. 
* Euer Angelica, Mariana, and Mrs. Clever. 9 bet 
unk- a 'E LL, Madam, don't you think my Father now 


one of the ſtrangeſt old Gentlemen that ever 

pe- you aw wich your Eyes? Oh gemini! I wou dn't 

061 ſuch « ſtrange ſort of an old Fellow for all the World. 

lake, WW Clev, No, nor ſne neither, Child, notwithſtanding all thi 
11 v violent Proteſtations of Good-will ſhe made him but now. 


rex'd May, I ſwear I think there is ſomethin g very 'agrecable | 


ut of and entertaining in Sir Timothy's ours, þ Wette 

with  Clev; Nay, indeed, all the lll that you can ſay of him is, 

et of thit bew eld han, and for wy part I think all old Men 
Mr. WF we alike, Ang. 
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Ang. Oh dear, in what, n þ 

n being bed ber eg, ee“ 

** Ang. Ob dear ! I don't think ſo. I fanſy 1d lte 
ſome ſort of Old Men ſtrangely, they 4 ſo civil and 
complaiſant, and ſo neut, ad do clean, and ſhav d fo 
cloſe, I warrant ye. 

Mar. Should you Ike Mr. Friendly if he were Old, 
Madam ? © 
Ang. As for Mr. Frienlly indeed, Madam, he's a kind 
of a perfect Stranger to _ fo that I don't — what 
Judgment to make * Bede ur laclinations; he 

may be a very good ng og t know, 
not but that I cant e thinking Mr. Fr ly has ſome 
Humours may make a Woman 1 uneaſy, when ſhe 


-1$ 
Clev. Not {s abſolute a | ; to. him. as you are: 
[Smiling ] Are hot Tous fee ire Hk ye; 
Huting ker. with ber Fan: 
Do you intend to be marry'd to-night to a hy that you 
are fuch an abſolute Stranger tz 
Ang. Oh la! I wonder what makes you talk 10 — 
who could put ſuch a thing into your Head? 
_ _ Clev. He that put it into yours, 
* 4 II fwear he gives himſelf a Arrange Liberty of 
1 4 Nene bat b Hon forgive bim _ I dare 


Cle He fanfy'd, if be didn't tell; +1099 019 
Ang. Well. I wonder at his Confidence. + 
Mar. For being beforehand with you. "FOR 


Matters are come to be manag d 2 
manner. and all the Care is now, not who orange the 


Secret beſt, but who ſhall tell firſt. 
Ang. Fit yow 1.hore't good Mind not te have him 
. : 
6 they ſoy, e 0 


hes ſuch 2 meer blab. ws 

24 72 That would bs al wrodg, 2 
out with him, and be reveng d upon 
_ Clev. She'll contidesidener — "PE 


M. Well, bot dent Modem, we are of . 


e ack your ad 


F 
} 
J 


this Buſineſs, between Mr. Eriendly, and kak happy 


you always uſe. to be my Bed-fellow, and. 
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g to deſerye your Confidence You know we have 


no other Defign upon Sir Timothy, but in order to bring 


Concluſion. 
4g. Nay, really, I muſt needs ſay I have been infi- 
dite oblig'd to yo, dear Madam —— And indeed my 
Father is ſuch a ſtrange kind of a Man, that I don't care 
what riſque I run to get out of his Clutches. Well, but 
you know Mr. Friendly, Madam. ; - [T6 Ming 
Mar. A little, Madam; not ſo well as you do, I fagly.. 
Ang. Ob dear, yes to be ſar 2 do, and à great deal 
better too; but do you 25 I make a good Hus- 
band? | belive he's 4 Rrange wild young Fellow ; really 
1 runs a ſtrange Hazard with. | e wild Young 
Fellows. 
Mar. All Gameſters that play deep, and puſh for a Fora 
tune, run Honendq-ragh, for. eng. p part I am always. for 
riſquing with a wild Fellow rather than a tame one —— 
belides, were he never ſa- wild, Matrimony will 
un bate of his ſpeed, as they ſay that have try'd it. 
Ang. I'll vow I have heard 3 drinks a World of "IF 
| Clev, And you fanſy that will make him fo fleepy —. 
Ang. If I Gout wonder, what you can mean by that 
Vel, Mr. Clever, you are the , Crea- 
ture, you are always-a one; but I am reſolv d 
in be rereng d of you at N t. when we ere a bed to- 


Clev. A- bed together! for Shawe? why you wou'dn't 
abandon your Bridegroom for me?? 

Ang. Nay, Mrs. Clever, you know when y ,ou lie here 
you ſhan't be 
E out — your Bed for any Body, I'm reſolv'd. you ſhall 

with me, and we'll lie awake and talk all Night long 
— Nay, I'm reſfoly'd LI Pe. you if you Won't lie 
wake and talk to me. | 

Clev, No, no, you | know I'm the ſleepieſt Creature in 
the World: You had better pmch PIs if he 
wont = Ne an 12 talk to you. - 

A ſwear I a good Mind to your 
Mouth —— I think the Woman's mad to talk 10 | 
Oh gemini! pay | 
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Aar. Methinks Sir Timothy ſtays very long—didive he 
— promiſe to follow us immediately? = 

Ang. He's à teaching the Seryants to Dance, as s they 
do before the Emperor of China. 
Aar. I wiſh he would diſpatch the Buſineſs we want 


— £ 


to have done, and 80 on with bis Deen Baller after. 


Wards. 

4 Sbal 1 and ll him want er with 
Kin, ieee go 5. you 

\ May. If you pleaſe, Milan”. 

* H | leave che Cham of Try vor wait 


3 eee e + Going, 
Th Mrs. Clever, if you rol kappin to fee Mr. Friendly, 
I charge you don't tell him'we  * TComing buck. 


| Have been, talking of him — We ſhall have him ſo vain, 
and in his Airs, I warrant ub. 
bv. No, no, you ſhall have the Pleaſure of Yetrajiog 
the Secret, and telling him all your ſelf ——= but pray 
make baſte and diſpatch your Embaſſy. 1 
2 ll be here again N a Minute, Ce Angelics, 
cle. Well, what think you of Mrs. Friendly that is to be? 
© Mar. She's in a'moſt violent twitter. 
Clev. As all young Ladies of ber age we at the Ap- 
proach of Matrimony. e 
Mar. She's ſo out of eh un en and ſo 
grave, and fo glad, and fo ſmirking, and/ſo ſmiling, 
K Clev. And doesn t know whether ſhe eren her 
| Head or her Heels. 
| Mar. Love! Love! my Dear! you know this Love is 
| the Devil —— Ha pray look this way. © -{Looking out. 
Is not that the moſt ſerene, and moſt amiable Mr. Pinch 
that s coming into the Court? 
*Clev. Tis he; there are certain fooliſh Appurtenances 
belonging to his Face and Perſon, which no one elſe can 
E retend to — but I think we are ready ker kim, a ſo 
t him co me us ſoon as he pleaſes, © - | 
Mar. 1 wou dn't haye him ſee me. * 
Clev. No, we'll go look upin 1 Otte Lovel's 
Preparations for 2 B n . 1 


Enter 
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me 10 20. 50 Enter Pinch and a Servant... - 


Ser. Tf it hall ſeem. agreeable to you to repoſe 1 your 


moſt worſhipful Perſon in this Place, I will notify your 
Arrival to Sir Timothy wunrg. Knight and Mandarin of 
the Seventh Order. 

Pinch, Tis very well, Friend, notify to your Maſter 
with what haſte you can conveniently, but don't diſcom- 


Poſe your eee ene 1 


[Exit 8 eruant. | 


very fooliſh, "Faith. If the reſt of my Father-in-law's 


Family be of e piece with this Fellow, I ſhall haye a 
good merry time on't- among em 


to be the 
only Wit in the Family —l don't know, it may 


de well enough —— *tis better biting than being 


bit, certainly 


Who'd have thought that fly 


Devil, that Mrs Mariana, ſhou'd have had it in her to put 
ſuch a practical gite upon one It coſt me Two 


Hours in Time, beſide Eight and a Penny in Monies 


number 'd, to ſtay for ber, and ſhe never came at. laſt, 


Very pretty Manners truly I ſmoke 
ſomewhat-. between the ſame Clerimont and her; but no 


matter, Bite's the Word. I ſhall be even with her be- 


fore to-morrow Morning I believe, if I play'd one, 


1 play d Forty Games at All- Fours and Shovel- Board with 


Mr. Bandileer — Poor Fellow, he was bloodily i in for it 
at laſt is true, indeed, he drank a World of 


Geneva — but his Couſin will take care of him 


She's a diſcreet. Woman truly in the main, I believe 
ſne held his Head ſo kindly when he . a little ſicki 
— 1 ha ! *tis- #1 

| Enter Sir Timothy Tallapoy. 


The Lord Chancellor of Moſcow's mad © ITY 1— 


How the Devil ſhou'd he get hither! — I wou d I were 
well got by bim I wonder they ſuffer him to walk as 


bout with ſuch a Stick in his Hand. 


Sir Tm. I'll conſummate this Affair kh my 'Son-it law 
Pinch as ſoon as may be, and 1 will then— Ha! how! 


bere is that wretched Puppy that goeth up and down 

ſeeking wham he may bige—— Is there no Place ſafe 

7 biting, not even a Man' 8 own Houſe? —- in 
take 


50 Te Bui un. 


take 2 ſtrange Liberty, Friend, alder ſome Occurrences 
that paſe'd — us ſo lately. 

Pinch, A — this, 1 don't loox wh to db. | 
not 1— 1 moſt try te ſpeak him fair, I think, und foe 
if one can mollify bim that way, for dis bur a Word and 
A Blow with him, that I ſee clearly, . CAſide. 

Sir Tim, Now is this wicked Villain meditating 4 Bite, 
but by the Majeſty of Peking, 1 will eonfound the evil 

Tinas ere it can be brought to Perfection 

Herrk to me, young Man, yon are ond-of thoſe that 

make themſelves merry With the moſt extellent Oriente! 

Nations: This Marifion "was hot built to receive thoſe 
People that feoff at the Cham of? 

- Pinch. Oh dear Sir, far be it from me, Sir, to think it 
Was, Sir; L can't think it was built wittrany ſuch knavifh 
Defign—1 am ſtrangely tempted to bite him. A 

Sir Tim... I am therefore prompted to ack what Affair 
or Neporiation' might induce you to enter here. 

Pinch. This is moſt execrably impertinent. LAAlilt. 
Affair, Sir? why really 1 — an Affair. 

Sir Tim. Ay! difeufs to me of what Netore, TE 

Pinch, Nature, Sir? if I cou'd come to the Speech of 
the Proper Perſon - 

Sir Tim, I notify to you that 1 m the moſt proper 
Perfon bf any one within theſe Walls to when you 
may unfold your Bugneſs, + 
_ Pinch. Look ye, Sir, that in't the matter — don't 
Tay but you may be very proper for ought | know, but 
| ch Burials af Per lies more proper with the Gen- 
ea of the Houſe. 

Sir Tim, Then 1 1 4 1 "again that it lies with 


me come, bar biti — 
Pinch. Good lack! Loſs of Aa Phice Mom's | 
Jo this. | "[Afide. 


Pray, Sir; no Harm, T hope; by your Lege only. 


omg by him. 

Sir Tim, Whither wor'd you paſs, Friend robe : 
Pinch. Only that "way 'a — in at that Door, 
that's all — 1 ſhall meet with ſome. of the N 1 
won't trouble you, Sir, 5 "> 
if 
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Sir Tim. Sir, I have undertaken the diſcuſſing your 

Buſineſs my ſelf, and *till I have. made ſome further Pro- 

in it the Family ſhall not be met witb. 

o Sir, by, the moſt Ta and Serene . they, 


al nr Pray, Sir, let me tell you, this is very dit 
Sir. I don't knaw. but I may be in haſte, and o 
forth, and may have Oecaſion to ſpeak with a dear Friend 
"hal 774 dangerouſly-ſick in the Houſe. 
U. The Manſion is falubrious and healthy; but if 
=D not, may. 1 ſuppoſe. you. to be a Maker. up, or 
Preparer of Mediciges, or, as the. ars Language ren- 
ders it, an, Apothecary? 


Pinch. Bite! Od Pre a good mind, — s As 
my Toogue's End, [Softly aſide. 


Sir Im. Ha! What is it thou esd in ſecret? 
Pinch. Nothing, nothing in the Univerſe, but only that 
i beg the. Favour. of a Word or two with Sir. Tony 
＋ :— That's. all, as I hope to breathe, Sir. 
Sir Tim, Prodigious ! How — 2 he varies his 
Fable.) — Say on. I am he, — tho; thou 2 it 
before, thou biting viper thou! I am he e 
nounce, ſay on. | 


Pinch, Oh dear! this is worſe. and 1 worſe! — Yo | 


f he! alas! I wou'd you were but y 


Sir Tim. Speak, — yy 
_ Pinch, Your ſelf, Sir, that's all only A Kid with, 1 
wou d you were your own Man. 

Sir Tn. Sobo! My faithful Servants approach; 
Ill teach you to bite one of the worſhipful Oriental Tas 
ders in his own. Manſion. — Would't thou infer that 
1 am giftrated, of a. Mind: not fit to negatiate? Sirrab! 
I haye,been thought fit to negotiate, and drink Tea with 
the moſt, excellent Governor of Canton, Day. with the 
Viceroy, and the learned Lipous. 

Pinch. Look ye, Friend, I don't * any Body's mad, 
but theſe are odd Circumſtances, and Meorfields is.a good 
Air for Peggle that loſe Places when. one comes. 
about Bus neſa to be intertupted, and interrogated, and 
ba and o: ſuffer d 0 Sie 

x | 
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Sit Tim, 80 bo! wy. Servant! | 
Enter Servants. Se a ] 
- Pixch. Pſhaw! This is 3 + indeed! hey 20 whats 
the meaning of alt this? Look ye, my Name's Squire 
Pinch, I come to marry Yr Timothy Tallapoy . 
ter. 
Sir Tim. Doſt thou bite me with the Name of mine 
; N Seixe on bim, the + 46. ©, SOR | 
[They lay bold on him. 
- Pinch. This is Jami fooliſh, faith and 4A 8 
Look ye, I am Sir Peter Pinch's Son and Heir, — I am 
a Man of Wit and Pleaſure, Junderſtand the Town, and 
won't be us d fo, for ne fr A Mace-bearer nor a Mad- 
man in NM W. 
Sir Tim. Incontinently I think thin art dikracted y 
ſelf; but it ſuffices me that 1 know thee to be a Biter, 
the Name that comprehends all kind of Villiny — 
Cou'd the right-worſhipful and moſt fincere, my Friend, 
Sr Peter Pinch, a Man of his moſt categorical Principles, 
engender a Birer! impoſſible!” out, thou Impoſtor?!?— 
Pinch, So ho! what's there eget (oh 217 to take one's | 
part ! Sir Timo!hy Tallapoy ! 
Sir Tov. Hold him faſt. n 
. Eater Marla and Mrs." Ker 6 
Clev. The Lovers will be ' paſt reprieving | profectly 
l left em mumbling over Matrimony with as 
mueh Eagerreſs, as if they were to be happy in good 
carneft, 
Mar. Very well; now for e our Cue bere Watters 
have bappen'd as we cou'd have wiſh'sd — *' © | 
Sir Tim. Moſt exceeding fair; and my very good 
Friend, my propitious Stars have directed me to the 
Diſcovery of a notorious Impoſture, and your excel- 
lent Perſons come very ot ooo ih to behold my JuF 
rice. 
. Pinch, Well, Friend, if he be never ſo much your 
Maſter, and the individual numerical Sir Timothy, | am 
as much the individual numerical Squire Pinch, as he 
3s s the individual numerical Sir Tm Tallaper. 
| 1 [To the Ae - 
= 2 2 Mar . 


\ 


oth. * 


a Face, — | ſhou'd be very cautious. 


to us. — Bleſs me, I'm afraid 1 
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Aer, I muſt confeſs he has a ſtrange a eng ch Ea 


dort of of Nn upon bis bugs Wor. iti ops nt 
.. Glev.; Dear Sit Tt have n im 


1 ſee Biting written in his very Foreh 


Sir Tim. Madam the u dee 576. ae. a 


Picb. Oh Ladies amble Servant - — very 
fooliſh, faith and Lager, pour W you fall ſee, Frie 


—— theſe, Ladies know me. Madam: be: e's really a 


fooliſh Adventure, 


. Cle. What dees he mean? he 


nog 
Looks! For don't too 1 
5 They 20 4 ba Poiſon to be bit by » Mad: 


95 Ties. Ii is, Madam, what we may properly call an 
degree of Fally mixt with. an egregious degr 


of lempudenge—'tis what the Learned is the Vern ar 


tions call a Complication.” 
Pinch. Phaw! phao } th 
dam! here are a whimſi 


1 J Ladies! M 
eee 


Sir Tims, I told your Ladyſhip what he drives at, he 


wou'd bite me under a wrong Name. | 

Mar. And pray, Sn x= ab W hall * fois 
your Name Pinch ? | 
Pina. Bite! Bie! Madam. - _ 

. Sir Ti, You (oe, moſt excellent Lady, you fe wha 
he wou'd be at. 

- Mar. And do you really think, Sir, your 8 is 


me my Name isn't Pinch. 


| Piuch 


Pinch. Nay, Madam, I tell i 
ſcurvily this is all ridiculous! Speak Truth now 


— #-y08 Wa * ee The e Biting in- 
_ Bleſs — my Dear! did. you ever fee this Map 


before ?- - — + - e 


Mar. Neyer TY my. Room, Madao.. — 
let me conjure you do have — there is certainly 
"43 0 3 A 


ſome 
very 
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| very villnous 'Delign id agdnit you, this is ſome 


at 


#. ; 2 . 
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n What is the meaning of all th? Dido't 
I come down in the Coach' with you to-day? Mrs. Ma- 
rians ! Madam. bl 
Civ. The confident Wreteh! He has pot your Name 
too Hark ye, Friend, what good does it do pou 
now to counterfeit another Body's Name? Why 
cou'dn'r think but it muſt needs be fonnd' out 2 bf, 
80 then you know the Law is very fevere * theſe 
. x 
Mar. Tis be had his E. the 
1er very probable ye upon young 
Finch. Why this is 


is downright making a Fool of one: 


I thought you had been more a Gentlewoman. 


Sir Tim. Bobes 7 Do you In. Seen. 
and your Fellows take care to confine him in the Cellar 
I wil! ſupplicate the Mandarins of Juſtice that Puniſh- 


ment may be inflicted according to his rer Lal 5 
with bim. 74 


Mar. I never faw him in my Lie. 
Sir Tims. Madam, we live in a Azgitions bling "Ape; 
and a biting Climate Away with him —— For 
= part I wiſh I were well turn d of the Cape 4 Sl, 
r — Prythee be quiet, Friend — Talk of putting one 
in a Cellar! Phoo! what s Jeſt is that? Nay I won't 
fir a Foot, that's flat — Help ! Murder! Ladies! Why 
you won't? What, wilt you pull one's Arm off? You'!l 
anſwer all this— If ever I bite any Body again —— pray 
— ſtay — hear me— . » [Servants force him ff 
Mar. Upon my Word I am heartily frighten'd ; he 
made a moſt terrible Noife —1 believe t e d way will 
be to get him out of the Houſe? 
Sir Tim. Fear nothing, Lady, Iwill fo muzzle him. 
Clev. That he can neither bite nor bellow, 121 the beſt 
Courſe you can take with him. 
Mar. Well of all the diſagreeable things one mpets with, 
nothing is ſo ſhocking to me as a Biter — You meet with 
norking of this _ in China, Sir a 


Sir 


ering: and Drinking were di 
them, before — were known in Europe. 


eie in fifreen Volumes. 
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Siebe. *T'woud: be Felony; wkhays Beacit Tr the 
"Mom, well, they ars a polite People! — — 
graceful is that Habit of Sir Timothy 5 what an 


Image of the Eaſtern Wiſdom it gives us! 


Sir. Im. They are certainly a great People; Arts bes 
with' them — It is 3 the neceſſary Sciences 


iſcover d ſome * _ 


_ Clev. Conceraing Detads and their Management 1 have 


Sir Tim,” ThewholeOcconomy of the Beard xwastreated : 
of ſeven thouſand" Years ago, by a leatned way Philo- 
Ah, Madam, might 

ary 5 for the Pleaſure' of ſeeing your Ladyſhip in 
glorious City of Peking, I wou d nat com hi 
ther again to be Emperor of the i#2f.. . 

Mar. We Women are born to 8. Air Tinwehy 
way be fire I ſhall follow my: deen IR | 
over. NE bug $8771 
Sir Tim. Happy ! ben Man will habe. | 

* An gelica, J Friendly diſguis d. Scribleſerabble with 
7 2 

4. Here's a Gentleman inquires for your Ladyſhip. 

IVI Mariana. 

- May, sir — this i is my Relation, in whoſe e 
we are to do the charitable Deed I _—_ to you of. 

Sir Tim. Sir you are honour'd !- Tour Changer 
is Affinity with the Illuſtrĩous. 

Friend. Sir, I have always n as mock.” 4:70 
Ang. Oh gemini! the Thing is done, ¶ To Clever aſide. | 


and I vow I'm glad tis over. I wou'dn't have it to do 


again for all the World Mr. Friendly did look ſo 
— 4 one, and my t did go fo pit ret all the 
vy 

Clev. Huſht! bequiat now. You ſhall talk to me of ie 


for two Hours together by and by. 


Sir Tim. Are the Deeds drawn according to your La- 


dyſnip's Command and Direction? 


Mar. Exactly; if you do us the Honour to concur, the 


matter is at an end. 0 


o 4 w = 
", * 2 
* on 
F *, 
* 


W 


We BIT AR. 
„Sed You deliver this * eg Deed, Si, for 
the Uſe of this Gentleman? eee 
Sir Bs. 1 do, Sir, with my mull Intentiona. N 
er iana N 
and wiſh much Hopping: may heredy rene accrue 


Friend. Sir, 1 muſt & always acknowledge you the Author 
take. an pen to con- 


of my Happineſs, and. 

vince you of my Gratitiage, 138: 2309x5441 3+: 

Lach Stale, and Cletiment. 

| bs Tell not 4%, Mr, C/erimont, Em not ia be folb's 
off o Fh-find him out if he be above Ground. 
Cler. Why, I tell you he's go no upon making his 

Fortune, and you'll rein all. 

Stale. I tell you I'll have bim whale: and fole, 3s the 
Law directs, with all his Ways, Clements, 

and Appurtenances, II not bate him an Inch. Y; 

lun. To 8 Lock ye, Sir, che Matter i — gone 

elne ; have. nothing to do now but 

to make good the Ground we have got for ou. 
Sir Tim, What is che ene Nabe What does this 

Lady's Paſſion i 
Mar. Some — 2 mech Talking, 1 beleve Ten 

- to one but ſne tells us more of her mind. 

Sir Nm. Madam, may I inquire — [To Lady Stele. 

- Seale, Sir; I am reducd to the laſt extremity, I am de- 

ſeated and evil intreated, 1 kw doh, * the moſt in- 
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conſtant Perſon 
Friend. Niere ever had the Honcur to be in | fair Lady's 
Neur.... be Lalling off bis Diſguiſe. 


Stale. Oh are you there, Sir? "Tis exceeding well in- 
_— | arty given to underſtand that you are faitbleſs, Sir, 
| wn hy he wE falſe, Sir, that you are making your Body 
over rriage- Contract, to the Daughter of Sir Te 
mothy Bale ne in order to defraud me, your lawful Cres 
ditor, of my natural Dues and Ferquiſmes. 

Sir Tim, How, moſt exceeding fair Lady, are there 
-Machivarions againſt your woſt faithful humble Servant? 
your Jon 0 ti Marians. 


| ws 
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ar. Since the matter is out, tis moſt! certainly ſo, — 

Relation is Mr. Friendly,” or Mr. Friendly bs ve pom gene 

you may take it either Way, - oy er rags cb 

| "Sir Tim. But, Madam! by wh Hd = ary 3 rea g 2 ao 

kim for that: : Hur Je, let, me tk w with you! a little.” 78 ny 

Tubes him a; 

Dien And does common Tame really ſay all this? 

* Srale. Ay marry does it, to thy Shame, thou Ter 

4 Friend. Look ye, for the matter of the Matrimony Ui? 

too true; but for the other part, I ſtand up for my Con- 

fancy, ANY do aver I was never falſe in my Life; for my 


your 7 9 hip. may $0.00 with the Evidence as ſoon as! 
u ſee fit. i OTE, ee 
"Stals Oh 'Wretch! a0 Ale not expe the Howſe' 
ſhou'd fall down upon thee this inſtant? 
Friend. No, I truft in the Timber- Work. | 
: Stale. Oh thou' Wickedneſs incarnate! how often baſt 
Sb thou look d upon me and 1 and then mird and 
this look d upon me again? l 
"of Friend. Very often why; bid fol the meld rt of a 
Ten | merry Diſpoſition, as the worſhipful Bench here know.> 
© * Stale, But . how Fuer e tay, ſpeak truth 
ale, ir chou dar'ſt. 


* : he 


** Friend. Never. ee 
* Chu. A ſhort Anfwer that: 

Stale. Madam, 1 belleve be has ed this Poor 
972 Bend n ching. 
94 Ang. Did u! ſqueeze that thy bony thing?” Tou 
_ ſhane touch Mie. | 
Sie, Stale. Til Þ have been toben ey ery,oliy aue vn 
oy ' Clev. Very batbarous'that, in my nnd. 
ir WW Cle; But no Sign of Lore. Ln 
* Clev. Oh none at . 


Stale. Didn't you promiſe me to put me out of my y Pain 
re before to-niorrow; out of my Pain; I ſtick to that! 


nt? Friend. And Faith} I think I have been as good as 
ang. why the Devil's in t if you don c know what to tru 
to no w. nenne 2 l 


Mar. f n 210 'L . a Stale 


Trial- 1 put my ſelf upon my Country here preſent,” and"! 


TS "PO ns 


r 


——ä— — 
2 


* . 
Joe OE. 


„ 


. — 


Wis real The: & 1 . 


.  certain,;z but ſince you 


— my 


— T W — Tam: not akle to 
. r if bi] 1 


Quer. Nay, Madam, he's a moſt ods Wretch, that's 
ſes there's. no good to be done 
with him, you . much better retire beſore you fall in- 
ta: > freſh. Diſorders ee give him 4 occaſion;of 

a malicious Grin, : : v 
Cu. Mx. Cleximous tells you true; "theſe rattle-headed . 


pre are t lo bovr to lee diſcreet Aar | 


Sale Ah, Clever, thou art certainly in the right. wu | 


| leave. him to Bis- Flirt! Well; this is my fifteenth Misfor- . 


tune of this kind ſince I have been a Widow. —— 


But FI! retire into the Country this inſtant I'm reſolv'd. 


and mind good Books, and making Sweetmeats and Salves, 

and never truſt in a Man of five and twenty, again. 
vey And wil ie got eee. 

ED Th Sta e. 

ag. Well, ru ſovear you're. a crols- grain'd W-natur'd: 

thing, III row L- hang a. good mind ta hate ou. 
Friend. What, for ſacrificing all to you, You" dear Ittle 

Creature! 

Ang. Be quiet, can't you! Don't you ſee. my Father? 

. Six Tims, Well, Madam, you ſec your Power. oyer your 

Slave Mr. Friendly, as this Lady has. dane you the 

honqur to. intercede for you, I declare I receive: you as 

my Son- in- law, and will good what I ſeald to for 

my Daughter's Fortune +—— 1 hope yu ere no Biter. 
Friend, A moſh-profeſs'd Enemy to all Fools of that king. 
Sir Dov, I like you the better, you 1 come to good, 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. The Pealant Gregory Grumble, who was impriſor'd 

in the Cellar, notifies to your. Warthincis, that the Perſon 


luaſt committed is the very real Efquire Pinch, his \Maſter. 


Sir Tips, Ha! ay '& thou! the Circumſtance diſpleaſeth 
— = Let him * releas d. I am glad my tas! is not 


ata bitten 


s! but 
Fit, do 


J Oh! 
aſe my 
able to 


hath 


>. done |. 


fall in- 
nag 


and Mr. Pinch could have gerd i in, wou 


Lie BI r A K. 
bitten. however — Ir muſt be of 
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Enter Pineh;-- 2 


Nich. Look ye, Gentlemen and laden, this is mig 
fine, very Exceeding fine; here have Gregory-and I been 
in Collar among old Shoes, ent end 2 N 


Baskets, for no manner of ſubſtantial reaſon in the Earth. 
Sir Ilm. Vdung Gendenian;che Diſaſter has been of your 
e lheking, Lam ſorry to fay:it, but tho you were ten 
OY rn Son of g — 1 _—_ yo Is 
1 not y ro * 
your 1 — marry — ſhe = A — 
Mar. For 1 ce tis well the matter has depend 
as it has, ſince the only one thing that ever Sir Timorhy 
wou'd bave been in 


not lik ing one another. 


Pinch, Well 


Lock ye, 1 you not to concern your ſelf about me, 
I ſhant concern my ſelf about you, pon. 

Mar. Why this is all right again, for we are certainly 
agreed as to that matter too; however I promiſe to wear 
z Willow for your ſake, when I hear you are ſped. 

Pinch, well, well, you may wear what you pleaſe, I 
believe I know what your Husband will wear, ſweet Ma- 
dam Nimble-Chope. 

Mar. Don't be in a Choler, and III 45 you acquaint- 
ed with my Husband. Sir Timo {ome time fince 
that I have hit a very particular Fhcem or your Family. 

Sir Tim. Madam, you confer Honour, 


Mar. And in order to make my ſelf a Part of it, about 


a Week ago I was marry'd to this Gentleman, your Ne- 
phew, Pointing to Clerimont., 

Sir Tim, How, to my Nephew! oh thou moſt perfidi- 
ous! is it poſſible ? 

Cler. The thin is moſt certainly ſo, Sir. 

Sir Iim. Is it ſo, Sir? hy then the World is all falſe, 
there is nothing but Villany, Biting — Jilting — 


Pinch, Bite! What, art thou bit at laſt, Old Boy, Old 
Fobus, ha! 
Sir Tim. 


great Grieſ to — x 
0 hear that he taketh unn Hiring after tue emen t 
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. Sir Aas. Get thee,out of my Doerg this Minute; thou| 
maſt, ious wretched Puppy or Lill ſo batter that 
5 20 thi ine — —ꝓ— 
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«Pinch. Hold, keep the Peace take away his Stick — 
* d'ye mean, ba! what wou'd you be at? d'ye thin 
- Heads are made for kg but to be nend ee = 


Vile. STE 2 a N path” uw bl 1 1 te ROE 937 
Sir Tim. Oh thou falſe Ch We eur 5 * 
. Wiſh all the Weſtern World was off Fire But Vl 


take Poſt for the Eaſt- Indie; this Inſtant, and never con- 
verſe with Man, Woman, or Child in. that was born! 
on this ſide the Cape of Good hob. [Exit Sir Tim. 
Cle. Let him go; we ſhall find forme. way to ___ 
* I warrant you, when the firſt Heat is over. 
- Short are the paſſionate Fits of Love, and | 
Which warm the fickiy Veins of n 58. 3 
And tho' the Flame 
Blaze out, and for a 1 ume to: i 
Xa fn nnd Go, cot og it dies. | 


„ Omer, 


